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INTRODUCTION 


George Whitwell Parsons was an Easterner, trained as a banker, who 
wanted to carve a niche for himself in hardrock mining. To do so, he 
picked Tombstone, Arizona, one of America’s most isolated silver 
camps. Although he failed to attain that goal, he left a journal which 
every serious student of Cochise County history has utilized. Unfortu- 
nately, not much is known about George Parsons life before coming to 
Arizona or his attainments after leaving the Territory. In many respects 
his later life is far more interesting than the seven years he spent in 
Tombstone. 

George Whitwell Parsons had distinguished forebearers. A brother 
of his great-grandmother was a general on Washington’s staff, and 
great-grandfather Josiah Parsons was a patriot at Bunker Hill. Born in 
Washington, D.C., on August 26, 1850, George was the son of a Maine 
lawyer who moved to Brooklyn, New York, to practice law. His mother, 
Virginia Whitwell, was from Richmond, Virginia. Unfortunately, she 
died in 1869 when George was nineteen years old. He was one of four 
children, two sons and two daughters (brother Sam and sisters Alice and 
Strallus), all of whom were educated in New York. 

George received business training in New York City, but after a 
short sojourn in Florida, he chose to seek his fortune in the Far West. He 
was twenty-six years of age when he sailed from New York City for San 
Francisco aboard the Colon. George reached the Bay City in 1876 and 
took a job as clerk and teller in the National Gold Bank and Trust Com- 
pany. That job, however, was shortlived. Decline of Comstock mining 
began the year Parsons arrived in California and devastated California’s 
banking institutions; the National Gold Bank failed in 1879. 

Out of a job, George Parsons was depressed. But there was more 
contributing to his dejection than just loss of employment. “Thirty 
years of age and nothing ahead. Friends of younger days married and 
settled in life. My future is discouraging,” he wrote in his journal on 
December 19, 1879. George was down but he was not out. His residence 
in San Francisco, the economic hub of the Pacific Coast and the center of 
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Western mining and finance, had opened his eyes to opportunities, 
Bank employment had put him in touch with men who shaped Western 
commerce and industry. He was bombarded daily, either in conversa- 
tion with financiers and promoters or from newspaper accounts, of gold 
and silver strikes in the Far West. No doubt about it, mining was the 
way of the future, and George Parsons wanted to be part of it. Just how, 
he was not certain. “I think after all that mines promise more for me and 
I wouldn’t be surprised to find myself in them before many days,” he 
wrote on January 5, 1880. “I’m tough and strong and know how to get 
along with the working classes.” 

In the latter months of 1879 San Francisco was alive with news of 
the Tombstone silver strike in Arizona Territory. Although most of its 
mines were being developed by Eastern capitalists, San Francisco found- 
ries were working around the clock fabricating hoists and mills for the 
district. Tombstone was the talk of the town, and in mid-January Par- 
sons decided to go there “and begin as a common miner. Learn the busi- 
ness and stick to it.” On February 4, 1880, George and Milton Clapp, a 
friend who had also worked for the National Gold Bank, boarded a third 
class car attached to a Southern Pacific freight train which took them to 
Casa Grande, the line’s terminus in Arizona at the time. From there 
they traveled by stage to Tucson, an uncomfortable ride of seventy-two 
miles. They spent a week in the Old Pueblo, staying at the Palace Hotel, 
eating at Nellie Cashman’s Delmonico’s restaurant, sightseeing (they 
walked to and from San Xavier Mission) and renewing acquaintances 
with San Francisco friends. Tucson did not impress the strait-laced, re- 
ligious Parsons. “No Sunday here. Business and faro flourish,” he noted 
in his diary. 

At seven o'clock on the morning of February 17 Parsons and Clapp set 
out for the silver camp aboard a stage carrying eleven other passengers. 
The stage and its weary contents arrived in Tombstone at 6:30 that 
evening, an hour behind its rival. When George and Milton stepped off 
the stage they entered an all male society bent on extracting wealth from 
the earth. Tombstone of 1880 was a primitive, crude world; a world Par- 
sons quickly sized up. It was a “very lively camp” of 2,000 population; a 
rough place with a “hard crowd,” where everyone went heeled. “No law 
other than miner’s and that doesn’t sit and deliberate but acts at once,” 
Parsons observed. The town had good restaurants and a square meal cost 
four bits. Above all, he sensed “money was there,” an endearing quality 
to any banker. Parsons made his decision, he would stay in Tombstone 
and make mining his profession. 
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After finding shelter of sorts—a drafty wooden miner’s cabin 
crawling with rats, scorpions, centipedes, and tarantulas— Parsons 
shouldered a pick and set out to locate mineral-bearing ground. He dis- 
covered that every square inch of the Tombstone Hills had been staked. 
Adding to George’s disappointment, a mining deal he had set up in San 
Francisco to defray expenses, fell through. To survive, he found em- 
ployment as a chainman for a surveyor at $3 a day, and then labored in 
the Merry Christmas prospect. The latter job was “good healthy work,” 
hard and dirty. He made $18. Parsons was determined to have mining 
property, however. 

On March 26, 1880, Parsons quit the Merry Christmas claim and 
went to work deepening the shaft of the C. H. Bassett claim at $11 a 
foot. Part of the agreement for that work was that he would receive a 
one-twentieth interest in the property. Work at the windlass was 
dreary, back breaking labor, made worse with coming of summer. His 
partner turned out to be a detestable fellow. On top of that, Parsons had 
to walk ten miles to and from the property, dodging rattlesnakes. The 
old adage of “what doesn’t kill a man, strengthens him,” was certainly 
true in this tenderfoot’s case, for he attained three goals: “bodily im- 
provement, mining knowledge and a fine mining interest.” By May he 
considered himself “a hard, tough, calloused miner,” although financial 
rewards were non-existent. 

That summer Parsons substituted for a sick friend at Tombstone’s 
branch of the Safford & Hudson Bank, which brought financial relief. 
Although “grub staked again by the great hornspoon,” Parsons first 
thought was mining, and he spent his free time inspecting claims. He 
bought a eighth interest in the Cedarburg claim for $12.50. In mid-Sep- 
tember he and J. L. Redfern seized upon the idea of creating an agency 
which would help miners secure titles to their properties, keep mining 
records and accounts, oversee contractual work on claims — “do every 
and anything in the capacity of agent.” It was a plan that required no 
capital. 

Actually, Parsons and Redfern had become small-time mining 
brokers, entrepreneurs common to all Western mining districts at the 
time. While they performed any type of work necessary to develop a 
claim, their real goal was to bond and sell properties, find capital for de- 
velopment of claims into paying mines. Their first venture was place- 
ment of a one-tenth interest in the Bassett claim and the resale of the 
Black Top claims. Parsons’ father participated in the Bassett transaction, 
as did George’s closest friend, E. A. Schlaet. In the Black Top sale Par- 
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sons made $500, a commission that thrilled him. “I earned my money 
fully. . . . It was a fight for grub and a start in business and I won.” 

Parsons and Redfern had launched their enterprise. They rented a 
small office in John V. Vickers’ building on Fremont Street, and took on 
projects one after another. In October they contracted to do assessment 
work on claims owned by friends Rod Price and Nick Stanton. The fol- 
lowing month they placed on the Chicago market mining property 
owned by Arthur Hayne and J. W. Pendor. In December they subcon- 
tracted assessment work on the Black Top claims, sinking exploratory 
shafts on the Blue Top, Grand Portage, Last Chance, Crown Point, and 
Cedarburg claims. In all $500 was expended of which ten percent went 
to Parsons and Redfern. In one deal, the transfer of a one-tenth interest 
in the Crown Point claim, Parsons bragged of his emerging skills at 
manipulating both seller and buyer. “I got $50 from S and $100 from I, 
neither of them. . . knowing what I got or whether I got anything from 
the other.” 

With help of Milton Clapp, who had taken a position with Tomb- 
stone’s branch of Safford & Hudson Bank, the Parsons-Redfern Mining 
Agency began to roll in the early months of 1881. At that time the silver 
camp was swamped with men hoping to make it in mining, and banker 
Clapp knew who was looking for what in the Tombstone Mining Dis- 
trict. He steered potential investers towards his friends. In February 
1881 Parsons was trying to sell the Mizzentop claim to the Rich brothers 
of San Francisco, and the following month he was involved in placement 
of $30,000 worth of Grand Central stock. At the same time, he took on 
management of fifteen claims comprising the Mona Mining Company, 
at $100 per month and expenses. This responsibility involved over- 
seeing considerable shaft sinking and exploratory work. 

Management of mining property entailed physical work and per- 
sonal risk. Shafts could not be sunk without drilling the ground and 
blasting rock out with Giant Powder, a brand of nitroglycerine dynamite 
manufactured in San Francisco. The debris was then winzed to the sur- 
face. One mistake could result in instant death or maiming. On top of 
that, it was Parsons’ duty to ward-off armed claim jumpers. By now, 
however, George Parsons was a hardened miner who knew how to use 
the tools of his trade as well as weapons. He broached no foolishness, 
which no doubt contributed to his acceptance as a mining professional. 
On May 2, 1881, George Parsons was elected a director of Tombstone’s 
Mining Exchange, a brokerage organized to promote and capitalize min- 
eral production in the district. Late spring was a busy time for Parsons 
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and Redfern. The later was away from Tombstone a great part of the 
rime wheeling and dealing in mining stocks, leaving George to look after 
the physical work. 

That physical work was abruptly halted on June 22, 1881, when a 
fire swept away part of Tombstone’s business district. While fighting 
the conflagration, George was severely injured in the collapse of a por- 
rion of a building. For weeks Dr. George Goodfellow worked on him, re- 
pairing his shattered nose and jaw. Convalescence was slow and painful. 
in the end he recovered with only slight disfigurement. Despite injuries 
that would keep most men down for months, George was back at work 
within days. On July 4, 1881, he purchased a $1,600 interest in a quartz 
mill and mill site in Tanner’s Canyon, on the west side of the Huachuca 
Mountains. Considering that small mine operators in the area were cry- 
ing for facilities to process their ore, it was a shrewd business decision. 

Except for an interlude of several days in early October chasing 
Apaches across boggy Sulphur Spring Valley (the valley’s name was 
singular in those days), Parsons ran his mill and inspected mining prop- 
erties in the Huachucas. He acquired some claims in the mountains and 
obtained stock in several budding Tombstone mines. On November 28, 
his partners suggested the mill be moved to Sonora, apparently a field 
they thought had greater opportunities for profit than the Huachuca 
Mountains. Parsons concurred and in May 1882 the mill, some ten tons 
of machinery, was moved by bull teams to Santa Cruz, Sonora. George 
Parsons returned to Tombstone on May 28 to find nearly the entire bus- 
iness district in ashes. A fire had raged through town two days previous, 
killing one person and destroying nearly a half million dollars worth of 
property. 

Regardless, Parsons carried on looking after mining interests in the 
district. By June, however, Parsons was a sad man. Brokering mining 
properties and doing assessment work was not as rewarding as initially 
envisioned. And things were not going well at the mill site in Sonora. 
Redfern, who was supervising mill operations, proved a disappoint- 
ment. “He is no man for business,” George confided to his diary. If that 
was not enough, George was perplexed by the long silence of Nathalie, 
his sweetheart in Brooklyn. “First I have one thing and then another,” 
he lamented on June 21. But duty drove Parsons. Nursing a festering 
boil on his posterior, he was off to Sonora a week later. So ends the pub- 
lished portion of George Parsons’ diary. 
re While George Parsons failed to find his El Dorado in southeastern 

rizona, and never left an enduring mark on the region, he presented a 
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priceless account of everyday life in Tombstone during its heyday. Dur- 
ing the seven years he was in Tombstone he recorded not only his daily 
struggles in mining, but the ups-and-downs of the tempestuous com- 
munity. His observations regarding lawlessness, the town’s response to 
it, and the Earp-cowboy vendetta have been quoted over and over again.. 
Parsons also paints a picture of emerging commerce, particularly the 
rigors of small-scale mining in the Tombstone District. His description 
of quartz mill operation is one of the best; simple and understandable. 
Besides offering a wealth of mining lore, Parsons presents tidbits rela- 
tive to community leaders. J. V. Vickers, Theodore White, the Abbotts, 
Sanderson and “his three dirty children,” and William H. Bayless were 
not only movers and shakers about Tombstone, they would also play 
prominent roles in establishing the Territory’s range cattle industry. 
Parsons also touched upon the region’s lumbering industry with com- 
ments regarding sawmills in the Huachuca Mountains. The description 
of the Morse sawmill on Turkey Creek in the Chiricahua Mountains 
gives vital information regarding early-day sawmill technology. 

Once over the initial shock of Tombstone’s rough edges, he found 
the town to be rather cosmopolitan. It had two daily newspapers; East- 
ern and West Coast periodicals were readily available. National theatri- 
cal troupes augmented hometown performances in a half dozen thea- 
ters. Restaurant fare ran the gambit from bland Irish and Welsh fare to 
French cuisine. Fresh fruit, canned goods of every sort, and fresh dairy 
products were readily available. Quality tobaccos, wines, champagnes 
and liqueurs were procured within days from Los Angeles and San Fran- 
cisco. wholesalers. George Parsons could not have “ice-creamed” with- 
out the community having an ice plant. Certainly he could not have en- 
joyed oysters without refrigeration to preserve the delicacy harvested in 
the estuaries of San Francisco Bay. Besides bringing into operation the 
district’s major mines and building several mills, the Gird brothers im- 
ported an ammonia ice-making system from San Francisco in 1879. 

Last, but not least, Parsons emerges from his journal as a complex 
man with contrasting traits. Devoutly religious, George refused to work 
on Sunday, but labored relentlessly the other six days of the week. His 
physical endurance bordered on the masochistic. The way he endured 
treatment of injuries sustained fighting the 1881 Tombstone fire 
suggests a love of pain. Emotional pain he inflicted upon himself. The 
code of Western conduct, “live and let live,” was foreign to George. 
Prudishly, he condemned men for consorting with and marrying prosti- 
tutes. Yet some of the men he admired were philanderers. A few lived in 
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common-law relationships with women who readily turned tricks, Pa 
‘ ee 


; worked and associated with rough, uncouthed min 

oie dat foul language. He drank and played billiards, but es shake 
at drunkenness. His preachings against vice lost George friends and 
brought him ridicule. He sought female companionship yet never mar- 
ried; nor did his brother Sam and sisters Alice and Straullus. One won- 
ders what quirks and traits ruled out marriage for offspring of such a 

rominent New York family. Regardless, George’s journal reveals that 
renacity was his dominate quality. 

Although geological conditions and international economics de- 
creed failure of silver mining in the mid-1880s, George carried on at 
Tombstone for seven years, hanging on through the flooding of the dis- 
trict’s mines and cessation of silver production and decline in the price of 
silver. By 1887 there was little left in the community to hold him, and 
like many others, he began to look for greener pastures. On January 3 
he decided to returned to the West Coast. Twelve days later Parsons was 
“again in California, old California—I feel better . . . a brighter future 
awaits me.” He was right. 

George Parsons spent the remainder of his life, forty-six years, in 
southern California, becoming “a prominent and important, but little 
remembered, citizen of Los Angeles.” Just as he had done in Arizona, 
George focused on mining, real estate, and civic activities in California. 
He was active in the Episcopal Church, a director of the Young Men’s 
Christian Association, a member of the California Academy of Science, 
and the Athletic Club. George was a charter member of the Sunset Club, 
a literary organization, and one of the founding fathers of the Los 
Angeles Chamber of Commerce, serving as a director of that organiza- 
tion for three successive terms; first as chairman of the Committee on 
Mines and Mining, then as chairman of the Committee on Railroads and 
Transportation. 

As chairman of the latter committee, Parsons called attention to the 
necessity for a road to Salt Lake City and the practicability of the 
Tehauntepec Railway in Mexico connecting the Gulf of Mexico with the 
Pacific Ocean. His best service, however, was rendered at the Trans- 
Mississippi Congress which met in St. Louis in November 1894. There, 

€ argued that if a deep harbor was created at San Pedro, California, 
°ranges could be shipped to New York in twelve days and to Le Havre 
and Liverpool in fourteen, His leadership in this matter resulted in San 
Pedro becaming the center of Los Angeles maritime activities, instead of 
Santa Monica which was proposed by Collis P. Huntington, who wanted 
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port facilities for his rail system. In April 1899 San Pedro harbor opened 
and George W. Parsons became the “father of the deep harbor.” 

As he did in Tombstone, Parsons fought corruption in Los Angeles, 
One of three members of the Municipal Reform Committee of the 
League for Better City Government, George exposed crookedness in the 
Los Angeles Board of Education. And he served as a lobbyist for the 
Tariff Association of Southern California, seeking adequate duty on cit- 
rus. As a result of Parsons’ appeal, the Legislature increased the duty 
from twenty to forty cents per cubic foot, or eighty cents a box. His 
career as a lobbyist did not stop there. In 1898 Parsons served as Vice- 
President for the State of California for the Great Trans-Mississippi and 
International Exhibition held in Omaha. 

As chairman of the Committee on Mines and Mining, Parsons was 
instrumental in keeping the State Mining Bureau from being removed 
from San Francisco to the University of California at Berkeley, a pro- 
posal opposed by mining interests. His resolutions for establishment of 
a school of mines at Los Angeles were unanimously adopted by the 
Chamber. Feeling that southern California’s oil resources had been in- 
adequately studied, Parsons convinced the State Mining Bureau in 1904 
to send petroleum expert W. L. Watts south, a step that helped push 
California to the forefront of oil-producing regions. 

George Parsons also pulled off another feat while chairing the 
Committee on Mines and Mining. He organized a movement for erec- 
tion of signs on the Colorado Desert directing wayfarers to available 
waterholes. That crusade stemmed from numerous accounts he received 
of travelers dying of thirst, often within yards of water. In winter of 
1901-02 he and W. L. Watts, the professor who would study southern 
California’s oil potential, took a three month, 1,000 mile wagon trip 
through the Colorado Basin. They navigated perilous roads, inspected 
water sources, and experienced the rigors of desert travel. Parsons re- 
turned convinced that safe desert travel was contingent upon proper 
mapping and marking of water sources. The battle to enlist the aid of 
governmental agencies to sign-post the desert had begun. 

Parsons waged a strenuous sign-post crusade, speaking and writing 
on the subject. In 1918 he authored a small pamphlet titled, A Thousand 
Mile Desert Trip and Story of the Desert Sign Post. Above all, he con- 
ferred with politicians at all levels of government. In 1905 the Los 
Angeles Chamber of Commerce appropriated $200 to publish 10,000 
copies of an accurate map of California and Nevada deserts produced by 
Gilbert E. Bailey of the University of Southern California. (Four years 
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later another version of Bailey’s map was published by the United States 
Geological Survey.) In 1906 the California State Legislature appro- 
priated $5,000 for erection of signs in San Bernardino and San Diego 
counties, the latter including present-day Imperial County. That was 
just the beginning. 

With help from representatives of the U.S. Geological Survey and 
the director of the New York Zoological Gardens, George took his battle 
to the United States Congress and succeeded in getting a bill passed em- 
powering the Secretary of the Interior “to discover, develop, protect and 
render more accessible for the benefit of the general public springs, 
streams and water holes on arid public lands of the United States; and in 
connection therewith to erect and maintain durable monuments and 
signboards at proper places and intervals; along the near and accustomed 
places of travel.” The bill was authorized on August 21, 1916, and 
signed by President Woodrow Wilson. Implemented the following year 
by Congress to the tune of $100,000, the bill allowed four teams of 
geologists to go into the desert, discover and improve water sources, and 
mark 167 locations in California and 138 in Arizona. This field work re- 
sulted in publication of two guide books in 1920 and 1921 by the U.S. 
Geological Survey: Routes to Desert Watering Places in the Salton Sea 
Region, California, by J. S. Brown, and Routes to Desert Water Places 
in the Mohave Desert Region, California, by D. G. Thompson. Two 
other guides appeared in 1922: Routes to Desert Watering Places in the 
Lower Gila Region, Arizona, by C. P. Ross, and Routes to Desert Wa- 
tering Places in the Papago Country, Arizona, by Kirk Bryan. 

George Parsons derived more satisfaction in his Desert Sign Post 
Campaign than from any other achievement in his life. Nevertheless, he 
made one last effort to benefit desert travelers. In 1932 George directed 
George P. Clements and attorney John B. Haas, executor of his estate, to 
provide $500 to be used to “erect a fountain or other water supply for 
man and beast at some suitable place in commemoration of my efforts 
upon the Great American Desert on behalf of man and beast as set forth 
in my publication known as The Desert Sign Post Story.” Although Par- 
sons lived another year, dying on January 5, 1933, of heart and kidney 
failure, little money was left in his estate to carry out this request. 
While his signs have long since disappeared and his campaign to make 
the desert safe for travelers has become outdated and forgotten, George 
Parsons lives on through his Personal Journal. 

Parsons began his diary on March 27, 1879, two and a half years 
after he arrived in San Francisco, and recorded his life’s events religi- 
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ously in it for nearly fifty years. It was, as Dr. Earl Nations notes, “his 
bridge to posterity.” Although Parsons wished that the portion of his 
diary covering the Tombstone years be posthumously published, he 
stipulating in his will that the executor of his estate carry out the task, 
upon his death little funds remained. Fortunately the diaries were left to 
the Arizona Pioneers Historical Society, forerunner of the Arizona His- 
torical Society at Tucson. During the Depression the Works Projects 
Administration put historians to work transcribing that section of the 
journals dealing with Tombstone’s turbulent years, 1880-82. A type- 
script was made and in 1939 it was published in mimeographed form and 
circulated. 

Because it presents a first-hand observation of town growth, its 
lawlessness, political factions, personalities of leading citizens and shady 
characters, the mimeographed version of Parsons’ journal has become a 
standard, though scarce, reference for all who researched Tombstone’s 
colorful past. In 1972 Wayne Winters, editor of the Tombstone Epitaph, 
performed a great service by setting in type the WPA version of the 
diary. The limited edition of 1,000 copies quickly went out of print, and 
the book which initially sold for $17.50, soared in value. What copies 
appeared on the antiquarian market, and there were not many, bore a 
price tag in the neighborhood of $100. Recently one desperate re- 
searcher offered $700 for a copy of the 1972 edition. 

It is with the view of making Parsons’ journal again available at a 
reasonable price, that Westernlore Press has undertaken its publication. 
We have, however, attempted to carry the project slightly further by 
adding an introduction, some annotations, and an index. In so doing, we 
have corrected obvious errors which crept in during the WPA transcrip- 
tion. Because George Parsons wrote with great reliance on em-dashes, 
we have taken the liberty of replacing some of the latter with commas to 
improve reading. Nowhere have we changed anything that might alter 
meaning. We have also added reproductions of wood engravings that 
appeared in the 1880-81 editions of the Arizona Quarterly Illustrated. 
It is our hope that you will utilize and value this edition until such time 
as Parsons’ complete journal is published, or at least that portion per- 
taining to his last three years in Tombstone. Perhaps Westernlore Press 
will undertake that project in the near future? 


Lynn R. Bailey 


Tucson, Arizona 
December 15, 1995 
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The Private Journal of George Whitwell Parsons: 
The Turbulent Years, 1880-82 


George W. Parsons in 1880, shortly after his arrival in Tombstone. 
—Courtesy Arizona Historical Society. 


GEORGE PARSONS’ 
PRIVATE JOURNAL 


Monday, January 12, 1880: Fine day. Tried to see Rev. Poage about Arizona 
three times today but unsuccessful. Will see him tomorrow about 11 o'clock. 
My stock seems to be looking up a little now. About time. Looks like 
Arizona. Steady Georgie a while. This week will probably develop some- 
thing to your advantage from the present outlook. Very pleasant call upon 
Miss Willey tonight and Miss Deering at the latter’s house on California 
St. near Powell. Cool night. Exciting time in new parlor tonight trying to 
kill a mouse. Snyder and I went to work at him but it was a job. Mrs. H. 
skipped around quite lively and we all were quite lively at times particularly 
S once — when the mouse ran up his trouser’s leg. A long skirmish and 
a laughable one before S finally wacked the fellow a death blow. Got new 


shoes today. Good trade. 


Tuesday, 13th: Finally saw Mr. Poage this A.M. and am to see him finally 
Thursday for an extended talk. Climate, work and pay with ultimate pros- 
pects which Mr. Poage pointed out this A.M., have half determined me 
already to go to the Tombstone District and begin as a common miner. 
Learn the business and stick to it. We shall see what we shall see. So S is 
out of a position with delicate wife on his hands. Called at Barnards this 
evening to see Miss Riddell — but they had all gone to the Tivoli. So I 
went there and struck a number of friends and had pleasant chat with Mr. 
B and Miss R. Took Snyder up and introduced him. Very good rendition 
of Girofla Girofla. Fine audience. Great treat for two bits. Snyder, Slade, 
W. Harris and I ganged together. H a case. Read a number of his sweet 


letters later. 


Wednesday, 14th: Quite a talk with Clapp today in bank about Arizona 
and he seemed greatly interested. Is to examine into the matter himself. 
Went with Mrs. Howe —Mr. Hutchings of Yosemite fame and a 49er’ 
and Snyder — first to the old Mission church Dolores and 16th and then 
to Laurel Hill Cemetery at end of new extension of Sutter St. R.R. Much 
that was interesting at both places. We first wandered through the church 
grave yard and amongst others saw Casey’s resting place — he who shot 


1 . - : . 

"Englishman James Mason Hutchings, was not only a cabinet maker, but a trail blazer. Among 

the first whitemen to penetrate California’s Yosemite Valley, he was awe-struck by its beauty. 
Luxurious scenic banqueting,” he called it. His rhapsodic tales of the Valley inspired visitation. 
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King of William and was tried and hung by the Vigilantes May 22, 1856 
Mr. Hutchings gave us a short sketch of the exciting times at that period 
and showed up the villainous Casey. “May God forgive My Persecutors” 
was written upon one side of the square block. “I’m willing to take my 
chance” said H who was one of the Vigilantes. Casey was accorded a ful] 
and fair trial; was found guilty and executed, Mr. King, the murdered man 
was the father of her who is now young Mrs. Wilson. Very pleasant lady, 

The old church is a curiosity. About 100 years old. Adobe with covering 
of wood now and part tile roofing. Two old imported Spanish bells rest in 
their places — unfit for use. 1778 date of erection I believe making 102 
years. Not much to see inside. Tremendously thick walls. Laurel Hill a 
pretty spot commanding view of the ocean. Here we saw many fine monu- 
ments. One to M. S. Latham’s first wife — Miss Birdsall was a fine one. 
Mr. H crossed the plains with her and spoke of her accomplishments and 
indeed great intellect. She was sixteen at the time and could speak seven 
languages and was a great musician. Over taxing her brain Mr. H thought 
was principle cause of her death. Softening of brain. He also told how one 
evening on the plains a tall Indian approached him having three squaws 
a number of ponies and various articles with all of which he wished to 
buy Miss Birdsall — the accomplished wife later of M. L. He also spoke of 
four lovers she had — all of whom left the company though before Califor- 
nia was reached. At Broderick’s (killed in duel by Judge Terry) tomb a fine 
location he spoke of the deceased Senator’s magnetic touch at handshak- 
ing — something very remarkable — he said and was bound to make a man 
the Senator’s life long friend. It was very interesting having Mr. H along 
and I enjoyed his society. He’s a great botanist too. Saw Ralston’s — Wil- 
liam’s and many other places belonging to notables. Very pleasant time 
and delightful day. Tonight I saw Mrs. Grosvenor a while — also a Miss 
Van Cleef — visiting her and a Mr. Watson — rather rough Englishman, 
but who seemed to think my part of Arizona the best as he had traveled 
the whole country over. About eight o'clock called on Miss Collins and 
passed delightful evening. Took her a stub pen and holder and showed her 
how to use it. 


Thursday, January 15, 1880: Another fine day. Another talk with Clapp 
this A.M. who produced a book on Arizona and wished me to include him 
in my talk with Mr. Poage this afternoon. Saw Mr. P at time appointed 
and had quite a satisfactory interview. Arizona looms in the distance. It 
seems nearer than ever. Am I to leave this pleasant city and dear friends 
for an arid desert and border life? It would seem so. Have another interview 
Saturday at one o'clock with Clapp and am to know definitely if one oF 
both can be employed in the Tombstone District. Saw Clapp again this 
afternoon and he was Arizonaized enough to propose that we immediately 
begin a toughening process by rowing on the bay so that we can do manua 
labor better when put to it. So we rowed an hour this afternoon and are 
to do so often. Called at Miss Bancroft’s tonight and there found the 
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Durbrows. After a while I went to Elams, 830 O'Farrell St., and found a 
host of people. Pleasant time with Miss Collins. Staid a while and returned 
to Bancroft’s where with Buckbee, Hinckley, and H. D., we had fine times. 
Pleasant girls. Invitation from a new quarter to attend Leap year party at 


San Rafael — Miss Doble asked to escort me. Will if I can. 


Friday, 16th: Still another most beautiful day — perfectly charming. 
Lunched at Mrs. Bradley’s today and discussed Arizona project with herself 
and Miss A. B. Rowed with Clapp this afternnon again. Dined with Schlaet 
at his invitation tonight at Cal[ifornia] House restaurant and had a bang-up 

led the miserable dirty theatre known as the A—I 


dinner. Later we samp 
had never been there and was curious to see it. Enough to last mea life time. 


17th: Another delightful day. Appointment for Clapp and myself 
at Poage’s today. He obliged to be away. Saw and had quite a satisfactory 
talk with Irwin, P’s brother-in-law. Another row later. No-No. We had 
the row this A.M. at two P.M. Mrs. Howe and I went riding at her invitation. 
We went first to Masonic Cemetery where she dressed the grave when we 
continued to Cliff House and stopped a while. Everybody out today. Nice 
ride home through the park. Called with Miss Riddell upon Miss Wade 
tonight. A cross grained fellow there. Queer case. Walked home. 


Sunday, January 18, 1880: Took 9:30 to O and saw Beam with whom I 
went to church at S’s. Nothing in his matter. Walked with Miss Goodfellow 
after church. Quite a walk. Saw R. G. later. Then went to Adam’s Point 
and saw Misses Adams and Smith and my old friend Al Pennoyer. He 
walked down town with me discussing Arizona. Seems to like my ideas. 
Pleasant call on the EElls and home on 7:50 and out to Miss Dobles — as 
promised — to see about San Rafael affair. Will probably go. 


Monday, 19th: Clapp announed his determination to go — to me this A.M. 
leasant and possibly profitable. 


So I'll have company that will prove very p 

Up to Dobles about noon to say I will go. Postal from Mrs. G to see Mr. 
Dodge on business. After our row this afternoon tried to see him — but 
did not. Called at Occidental this evening to pay party call on Miss Sweetap- 
ple. Quite a room full. Met G. Thurston first at Occidental and went up 
to his room to see his wife. Very pleasant lady indeed. Am to see T before 
leaving for Arizona. Finished at Highton’s. Pleasant call. Am to get letters 
from Mr. H. Ros took me much by surprise near my gate saying he wished 
to see me in my room. I was rather cool at first. He wanted me to know 
that he, Cand $ had nothing but kindly feeling toward me nothwithstanding 
his hasty action towards me recently. Staid till nearly one o'clock and we 
parted with kindly feelings. He held out his hand at parting and we wished 
each other a prosperous future. A strange man is R. S. J. A passing strange 


man, A man much sinned against probably — if sinning. 


Tuesday, 20th: Clapp brought his wife and Miss Lawrie to boat house this 
afternoon and we took them out on the water. Pleasant time. Mrs. C in 


Saturday, 
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for Arizona now. Guess I better clear out or I’ll depopulate San Francisco 
with my Arizona views. Will have a colony there before long if I talk 
much more. Took Mrs. Grosvenor to Dodge’s tonight and we all had a 
jolly good time. Miss More and Robbins there. Arizona of course much 
discussed and my prospects. Brought away a fez cap belonging to Mr. 
Hewes. Saw Mr. Dodge at his store this A.M. in response to card and 
learned that I could go to his gravel claim if I desired and work — but after 
a talk he tho’t I’d do better in Arizona. 


Wednesday, January 21, 1880: Called upon Judge Lake this A.M. and he 
was very kind to me — taking me about to see different people; Dean and 
Farish and others. Seemed and indeed expressed himself much interested 
in my welfare. Am glad to have such a good and powerful friend. Am to 
take a general letter from the Judge to Arizona: A letter from him to 
Towne in my behalf to see about reduction in rate. Another row this 
afternoon with Clapp. Called at Gwin’s tonight and bade them good-bye. 


Thursday, 22nd: Saw Towne this A.M. Very affable — but nothing in it. 
A hard row this afternoon. Clapp and I were caught in the wind this 
afternoon beyond the gas works and had a very hard pull back. Rough 
water too. Dined with Clapp at his house. We walked there in half an 
hour from the bridge. A long two miles. Went home after dinner and 
fixed up. Then went to Brown’s where were gathered together a number 
of our friends. Kind of a send off —I think —to Clapp and me. A jolly 
good time. I like Miss Adams very much. She’sa fine girl. We leaped-yeared 
in dancing. Played games, etc., etc. Took home Misses E. and K. Beaver. 


Friday, 23rd: Snyder and I took the 2:15 boat to San Rafael this afternoon — 
I to attend a leap year party — and he to look after his white horse. Adams 
drove me to boat. Misses Doble and Scrouth awaiting me with a ticket. 
Introduced Snyder on the boat. We walked together some distance at San 
Rafael. Snellings was one of our party — but had to come later. Rooms 
were engaged by Miss Doble at a Mrs. Getliffe’s and thither we went. 
Found her to be a very pleasant little widow with boy and girl — young. 
With ladies went to Miss Dampier’s and left them to hunt Snyder whom 
I found and tried a horse he rode. He went after ladies with me — met 
them and S$ was invited to attend tonight. My dress suit and fixings in 
Miss Dobles trunk. Quite swelly. Was afraid too much so—not alone 
though. Great time. Party at U. M. Gordon’s new hall. Fine place. Nicely 
filled. Slippery floor. Had to dance everything and extras — all but one 
quadrille. It seems that a reputation for dancing had preceded me. Supper 
about 12 o’clock at hotel opposite. Humerous remarks by several gentle- 
men. Rules strictly followed. Places reversed tonight entirely. Many pleas- 
ant ladies. Met and danced with young Mrs. Dodge. Pleasant couple. 


Danced till nearly five a.m. Gordon says that all he made was at supper 


time when he turned the gas down. Good profit though out of 32%. 
Dancing enough to last met 


or a long time to come. 
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January 24, 1880: Pleasant A.M. Two hours s| 
Snellings and | bunked together. Girls in next room. Terrible segustt 
there and fearful wagging of tongues. After breakfast hunted up Snyder 
and left him to rest before his ride. Met Miss Swain at Gilbert House one 
of the belles last night, and had pleasant talk with her on porch till time 
to go for S. She knew poor Harry. Told his history. S and | stopped at 
Miss Dampiers on road to ranch. He wished to visit and we had to lunch 
although just from table at his house. Mrs. Taylor’s, corner Main St. and 
Petaluma Ave. Found Miss Bean of Santa Rosa here, as well as Misses D 
and S. Jolly good time before ride was resumed and an invitation to dine 
accepted for the evening. Beautiful scenery about Santa Rosa and fine 
drives. Some fine places on outskirts of town. Should think it might be 
very warm there in summer; the town is shut in so by the high hills and 
marshy land in front should breed mosquitoes. Prettily located though 
and convenient distance from City 11 miles by water and 3% by rail — 15 
in all. Fine roads. Found McCues ranch on road past Ross Landing and S 
was pleased to find his old horse Logan in good condition. Very intelligent 
animal. Followed his every movement. Back to town a different way. Ride 
of about 15 miles. Fixed up at house and rode out to dinner. Nice dinner 
and very pleasant evening. Miss Bean very pleasant and both ladies jolly 
and bright. Miss D treated us very nicely. Fine girl. Misty going home. 
Rather sore. Home and to bed in a hurry. 


saturday, 


Sunday, 25th: Bright pleasant A.M. Left Santa Rosa on 8:50 train and 
reached city about ten o’clock after very pleasant sail. Saw San Quentin 
in distance — not very far either. Urged to stay over but couldn’t. Attended 
Dr. Stone’s and heard young Dominie. Walked home with Mrs. G and 
staid a while. Then saw Mrs. Kip and made engagement for Friday eve. 
Selbys next went to Lakes. Pleasant time. Saw Miss Riddell next and then 
went for Schlaet and he took me to California House. Sumptuous repast. 
Went to Noble’s tonight and saw Hellman. Later Schlaet came to see me 
and later yet I saw R. G. Bad state of things in Cuming’s room. B, G and 
C not well engaged. 


Monday, January 26, 1880: Cold a.m. — chilly. Snow on mountains. Mr. 
Schilling took me to see several friends of his this A.M. — who will give 
me letters to Arizona. Spent the evening at Bancroft’s. A farce, etc. — meet- 
ing of the nomads. Refreshments and dancing. Leap year dancing and leap 
frog. Rather disgraceful. 


Tuesday, 27th: Called on Miss Bancroft this afternoon to get knife I thought 
Whad lef there cia a say good bye. Also on Miss Doble to get clothes — 

Tess suit and say good bye. Was present at meeting of Authors club 
tonight at Beaver’s and enjoyed the evening very much. Clapp’s also 
Present. Miss EElls was there and looked exceedingly well. Games, dancing, 
ete. Pleasant time. 


A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 5 


Wednesday, 28th: Called and said farewell at Miss Collins this afternoon 
and the Palachies — first seeing Mrs. Grosvenor. Farewelled at Durbrow’s 
tonight. Miss Giffin there with Mrs. Carter Tevis. Called previously on 
Miss Hertzberg and got her picture. 


Thursday, 29th: Said good bye in Oakland today. Crossed on 11:30 boat. 
Left “Ecce Homo” at Goodfellow’s. Lunched with Miss Lina. Talked 
Arizona. Left carnival photo at Mrs. Little’s; she not home. Called with 
Mrs. Kip upon the Selby’s tonight. Very pleasant call indeed. Delightful 
family. This afternoon though I called at Sheppard’s and said good bye. 
Rode to Point with a Miss Armer whom I met at house. Got R’s suit at 
Wanny’s. 


Friday, 30th: Great amount of running around to do. Said good bye to 
Bradleys tonight and then went to Dr. Stone’s church to see Miss Adams 
in Hanging of the Crane. She was elegant. Fine time. Noisy rather. 
Creamed Miss Willey and took Miss L. Brown home. Said good bye to 
Miss Daingerfield tonight too. 


Saturday, 31st: Lively times today. People I am to see about Arizona seem 
to increase every day. Hands more than full. Stack of letters for Tucson 
and Tombstone. Pleasant time at Miss Adams tonight. Small company. 
Like her. First though dined with R. G. At ten o’clock left Miss Adams 
and went to Schlaet’s — staying till quite late with him. He’s a man who 
is a friend in every sense of the word. I don’t know any one I'd rather be 
under obligations to than him nor anyone I would or could be treated the 
same by — I think. Called at Randolph’s and Good’s this afternoon. All cut. 


Sunday, February 1, 1880: This is the month with five Sundays in it. 
Took 9:30 boat and stopped at Beam’s a while. With a friend of his we 
went to Sprecher’s and as usual heard a fine sermon. Met Miss Brown 
and a very pleasant lady and pretty — Miss Richards with white hair — near 
Mrs. Hewes. Dined there and met Miss L. Randolph — also Skelton later. 
Said farewell and went to EEls and W’s and did the same. Recrossed on 
5:20. Said good bye to Miss Riddell tonight and Mrs. B and both gave me 
little mementoes. 


Monday, 2nd: Very hard worked. Impossible for me to get off tomorrow — 
so went to Clapp’s and arranged to go the day following. Great time at 
house tonight. Mrs. Howe wished Schlaet and me to spend evening there. 
Mrs. Curtis and Snyder on hand. Jolly time. 


Tuesday, 3rd: Glorious weather all of the time now. Packed today and 
tonight. Outfit consists of two pairs of double blankets, four prints $13.00, 
one rubber blanket $2.00, Rubber Pillow $3.25, rubber leggings $1.25, 
rubber cap (soft) .35¢, cork screw .35¢, Miners shirts (three) $4.50, riveted 
overalls $1.85, duck cover for pillow 75¢ and sundries, F shirts, drawers, 
W C paper, tooth brush, paper collars and cuffs, bone studs, trunk strap, 
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king, stationery and clothes repaired $6.75 

ait rough to Tucson $57.50 — grand total So1 oy egotal of $34.05. 
and necessary expenses at Tucson will make amount over $1 0 Tombstone 
ably. Cook made me a fine bag style he makes for Wells and | ‘consider. 
furnished C one at contract price. Also gave me a fine altel argo and 
with Snyder tonight and later we went to Tivoli a while pg Dined 
Schlaet’s where I staid the night — he wished it so — my last n ih then to 
right happy. Mrs. Davis kindly took charge of two valises ful Pie 
several packages and my dress and swallow tail suits. Kind in h a a 
and $ buttons. er — Pin 


Wednesday, 4th: Lively times today. Had to get Mrs. H, Mrs. Mc, S and 
C to stand on trunk when I tried to fasten it. Hard job. Was read with 
blankets, canvas bag and slinging satchel (S’s) at 3:15, and amidst plat: 
sorrow and accompanied by Snyder, took car for boat. C on hand later 
with trunk, lbs. 100 excess for which $9.13 was asked for 1¢ per mile for 
913 miles to Casa Grande from San Francisco. Fortunately I spied 
Horsburgh who telegraphed or telephoned rather to Goodman and trunk 
was put through without extra charge. Lots of friends to see us off. On 
boat were Bartlett, Phelps, Gillett, F. Deering, Snyder, Mr. Davis and 
others. R.G. went to point with us and there left. Third class car — but 
right confortable. Seats pulled out from back and meeting in center formed 
a good foundation for our blankets. Made a very comfortable bed. Attached 
to freight train we traveled slowly and were not shaken up and had no 
dust. Acquaintances of Clapp’s — the Gilberts of Petaluma going through 
on same car. Fair crowd on board excepting two greasers. Several odd 
characters — one bluff hearty party adjoining our bunk seeing us eating 
oranges. Called out to a friend. “H--ll John we must have some oranges. 
I'll watch the Artillery (traps) here and you get them.” The same refined 
gent — had trouble with a tailor just before leaving and was highly eulogis- 
tic. An old prospector was his “pard” and seemed to know the country 
and people right well — here and in Arizona. 


Thursday, February 5, 1880: Rested well last night. Bright — frosty A.M. 
C and I left car at Modesto about six o’clock and took a turn about town. 
Crisp and cool. Plenty of time to see the country and different places — cities 
and towns. Only 100 miles from San Francisco this A.M. at Modesto. No 
dust and jolly crowd. Quite a picnic. Good appetite for breakfast. Our 
lunch basket is a famous one and hugely discounts all of the hotels an 

eating houses — and is the admiration of all for its completeness and capa- 
bility. Indeed we are much envied on our complete outtit. Visited Mare 
and Fresno — pleasant towns. Was greatly excited this evening ea 
eaving Goshen to receive two telegrams from Schlaet saying @° 0 ee 
First one — “Jones telegraphs from Denver not start until important ave: 
arrives” —E, A. S, Second — “Jones telegraphs again hold Pareane.? : is 
mines I pay his expenses here struck big thing must come forward or rep 
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immediately” E. A. S. Was much disturbed in mind a while, had decided 
that I was in honor bound to Clapp to complete the journey anyway and 
telegraphed from Tulare — next station as follows. “To E. A. Schlaet care 
G. Groezinger corner Battery and Pine Sts, San Francisco. Forward letter 
to Tucson care Lord & Williams. Telegraph Jones to telegraph me there 
in full” G. W. P. Some time before I could cool down. I could not do 
otherwise then what I did. I had induced C to leave a pleasant home, wife 
and child and go to heavy expense to rough it with me in Arizona and | 
could not do otherwise than go through with him. Our plans would be 
different probably at destination but I could not desert him. Gold mines 
to contrary. Had I $200 to repay him for his outlay the case would have 
been different. I did only what any straight-forward man with due sense 
of honor would have done. We left the great San Joaquin Valley last 
night — the great wheat valley for the world with Sierras on one side and 
coast range the other. Slept very well tonight — both of us. First class bed. 


Friday, February 6, 1880: Arrived at Summit Tehachapi Pass — about six 
A.M. Elevation of 3,000 ft. First snow here for me since leaving Brooklyn. 
Snow balled Clapp. Mountains beautiful in A.M. early. The “loop” was 
an interesting point where the road crosses itself. Difference in elevations 
seventy-eight feet. Passed through one of the longest tunnels in America 
this A.M. —that of San Fernando 6,967 ft. long. It is between Newhall 
and San Fernando, 456 miles from San Francisco and 26 from Los Angeles. 
Previously though at Mojave on the edge of the desert we were transferred 
to first class coaches upon arrival of the through train — so as to connect 
at Los Angeles with Tucson train as we were three hours behind and 
couldn’t make it up —and rushed across the desert making our 60 odd 
miles at great speed. At Newhall I tried to see Miss Hall of New York, 
friend of Palachie’s, but didn’t have time. Dreary dusty ride over desert. 
Nothing to see but cacti and sand. Abomination of desolation. Arrived at 
Los Angeles about two. 

Only a half hour at Los Angeles so couldn’t visit city. Depot changed 
too. A mile further from town. All one class from here on — so rode in 
first class coach with sleeper attached — but didn’t indulge in the luxury. 
No bunks of course in new cars. Third class tickets prevented births in 
sleeper — only nominally though. First time I ever travelled different than 
first class — but find myself alive and money in pocket and a pleasant trip 
would do same thing over again with plenty of time on my hands. Mrs. 
G said she saved her husband a $100 that way and was independent. Didn't 
care what her friends thought. Country green and looked very finely from 
Los Angeles for many miles. Particularly beautiful between Los Angeles 
and San Gabriel. At latter place hoped to see Mr. Ford — but did not. Sent 
word to him about poor Harry’s death and Snyder's living in same house 
with me. Two miles west of Indio the R.R. passes below the sea level and 
continues below it for 61 miles—the greatest depth reached being 266 
ft. — at Colton, station for San Bernardino. We had a good wash and wait. 
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5 to travel from Los Angeles to Casa Grande and 249 miles ¢ 
0 


431 mile a where we leave old California. 


Fort Yum 
ere a ee crowd on board. The “Sea Dog” and 
n” are qu g aracters. Whist with the Gilberts toda 
About 6:30 this A.M. we reached Fort Yuma on the Colorado River hi 
poundary between Callfifornia] and Arizona and left the Colorado desert 
in California for the Colorado basin as it is called in Arizona. The land 
more fertile on the Arizona side of the desert and is watered by the Gila 
(pronounced Hela) River. Fort Yuma is the hot place and where the story 
originated about the bad soldier — who after he died and went where all 
bad soldiers go — sent back word for his blankets as his new locality was 
‘oo cold. Wrote Ros here —a postal. C and I returned to California across 
the bridge — loth to leave the old sod. Scanned the town of Yuma, Arizona 
(opposite from Fort Yuma in California). Were told that the P.O. was at 
“Fitzgeralds” by a healthy looking native fond of scratching his leg — and 
eventually discovered the place amid the sand.” 

The Indians, known as the Yumas, were objects of curiosity here on 
account of their immense heads — long bushy hair — scantiness of dress 
and peculiar emblem of peace called a “Gee” (hard sound of G) consisting 
of a long streamer of cloth. Generally red I infer, which seems to be 
attached to their shirt in the rear.* They look oddly enough stalking about 
with those arrangements on behind. Many painted especially the squaws. 
Houses constructed here with double roofs on account of extreme heat. 
Quite picturesque from river. River navigable several hundred miles above. 
Distance to Gulf nearly 100 miles. Terribly barren country — nothing but 
sand and mesquite wood. Stopped at “Texas Hill” for lunch.* Bought loaf 


Satu rday, 
vVelvetee 


2Yuma, Arizona Territory, and Fort Yuma were indeed on opposite banks of the Colorado 
River. A military garrison was first posted on the east bank of the Colorado River in late 1850, but 
the troops were moved to the hill on the California side of the river the following spring. Because of 
its isolation, oppressive heat, and poor provisioning, duty at the post was detestable. Presence of a 
military garrison on this important river crossing, however, furnished the impetus for Yuma’s 
growth, and with establishment of river boat trade in the late 1850s, the community became a sup- 
ply hub. The Colorado Steam Navigation Company supplied not only the military, but growing 
mining districts. H. S. Fitzgerald & Company was one of several freight forwarding businesses in 
Yuma. At the time Parsons passed through town the firm was largely engaged in transporting min- 
ing equipment and supplies to the Castle Dome and Silver districts up river. Yuma’s post office was 
located in the company’s general store, no more than a portable wooden structure. David F. 
Myrick, Railroads of Arizona, Berkeley: Howell-North Books, 1975, vol. 1, p. 37. 


George W. Parsons was not the first Anglo-American to be intrigued by Yuman “Gee” 
strings. They attracted the attention of Cave Couts, Samuel P. Heintzelman, and Thomas Sweeny. 
In 1853 the latter army officer wrote: “. . . it is really amusing to see the manner in which some of 
them [Yuma Indians] are dressed. You must know that the native costume for the men consists ofa 
strip of cloth or muslin, about three feet long by one broad, passed under and between the legs, se- 
cured at the waist by a girdle, with the ends hanging down behind and before — the rest of the body 
is entirely naked,” Yuman women wore a short, thick petticoat, or a double apron made of the inner 
bark of the willow. Also secured at the waist, it hung to the knees. See The Journal of Lt. Thomas 
W. Sweeny, edited by Arthur Woodward, Los Angeles: Westernlore Press, 1956, pp. 199-200. 

_. “Texas Hill is sixty-four miles east of Yuma. When the Southern Pacific Railroad reached that 
cheerless spot” on February 1, 1879, it was transformed somewhat. Water was piped from the Gila 
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of bread for two bits — twenty five cents. Passed through section of coun 

: ° F j r 
in early afternoon covered with patches of rock — looking like resy}, of 
volcanic eruption. Several passengers minus tickets — evidently trying to 
beat their way through. One is now locked in box cars with a horse — helped 
in the matter by a passenger who confided the secret to me. Not discovered 
yet —I think. Finished whist this afternoon. Mrs. G and I beaten by one 
point in rubber. While playing whist this afternoon I was in shirt sleeve, 
and referred to its being the usual way of going about in Tucson probably — 
when Gilbert — having in mind the Indians we had just been discussin 
and their peculiar peace emblem and want of covering for lower half of 
body — spoke up and said he thought they generally wore pants. Good 
laugh on Gilbert. Long tedious ride before us tonight on top of stage. ¢ 
preferring seats with driver — 75 miles. Our odd characters left us at Yuma 
to go 50 miles up country. Saw number of Indians at Maricopa. Reservation 
only 12 miles distant. Phoenix passengers stage it from Maricopa — 26 
miles I think.> One of the murderers of a passenger recently killed brought 
in this A.M. and taken to Prescott. Gilbert — while getting traps together 
used a conductor’s lantern. I hailed him as conductor and he took the hint 
and tried on Clapp getting his ticket — stage ticket and all. C called back 
for stage ticket when G returned. Heavy laugh at C’s expense. Reached 
Casa Grande, RR terminus, about nine o’clock where we found out trunks — 
one day ahead. C. G. seems to be a canvas town moving with advance of 
R.R. C had letter to a Mr. Weihle whom we found and arranged with to 
have trunks teamed up at ¥%¢ per |b., instead 8¢, for all excess of 40 lbs. 


Sunday, February 8, 1880: Tough time of it last night. C was between 
driver and me but we both occupied on[e] person’s seat consequently were 
terribly jammed and I was compelled to lean to left all night and hung on 
as best I could. Hard work to do that sometimes going over rough places. 
There were three behind us on top making six in all there and about ten 
inside just about double the stage’s capacity. Wrapped our blankets about 
us and about 10:30 started on the 75 miles ride, or 72 properly speaking, 
I was told. Cold all night and I think the most trying and uncomfortable 
one I ever passed excepting one lonely night upon Cape Sable, Florida, 
perhaps, when I was nearly drowned. Lew, our fat driver, let the six horses 
out once and away we went on full gallop. His hat blew off and it was 
some time before he could pull up. I went back for his hat and was fortunate 
in finding it. Twenty-two miles out we stopped at first stage station ©@ e 


River and a semblance of acommunity sprouted with a dining hall and quarters for railroad person 
nel. Today the town is called Kim. 
: Sid ie 

>Maricopa Wells stage station, nineteen miles northwest of Casa Grande, was erga 
primitive stop on the overland trail. When the railroad reached there in April 1879 i oe were 
the landscape became dotted with tents and wood frame structures, and several ‘ ? ree of re- 
erected. By the time Parsons and Clapp passed through town, Maricopa had assumed a es es trans 
spectability, serving as a transfer point to Phoenix and Prescott. From there, Kerens stag 
ported travelers to Florence and Tucson, 
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The Southern Pacific Railroad bridge across the 
Colorado River at Yuma, 1880. 


the “Cache” and changed horses while those who desired took coffee. Poor 
Mrs. G nearly dead and was terribly sick here. Warmed up here and fixed 
more comfortably. Rubber pillows came in well here for seats. Left a man 
for Florence here. On again in a little while for rest of night. Will never 
forget ride. Dead with sleep, not having slept much the night before, and 
narrowly escaped falling from stage several times when I couldn’t help 
dozing, Dawn came at length when we brightened up some. Stopped about 
7:30 and the only house seen since leaving the Cache, Station No. 2 called 
; asta Station,” and very rightly named. Where horses were again 
* We while we ate a few mouthfuls of breakfast and paid a dollar for 
vide ne Twenty-five miles from here to Tucson.°® Terribly monotonous 
- aoe a flat desert spotted here and there by bushes of mesquite wood 
Pesce here (and used generally for fuel), and cacti. Peculiarity in 
ad 65 ‘eke account of rarity of atmosphere. What seemed a mile or two 
© multipled by five or six to get the true distance. Hard work to 


6 
P . 
Northwest of Ty peepee referring to the stage stop owned by Charles H. Labarell, twenty miles 


: © Southern Pacific Le is on the old overland (Butterfield) stage trail to California, and is sited on 
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keep awake — very — and from falling off stage. Will be lopsided for some 
time. Mountains in distance covered with snow. Passed a point of rocks 
where a road agent was recently hunted down and killed. In mounting 
stage at Desert Station, driver was rather surly and started his horses 
before passengers were aboard. C had foot on wheel and I had to grab and 
pull him up. Narrow escape. 
Not much to fear from them now on this road. A large country useless 
for want of water. Soil good enough, but no water. Near Tucson the 
country looked better. A small stream foot or two wide, called the Santa 
Cruz River, waters considerable country by ditches. We travelled the old 
overland stage road to California. Passed many donkey teams and heavy 
freight loads. Some wagons have 12 donkeys. Watered at several points 
where the fluid had been dug for and fortunately for the owners, found. 
Tucson a city of one story adobe houses reached about noon and we were 
finally quartered at the “Palace” Hotel a burlesque on the original but best 
in the city.’ The other, the Cosmopolitan, is inferior in location and general 
appearance. The City is built out on the open plain and can’t be seen till 
you get close to it on account of the very low flat houses. Very few brick 
houses. “Palace” most prominent building two stories high —5 to 7,000 
people said to be here — % is Mexican. Second oldest City on the Continent. 
Santa Fe ranks — first — Tucson second and St. Augustine third as matters 
now stand. Tucson acquired not over ten years ago from Mexico and is an 
intensely Mexican City today. Queer old place. Saw some of their snow 
which fell short time since and astonished everybody so. Fair room and 
lunch. Good dinner. Saw several familiar San Francisco faces — napped 
and walked this afternoon and saw Mr. J. White, Superintendent of Con- 
tention,® to whom we had letters. Dr. Goodfellow”? came in from Camp 
Lowell to see me today and we had pleasant chat. Went to Presbyterian 


7 The Palace Hotel, managed by Gertrude Lesher and George Rayfield, was centrally located in 
Tucson on Meyers Street. It was advertised as being “run in first-class style,” reasonably priced 
with “large, well ventilated, and finely furnished rooms, either single or en suite. The table . . - 
constantly supplied with the best the market affords.” Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, July 1880. 


8) H. White was superintendent of Contention Mine at Tombstone and a principal mine 
locator in the district. On May 6, 1878, he and W. C. Parsons located the Sulphuret Mine, lying be- 
tween the Contention and Toughnut mines. That claim was later acquired by Philadelphians. 
Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, July 1880, p. 21. 


° Parsons knew the Goodfellows in San Francisco, the family being prominent in California 
and Nevada mining circles. George E. Goodfellow, whom Parsons will write a lot about, hada fas- 
cinating background. Born in Pennsylvania, he grew up in Downieville, California, where his 
father pursued mining. Educated in Oakland, George received an appointment to West Point, but 
went instead to the Naval Academy at Annapolis in June 1872. Expelled for fighting with a Black 
cadet, he studied medicine at the University of Wooster, Cleveland, Ohio, receiving his M.D. " 
1877. He practiced first as a mining company doctor and then as a contract physician to the army, 
serving at Forts Whipple and Lowell. He married Katherine Colt, a relative of gunmaker Samuel 
Colt. Goodfellow spent sixteen years in frontier Arizona, during which time he distinguished him- 
a as a surgeon and physician. His life, however, was short; he died on December 7, 1910, at a8¢ 
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church tonight, only one here excepting Catholic 

excellent sermon by a young Philadelphia dette Ree Poe heard an 
sleepy but heard most of the sermon. Milton dropped his i ite very 
and caused audible smiles in immediate vicinity. Saw the best a ne floor 
| reckon and the’re not many. Sleepy but heard most of sermon : town 
of Tucson uncertain. Talk of RR leaving it out in cold and buildin pies 
of it’s own. Must be a distributing point for this section of deintey dt 


guess Tucson will be that point. 


Monday, February 9, 1880: Slept soundly last night. Much refreshed this 
aM. After breakfast and a good wash, though water is 10¢ a bucket full 
we hunted up some of the people we had letters to whose names we 
remembered as letters were in trunk, and were kindly received. Mr. Wil- 
liams of Lord & Williams’° very pleasant. Quite a chat with him. Found 
the Gilberts and moved our traps there as we are to bunk on their unfur- 
nished parlor floor in blankets tonight. Tarantulas to the contrary — must 
retrench. Helped them unpack and then wrote this up. Hancock, who is 
fixing up this place for the Gilberts, is a queer dick. Mrs. G and Mary, 
their girl, heard a squawking sound and looked about to discover the cause 
with H’s help — Mrs. G happening to look up saw a young chick peep out 
of H’s shirt bosom and there was the cause of the trouble. The old fellow 
had carried half a dozen young chicks in that way to some place and left 
all but one — this poor little fellow being lost in the recesses of his expansive 
chest domain. Good thing. Saw some of our friends this afternoon. Basket 
still holding out. Spread blankets on floor on some carpet and retired about 
nine o’clock. Alkali water terrible. No drainage to Tucson — must be un- 
healthy on that account. Too flat. Water we drink composed of alkali and 


nitrate of silver. 
Tuesday, February 10th: Lunch basket getting low, so tried restaurant for 
breakfast and had an excellent one at Delmonico’s on our street, Camp 
St., appropriate name. Kept by two Irish girls — good and clean.’ Four 
bits a meal. Very reasonable for the place and what you get. It was amusing 


d Main streets in Tucson, were dealers in general 
merchandise. Company founders, Charles H. Lord and Wheeler W. Williams, were seasoned rat 
tier merchants. Lord was born at Boonville, Oneida County, New York, in 1833. He studie 
medicine under his father Ralph Lord, a skilled surgeon, and graduated with high honors from : - 
bany Medical School. Serving as a medical officer through the Civil War, Lord was cunt 
transferred to Tubac, Arizona, where he administered to army needs, as well as personnel of the 
Arizona Mining Company. It was there he met fellow New Yorker W. W. Williams. oe 
Wheeler Washington Williams was born at Green River, Columbia County, New Yor on 
1840. He was trained in business and chose the mercantile life. In 1864 he accepted a position pe 
the Arizona Mining Company at the Cerro Colorado Mine, and there met Charles Lord. In os 
they formed a mercantile business in Tucson which eventually grew into banking. Arizona Qu 


terly Illustrated, January 1881, p. 13. 


Lord & Williams, located on Congress an 


ds no introduction. 
o. With a firm 
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r than Nellie Cashman, 
o followed Nellie from 
Nellie appeare 


11 
The Hise: of the two Irish girls was none othe 
eB er girl may have been Kate O'Hara, ah 
8round in boardinghouse and restaurant management, 
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to hear her ask in gentle tones what we’d have and then thunder the order 
in Stentorian voice at the Mexican cook. Later Clapp was interviewed while 
awaiting me — by a man who told Milton that he was a wild man. A fact 
he’d prove if Milton would look at his feet after he’d pulled off his boots — 
he could then see Indian in his heels. Regular case. Tonight played cards 
with G’s and about nine retired to our floor and blankets. Well we’ve 
started in pretty well. C does better than I thought never experiencing 
anything of the kind before. 


Wednesday, February 11, 1980: Slept well last night and this A.M. we 
determined to walk the distance, and back, to the famous old Mission 
church of San Xavier — said to be nine miles south of this City —a visit 
no one fails to make who reaches Tucson — it being a structure of such 
age and peculiarity of architecture and is famed over the Territory. Unin- 
teresting walk out facing a hard wind. Several parties of Mexicans and 
Indians passed us horseback — one party dividing to catch us in the centre 
and trouble was apprehended — alone as we were — away out on that desert 
plain. I hailed the party on my right in broken Mexican C had taught, he 
having some knowledge of the language and enquired the way to the 
church. Politely responded to. We had only a pair of small pistols and club 
for dogs. Ate some lunch a little later and refreshed from flask and presently 
saw the church in distance about two miles off. Standing out in bold relief 
against the sky on a slight eminence and looking for all the world like a 
pictured castle of the feudal times. Very peculiar style of architecture. Two 
square pillars rose from base — one each side of the main entrance — to a 
considerable height — one steeple shape — at the top and the other — still 
square and each counting 69 steps to the top, I was told. I counted but 64. 
The most grotesque ornamentations possible adorned the front of the 
building — put on to the peculiarly hard mortar or plaster covering the 
adobe bricks in bas relief. The bricks were of very superior make. The self 
supporting domes, three or four of them, extending length of church — gild- 
ing long tarnished with age and vast amount of ruined elegance inside — be- 
tokened an edifice which in its day must have been the wonder of the age 
to this part of the world —as it is even now at this late day in its decaye 
though quite well preserved condition to the traveller and sight seer. It 
was built in 1775 upon the ruins of another church reared in 1690 — tw 
centuries ago. 

I must not forget to mention a good sell upon Milton and me. In the 
nave of the church (all churches here have knaves) a great many statues 
of Saints and church dignitaries were scattered about promiscuously in 
every conceivable niche and corner — some of which were quite good: In 
one corner we noticed a Holy Father on his knees and gazing fixedly at 


1878 and nine months later opened Delmonico Restaurant on Church Plaza. She advertised i 

a of everything, all delicacies of the season, good waiters and prompt attention.” Bot i st 
anc Kate would show up in Tombstone. See Don Chaput, Nellie Cashman and the North ide 
Mining Frontier, Tucson: Westernlore Press, 1995, p. 29, 
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as though we were a very sacriligeous couple treadi 
ould and satisfying a morbid curiosity instead of falling te Bl 
before the Host. We spoke in whispers as we glanced furtively eve Pai 
and then towards the padre and were as reverential as possible and pecan 
ally threw in a loud word of praise when it could be done without its 
much violence to our feelings — but still that pair of holy eyes were fastened 
upon us — $0 finally — not fearing man or devil — we approached the cause 
of our gentleness of action to discover a capital representation of some 
High Priest. First class sell. An intelligent Indian answered a few questions 
C spoke to him in Spanish or Mexican and showed us a bier — we had 
supposed used for funerals — but which contained a reclining figure repre- 
senting “Christi” the boy said. 

As before stated, the church is in a very well preserved condition and 
although not strikingly remarkable for anything inside differing from the 
gorgeous Catholic churches at home. Yet by way of contrast — after travel- 
ling miles and miles across a level sandy, barren country, the sight of such 
a structure with its accompaniments of age and grandness at such a remote 
distance from our civilization, naturally fills one with wonder. I forgot to 
mention some peculiar paintings of jolly angels on the walls — swinging 
with ropes — kind of a light trapeze business — rather out of order in such 
a place. The Indian at our request brought us a glass of water, and after 
some baksheesh was turned into his willing palm, we turned towards home 
cutting across lots as much as possible — though little was saved I guess. 
In our wanderings home we struck what seemed to be villages of the 
Papago Indians. They lived in peculiarly shaped huts of straw — half circle 
like—not high enough inside for one to stand erect — with entrance to 
the east — to escape the prevailing winds I suppose — and just large enough 
for one to crawl through upon his hands and knees. Some live in adobe 
houses I think. They are a superior class — being free from the common 
Indian vices and are always friendly to the white man. They are a branch 
of the great Pima race and were protected against the Apaches by our 
Government. The whole country seemed to be cultivated by them in a 
tude way — their ploughshare being a stick. Long, dusty tramp home and 

y the time it took us at our rate of speed we know we walked all of 20 
ae ne wandered so from the main road — going and coming. Straight 
tis : ine by our compass from Tucson. Rather surprised the lazy ones 
ee y our feat. Large feet. Rather tired — but all right after some grub 

a rest. Very strong wind at our backs sending us along well. Cards 
again tonight. 
uiay, February 12, 1880: A light fall of snow last night. Folks here 

Abbe mAs f to make of the fleecy visitation as it seems to have come 
and} ee ut once in 15 to 20 years. Cool A.M. Mountains covered. M 
amused aulte a talk with Oates in his office this A.M. and were much 
occ wale s a great fellow. No trunks yet. Wrote today and strolled 

ill probably go to Tombstone, our objective point, Monday. Must 
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try to get R’s letter though first and ascertain whether I go to Denver or 
not. Whist tonight. 


Friday, 13th: Fine A.M. Clear and bracing weather. Our trunks at last 
arrived. So can now have a chance for a change. Restaurants quite good 
here and not unreasonable for the place. Having my letters I could hunt 
up some people and we were pleasantly received. Cards tonight at house. 


Saturday, February 14, 1880: Delightful day. White shirt once more. 
Catching ambulance down town and finding seats for two, C and I rode 
out to Camp Lowell, seven miles out. Occupants of ambulance Lieut. Allen 
and a Mr. Leech, who owns a large ranch near Camp Grant. Both pleasant 
men. Cordially welcomed by Dr. Goodfellow — introduced to his fellow 
officers — Overton, Winchester, Perine, Porter, Kinny and others. “ Pretty 
place — C.L. Nicely laid out with sparkling stream of water each side of 
main carriage drive. Cotton trees and others. Adobe houses, very comfort- 
ably fixed. Dr. showed us all over and took us in to see a Court Martial. 
Question of jurisdiction between Capts. McGowan and Stacey. Dr. G and 
Lieut. Winchester rode in with us about two P.M. W a very jolly fellow, 
full of fun, just boiling over all of the time. Very comical especially in his 
English takeoffs. Jolly good fellow and perfect gentleman. Met several 
friends of San Francisco and Oakland this week. Hooker’? to whom I sold 
Ros’ horse and Meyerdorf of Oakland — friend of Millers. Pleasant call 
upon Mr. Hughes today, editor of Tucson Star. 14 He was full of enthusiasm 
respecting the future of the territory and our own. No kind of time in 
this place. Nothing regular to go by. Half hour’s difference in watches. 
Watch maker says when telegraph is through the West you will have the 
correct time every day. Funny. Difference between here and San Francisco 
said to be one hour and quarter. Played some more cards tonight. 


2 Although contingents of the U.S. military were quartered at Tucson as early as 1860, a per- 
manent camp was not established until 1873. On March 15 of that year a site seven miles east 0 
Tucson was selected for Camp Lowell, named in honor of Brig. Gen. Charles R. Lowell, who was 
killed in 1862 at Cedar Creek, Virginia. Garrisoned by the 5th Cavalry, the post grew into a charm- 
ing camp with a fine avenue of cottonwoods. In 1880 Hiram F. Winchester was the commanding of- 
ficer of Camp Lowell. In June of that year he was tried by a General Court-Martial on charges aris- 
ing from drunkenness. Found guilty, he was transferred to Fort Yuma. A year later he was trans- 
ferred to Fort Thomas. He died at Tombstone on May 29, 1881. The other officers mentioned by 
Parsons: Gilbert Edmond Overton, Henry Pratt Perine, and Charles Porter, all had distinguished 
military careers. Perine commanding Indian scouts at Bowie and Camp Thomas, retired in 1891. 
He died at Atlantic City, New Jersey, in 1927. Gilbert Overton served at Whipple, Lowell, Grant, 
and Thomas, retired in 1891; died at Milwaukee in 1907. Charles Porter was promoted to major in 
1896, and lieutenant colonel in 1898; he retired that year; died in 1902. 


3 , 
* Ross’ horse may have been purchased by Henry C. Hooker, one of the proprietors of the 
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14 : : . 
Gin ee Louis C. Hughes and Artemus E. Fay assumed proprietorship of the 


June 1877. In March 1879 Fay lef i st, and 
y left Tucson to establish the Tombstone Nugse! 
Hughes became sole owner of the Star, carrying on the paper until 1907. 
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Sunday, February 15, 1880: At last I’m up. Beautiful A.M. Warmer. We 
slept in hall last night. Parlor being freshly papered. Fine sleep. Tried 
church this A.M. but did not go in, seeing but several inside. Tonight 
though very tired, I attended church. Too long service and sermon by an 
uninteresting preacher. C and I were honored with a personal welcome in 
the Star this morning. The paper noted the bank, and our connection with 
it, and probable determination to make our home and “reputation” in the 
coming Silver State. I had letter to Hughes, the editor. We find strong 
winds and violent at times here through day, rivalling San Francisco. Very 
cold weather too — for this country — rather trying on the Indians who 
camp every night on a street near to the Palace. Had a letter today from 
Lieut. Winchester to a Mr. Bill. The donkey water carts are an institution 
peculiar to Tucson. Water 10¢ per bucket. 

Forgot to mention that we found Mr. Stanley of Cleveland, to whom 
[had a letter, last night at McGees. Also young Lewis of Tombstone who 
offered us place to bunk in his house. So we're all right. Will go now 
Tuesday — Stanley, Lewis and me. Wrote this six hours today, my only 
chance to catch up, from notes on trip. Dined at the “Palace” this afternoon. 
Got letters to Tombstone from Drachman’ and Winchester. No Sunday 
here. Business and faro flourish. 


Monday, 16th: Decided to wait over till tomorrow. Saw some people and 
fixed bags to take to Tombstone. Are to store trunks at Lord & Williams. 
Took a walk with Oates (J W) late this afternoon. Good fellow. Good 
talker. Bade friends good bye tonight and played whist with Gilberts. 


Tuesday 17th: Early breakfast before light at Katie's. Stage’® on hand 
about seven o’clock. Six of us on top with driver — Lewis, Stanley, Redfern 
of Washington, fellow named Steward, M and I. Last three on back seat 
facing rear. Pleasant day. Twenty five miles out we changed horses at 
Cienega Wells and bowled along pleasantly another 25 miles to Ohnesorgen 
Station on the mesa, where we took six horses and new driver. Orders to 
drive fast to beat opposition stage. Fine driver, but he had to be very cruel 
to horses to obey orders, consequence was we made the 16 miles to Con- 
tention Mills in an hour and a half, about 11 miles an hour. Horses on 
dead jump all of the time and nearly dead when we arrived at C. Afraid 
one leader will die. Up hill and down on dead run. Fine for us but death 
to horses. Four new horses the remaining ten miles from C. Up hill and 


5]¢ is not known which Drachman Parsons is referring to, Philip or his younger brother 
Samuel. Philip was born in Russian Poland in 1833, and fled Europe to avoid conscription into the 
Czar’s army. He appeared at Yuma in 1864. Four years later he moved to Tucson where he was 
joined by Sam. They rapidly became leading merchants anmd community leaders. Philip died at 
age 56 in 1889, leaving a brood of 10 children by his wife Rosa Katzenstein. 
j *°There were two stage lines serving Tombstone at the time of Parsons’ entrance onto the 
Arizona scene, the Kinnear stage line and H. C. Walker & Co. The latter carried U.S. mail, Wells, 
Fargo & Co.’s express, and bullion from different mining companies. Walker & Co. was started as 


Opposition to the Kinnear line, but the two companies later consolidated. 
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we had to get off and out, 12 or 13 passengers, and walk up one hill. 
Reached Tombstone about 6:30 behind opposition nearly an hour. Rough 
place. Passed bull teams on the road. Some with 20 or more animals yoked. 
Probably from Silver. City. They travel 450 and 600 miles with them. 

One street of shanties some with canvas roofs. Hard crowd. Stopped 
at restaurant and bundled in their bag and baggage. Good meal after a 
wash. Lewis then hunted up a wagon and later S, R, M and I went around 
to Lewis’ and bunked M and I on ground. Rough house — simply roof and 
sides with openings all over through which wind came freely — mile and 
Y, from town. Model town. Shooting this A.M. and two fellows in afternoon 
attempted to go for one another with guns and six shooters — but friends 
interposed. No law other than Miner’s and that doesn’t sit and deliberate, 
but acts at once. Street looked oddly enough tonight in Tombstone and 
reminded me somewhat of that of a frontier oil town. Good drainage. 
Mingled with the hardy miners tonight. Talk of killing indulged in again 
tonight. Everyone goes heeled [armed]. Jumping claims great cause of 
trouble. From top of stage saw some coyotes and we fired at three or four, 
not hitting them though. 


Wednesday 18th: Wind blew over and about us right well tonight or last 
night rather. No floor to house — so slept on ground and the rats ran about 
us all night making great racket. Long time before they could be forgotten. 
Walked to town with Mr. Stanley this A.M. and saw my first monument 


“meaning notice of location.” Simple pile of stones underneath one of 


which was the notice of location giving boundaries. Pleasant walk. About 
2,000 people claimed for Tombstone. Very lively camp. Fine broad street. 
Good restaurants. Good square meal four bits. Very reasonable indeed 
considering. Business good here and signs very encouraging indeed. Money 
here. Looked at Contention and Tough Nut in distance.’” Did no visiting. 
Kept shady all of us today. Good time at house tonight, which by the way, 
is in Richmond, a place started by the Lewis’ with expectation of bringing 


*’ The Contention Mine was part of Ed Schieffelin’s original discovery of the Lucky Cuss and 
Toughnut deposits, its name derived from a conflict with other prospectors. The same time Ed and 
Al Schieffelin were poking around the Tombstone hills, Oliver Boyer and Henry D. Williams were 
also combing the vicinity. They located the Grand Central ledge, ownership of which was disputed 
by the Schieffelins and Richard Gird. The dispute was amicably adjusted, with the Schieffelin party 
relocating part of the Grand Central in March 1878 as the Contention claim. Sitting atop 4 hill to 
the west of Tombstone, this claim was rich at grassroots, the top rock assaying $200 per ton. Before 
a pick was struck in the ground, the property was bonded to J. H. White in April 1878 for $10,000. 
The money was paid in June, and White together with San Francisco investors W. E. Dean, Geor8® 
McAneny, and W. C. Parsons vigorously developed the prospect. A shaft was sunk and cross cu 
exposed a splendid fissure vein of high grade carbonate and chloride ore. By July 1880 the provees’ 

ad become a working mine, reaching a depth of 312 feet. cuss 

Difficult geology was source of the name Toughnut. Following discovery of the Lay ee 


claim, Ed Schieffelin endeavored t is origi iscovery site: 
trace the vein which cropped out at his original discove') 
He cracked rock and poked j his PECs 08 8 ed float 
poked into anything th es spott 
leading up one auldventinns ything that looked like a surface vein. His keen eyes Spo" 


he 
other. A mile and a half to the north of the Lucky Cuss locate’ 
sitsovaved emo ledge of horn silver assaying $2,200 to the ton. In telling of his find, schieffeli 
at the geology of the vein had “been a tough nut to crack.” 
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water to the place from a spring or body of water of their’s. Water furnished 
at 3¢ per gallon now. Water at the mines worth a while ago 10¢ per gal 
Six shooters part of a man’s dress here. Stage late tonight. Mail contttnane 
cation bad. Regular mail every other day via Wachita by buckboard 35 
miles distant. Stages carry one’s mail at 5¢ per letter to Tucson. Saw 
Schieffelin, original discoverer of Tombstone,’® today. Rough looking cus- 
tomer. Wrote Thurston upon the San Juan matter today written me by 
Father and then wrote Father what I wrote T. May be something in this 
for me. 


Thursday, February 19, 1880: Pleasant day. Took a turn about today and 
visited mines. My first experience. Initiated into the different ores. Lewis 
good teacher. Lewis, Redfern, Milton and I formed ourselves into a syndi- 
cate today for eating purposes or rather we did that yesterday — but the 
wind blew down our stove pipe this A.M. preventing any cooking. Got 
another length of pipe today and fixed that. Mr. Stanley not with us last 
night, so Milton slept on his cot and I took ground alone. Fine sleep. The 
Prompter’? controlled by the Lewis’ and Poage a very rich mine. Assays 
very highly. Other interests of much less importance, and if necessary, 
sacrificed to preserve that. Pure chlorides. Extraordinarily rich vein. Must 
try to have some of the stock. 20,000 shares to be sold as working capital, 
most of it at $2. Poage has 12,500. Cunningham 12,500, and the Lewis’ — 

father and son—26,000 each. Visited the Ruby, also a good mine.*° Con- 
siderable ore on the dump. Looked at other prospects and claims — most, 
promising finely. Quite a tramp. Much fun tonight at cards. Lewis and I 
beat ten straight euchre games. Little birds come through cracks and chirp 

for us in the A.M. We all bundled into one room where cracks were smallest. 

But two rooms in house. 


Friday, 20th: Thought we were to have a regular daily mail from today 
to Tucson but seems to be a mistake tonight. Well, this A.M. I shouldered 
a pick and Lewis, Milton and I went over the hills and visited a number 
of mines and prospects. Much money thrown away upon one in particular. 
Everything seems to be taken up. No chance for us in this vicinity for a 
location. Get along first rate bacheloring. Lewis cooks, Milton prepares 


18 Edward Schieffelin was born in Tioga County, Pennsylvania, in 1847. He came west in the 
late 1850s with his father, Clinton, who prospected Oregon’s Rogue River country. Gripped by 
prospecting early in life, Ed wandered from California to the intermountain West. In 1873 he set- 
tled for a short time in Eureka, California, but a year later was off to Austin, Nevada. He showed up 
in Winnemucca, Nevada, two years later. From there he journeyed to Oregon and borrowed $100 
from his father to finance an Arizona prospecting venture. He got no further than Ivanpah, 
Nevada, however. Broke, he labored in that mining camp, saving enough money to acquire two 
mules, saddles, arms and ammunitions, and grub. In January 1877 he set out for southeastern 
Arizona where he made history. He died in Oregon on May 14, 1896, and is buried at Watervale, 
near Tombstone. 

”? Owners of the Prompter claim had exposed a fine and large orebody, and had accomplished 
about 200 feet of exploratory work. Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, July 1880, p. 14. 

é © At this time the Ruby’s shaft was down 90 feet following a narrow but rich vein of ore. 
Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, July 1880, p. 15. 
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table and fires up and Redfern and I wash and wipe dishes. Stock compa 
“Happy four camp” M calls it. Report — undoubtedly false — that the Can 
tention was out of ore tonight. Another last night about Kearney and 100 
Chinamen being killed. Called upon [Hyman] Solomon tonight to who 

I had a letter from Drachman. Largest store here I think.?! Had talk with 
Lewis this A.M. about Prompter mining stock and have refusal of 309 
shares at $2 until March 10th. The mine will probably start up very shortly 


and will have first chances. Expect to pick though at first. Some more fun 
tonight at cards. Good time. L and I beat as usual. 


Saturday, February 21, 1880: M and I walked in with Mr. Stanley this 
A.M. who told us about several claims belonging to a boot maker he had 
chatted with yesterday while said boot maker was working on his boots. 
He took us to see him and we looked at some samples from the Moscow 
and New Constitution — but expect his ideas are too high. Then visited 
Mr. Farish at the Head Centre mine” and spent a pleasant hour with him 
receiving valuable suggestions. His ideas were very sensible about 
Tombstone, its present and prospective value. Thinks its permanency se- 
cured from fact of several important mines being sufficiently developed to 
demonstrate that. Much money in real estate, but city will undoubtedly 
come nearer the mines, and prices for lots $1,000 and $1,200 — all they’ll 
bring for a long time in the now business centre. Would like a thousand 
to invest in lots nearer to mines. Farish has just received contract to bring 
water to the city from the Dragoon Mountains, 10 to 12 miles distant. 


21 The largest store in Tombstone was the Pioneer Store on the southwest corner of Allen and 
Fourth streets. This establishment, which also served as an agency of the Pima County Bank, was 
established by P. W. Smith, an experienced mercantilist. Bill Smith, as he was called, was born at 
Louisville, Kentucky, in 1829. He arrived in California in 1849 and mined along the Yuba River. In 
1852 he showed up in Arizona, and by 1864 was merchandising at Yuma. He acquired an interest in 
the Vulture Mine but sold it in 1878. He became the first president of the Pima County Bank, estab- 
lished at Tucson in 1879. He was assisted in the latter enterprise by Hyman Solomon, who was 
born in Prussia in 1836. Solomon arrived in San Francisco in 1852 and entered the commercial 
world. He subsequently worked at Sacramento, Grass Valley, and San Diego. It was at the latter 
town that he formed the acquaintance of P. W. Smith. In 1876 Solomon came to Arizona, par 
the employment of T. Mund & Company of Florence. At Smith’s solicitation, Solomon year 7 " 
management of the Pima County Bank, and later, the Pioneer Store. Arizona Quarterly u 
trated, July 1880, p. 7 ne 

22 4 group of San Franciscans comprised of J. L. Moody, W. Moody, John W. pogo 
McDonald, A. W. Foster, Thomas Bell, F. M. Getchell, and T. E. Farish purchased h e yee 
Jacket and Head Center claims in 1879 from Dawson, Katz, Handy, and Carpenter, the = ; 
locators. For ten months T. E. Farish, as superintendent, vigorously pushed decennes® — 
July 1880 there were 1,500 feet of workings, exposing considerable high grade frog oe me ou 
10-stamp mill was erected early in 1881 on the San Pedro River, a quarter of a mile ees » 7 
tention mill. Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, July 1880, p. 5; October 1880, p. 14; Apri , 


P own 

23 Tombstone first derived its water from some 20 to 25 wells, the water being a ra 

ina fleet of carts and sold for 2’ or 3 cents a gallon. The community quickly nce ‘din FeO 
ity of the original water source, and the Sycamore Springs Water Company =e reservoir W# 
ruary 1880 by a Boston Company, under the laws of Connecticut. A 500,000 ga ie long pipe liné 
constructed about two and a half miles from the Dragoon Mountains. An eight-mile the 


sia + ea > city’s limits 
was laid to connect with a 120,000 gallon tank located on Empire Hill near the citys 
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The Pioneer Store, and agency of the Pima County Bank, Tombstone, 1880. 


He furnishes it at one cent and 4 per gallon and at present demand, say 
15,000 gallons, he estimated a profit of $475 per day. Good thing. Contract 
for eight years. He showed us fine specimens of ore flecked with gold 
coming from his mine at lowest depth assaying in the thousands. Seemed 
to be nicely fixed. Went next to see M. Gray, Justice of Peace,”* friend of 
D. Murphy whom we met at Tucson — millionaire of San Jose and discussed 
real estate with him. Too much money right in place for lots. Can get 
them at Eighth and Fremont and neighborhood for $100 to $150, 30 by 
120. Allen St. seems to be, and is, the main street now, though Gray said 
Fremont running next north and parallel was intended for the Main St. 
and was five feet broader — 80 feet. City sure to be built about the mines. 
Spats of rain today and high wind. Rats and mice make deuce of a racket last 
night around a fellow’s head on ground. Rolled over on one in the night 
and killed him — mashed him deader than a door nail. 


Sunday, 22nd: Birthington’s wash day. Gloomy one. Milton and I went 
to church this A.M. — hearing one was just started and heard the young 
minister, McIntyre by name, ina tent. Seats of boards resting upon boxes. 
Good attendance considering. Rain tonight. Regular mail at last. Began 
today. Stages came in on full run O and W just leading with U.S. flags 
flying — much excitement. 


$60,000 system was envisioned as being capable of supplying 40,000 to 60,000 gallons daily. The 
president of this $2,500,000 stock company was W. A. Simmons of Boston. Its directors were 
Charles W. Lewis, Stoddard W. Pollard, Levi Newcomb, James M. Shute, C. O. Parsons, M. S. 
Pollard, A. H. Wood, J. R. M. Squire; and A. W. Johnson superintended the work. A disastrous 
fire in 1882 would prove this system inadequate. More of that later. Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, 
October 1880, p. 15 


_ 74Michael Gray was born in Tennessee in 1827; went to Texas in 1831 where he served as a 
lieutenant of Texas Rangers. California’s gold rush drew him to the Pacific Coast in 1849. Between 
1851 and 1853 he served as Sheriff of Yuba County, California. In 1860, at the time of son John’s 
birth, the Grays were living in Sacramento. The lure of mineral wealth drew Michael to Tombstone 
in 1879, where he became the local justice of the peace and soon indulged in real estate speculation. 
D e Grays were also active in the range cattle business, owning a ranch in the Animas velar 

cember 1882 they acquired the abandoned military post of Camp Rucker and stocked it wit 
remnant of a herd grazed in the Sulphur Spring Valley by New Mexico cattle baron John Chisum. 
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: Lewis up and off early this A.M. by stage to 
anh ed iis new are tut in the Promipte ptinictpel pena I 
Seas ae ‘ ‘with rain in evening. Mr. Stanley, Milton and | 
ae in ler seared off this A.M. to see a prospect of the latter’s called 
te Ni » Conséitution. Said to be a mile. Found it about half way to 
Ch fain and got some of the rock — $1,000 wanted for 7/3 interest. Too 
“I ft the S here and had quite a rough walk 
much money for the venture. Le x\ 
to “Old Man Davis,” as he is called, an assayer and mining expert. Found 
him located in fine camping place. Beautiful country and fine view. Visited 
number of mines and prospects. Among them the Merrimack, Supt. Meade, 
whom we met and talked with a few minutes, and Three Brothers the one 
Mr. S is negotiating for in interest of Cleveland parties. Passed San Pedro 
on our left.*° Walk of about ten miles during which one coyote and some 
rabbits were scared up. The Lucky Cuss and Tough Nut prominent mines 
here. Both I think located by Schieffelin were originally spelled and recorded 
“Lucky Kuss” and “Tuff nut.” Some fine names for localities and mines 
such as the locality called “Stinkem” just out of town which has a saloon 
called the “Pick-em-up.” Tombstone was originally known as “Goose Flat 
and received its present name because the Schieffelin brothers were told 
if they went to that locality their friends would have to follow with a 
Tombstone as no one came out alive from there —the Apaches were so 
bad.° Even last summer there was a scare — but nothing is to be feared 
as Victorio and his band are a hundred miles or more distant. Other names 
for mines such as Owl’s last hoot, Wood Rat, etc., etc. Didn’t go in to 
town today. Rain tonight. M walked in tonight anxious to get mail and 
send a letter. Had to turn in upon return. Beat Mr. S and R at checkers 
tonight and mystified them at fox and geese. Euchre later. Each of us three 
games and four points and I got the 5th point. At “Old Man Davis” in 
one of his tents, while seated talking, one of us happened to look into the 
store and there was a “pussy” keeping herself warm. Didn’t mind us at 
all. Came across a prospector on little donkey — the way they generally 
go — with big ears — that is the donkey had big ears. Mr. S remarked on 
its gentleness when the fellow said no one wanted to caress his heels unless 
they wanted their brains knocked out — provided they had any. Valentine 
from Nathalie — How I'd like to see her. 


Tuesday, February 24, 1880: Cleare 


d off this afternoon. Hail this A.M. M 
and I will probabl 


. . 1 27 

y have proposition to work on the Bassett mine”” for 
5 

? , The Three Brothers, San Pedro, and Merrimac claims were close together. Of the three, the 
Mer rimac was the richest, tapping the same vein as the Monitor. At the time Parsons’ visited it, the 
M ecrianae was a well developed Prospect. Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, July 1880, p. 14. 

cy hd aading his Seabone, as soldiers from Fort Huachuca told him he would aby | asa 

ecting in Apache territory, in i Ise — 
oat in hills dja e pach L Sesrttory Edward Schieffelin in summer of 1877 discove 


n as Goose Flats. it merchant John 
B. Allen as chosing the Flats as the settee ae ) Some sources, however, credi 
”” The Bassett s 


trated, July 1880, p. nat had reached a depth of 80 feet and was in fine ore. Arizona Quarterly Illus- 
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certain interest, and if everything looks well, we'll soon get 
and shovel. Must write Mr. Cox. There’s money here ae hint Dive as 
anywhere in particular today I believe. Cold night. Cards before retirin g 
Whist and euchre. Very uncomfortable night on floor — nearly froze. Said 
to be the coldest house in the country — so full of cracks and splits through 
which the wind draw. 


Wednesday, 25th: Fine day. Milton tramped it.to Charleston and return 
today, 18 to 20 mile walk. He saw Gird — but nothing in it. Gave him my 
letter to present from Doble. Mr. S, R, Haley and I had quite a pull today 
over the hills. Principal object the Crown Point mine in which S and Poage 
are interested and wish to oust a certain party. If I was satisfied with what 
I saw —I proposed to write a party — Pillsbury probably — particulars and 
make a stage. H first showed us a mine of his, the Anchor, rich though 
elevated. Shaft 400 feet would have to be sunk and tunnel from base rim 
through. Met Hughes of the Arizona Star at a mine he and Williams of 
L and W are interested, called the Revenue. Found a rich mine in the 
Crown Point — much vein matter and two or three well defined ledges. 
Shall try to place it if assays and boundaries are what they should be. St. 
Louis bonded for $70,000 is not as rich a mine. Whist tonight with usual 
result. Redfern and I beating Mr. S and M. Letter from Snyder tonight. 


Thursday, 26th: Clear day again. M went to Contention”® today to see 
Mr. White — not returned yet. Think Id rather dig than clerk. M returned 
later with news that he was to go to Contention Mill, ten miles distant 
on the river — tomorrow A.M. No stated salary. He is to weigh ore. Well, 
I'm entirely free now. Had cards a while tonight. Milton remained in town 
tonight so as to be on hand for the stage in the morning. Stebbins invited 
him to stay with him so I helped him with a few things there. Well, I 
wish him good luck. Am afraid he isn’t exactly the cut for a miner. 
poem rats and mice make terrible racket nights. Swell time on cot 
tonight. 


Friday, February 27, 1880: Well, M got off this A.M. Nothing of much 
account today transpired. Wrote letter this afternoon. Barren country here. 
Bono sunsets. Cards in evening. Getting down in numbers. Housekeep- 
ing less. 


Saturday, 28th: Redfern and Stanton started off for the Huachucas this 
A.M. prospecting and to see a partner of S who reported a rich discovery. 
Mr, Stanley and I took a walk out to the Three Brothers this A.M. and 


28 

Work ormpoments of the Contention Mill were manufactured in San Francisco by the Fulton Iron 

stamps (d specifications supplied by J. H. White. Shipped in August 1879, the mill consisted of 20- 
‘x ld A ia for wet crushing), 14 pans and seven settlers. It was erected in fall 1879 on the San 

‘hs peach seven miles from the mouth of the Babacomari and 12 miles below other mills serving 

gave the mill apreald to wood and water. Another battery of 5-stamps was added in 1880 which 

1879 a daily capacity of 70 tons. Mining and Scientific Press, August, 16, September 20, 
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staid some time at Prof Davis’ camp. I sounded him on the Crown Point 
and Bassett. Assays of former — largest $87 out of eight foot shaft. Every- 
thing seems favorable enough for me to write P on basis of $4,000 for 
Ysth. Very intelligent man is Prof D. Ate some bread and honey later. 
Mr. McGee drove us in. He and Mr. S stopped some time at the Morning 
Star. Stebbins came by on horseback from the True Blue”? and said that 
Clapp returned from Contention today and sure enough — back he was 
when he arrived and announced his intention of going to Tucson to see 
about a chance in an ice house or bank proposed here. Saw nothing at the 


mill and had a tough time of it. He staid with Stebbins tonight and Mr. 
S and I went home alone. 


Sunday, 29th: Mr. S and I went in to church this A.M. and heard a good 
talk by McIntyre. Wrote letters this afternoon. One in answer to Nathalie’s 
of last night. I surprised her very much. She’s good girl. Went into church 
again tonight with Mr. S. Quite a good crowd. I have to do all of the 
cooking, washing and grubbing now. Mr. S and I being entirely alone. 


Monday, March 1, 1880: Went to town early this A.M. and got breakfast, 
buying it to cook here, as I did not care to buy Sunday. Wrote Pillsbury 
business letter today and copied it. Mr. Stanley also wrote Poage. I am to 
have ¥3 for sale at $4,000 or % at 3,500 over $3,000. Letter from Hutchings 
other day. $500 from him if a certain thing can be accomplished. Bound 
to be a boom here when the excursion comes through March, 25. Out of 
2,500 locations I don’t know of one abandoned. Redfern, or “Little 
Britches,” as Mr. Stanley calls him, returned from the Huachucas this 
afternoon where he had been with Nick Stanton, prospecting and looking 
at some claims. Seemed pleased. Stanton used to be guide for the late Gen. 
Custer and was at Centennial as Indian interpreter for some of the savages. 
Regular routine now nights. Go to town for mail, meat and bread; come 
home and play cards. R brought news that the Apaches, Victorio and band, 
were within 12 hours of us. In town they were reported the other day to 


be within 40 miles. No danger of attacking camp it is said. We might be 
scooped in though. A mile out. 


Tuesday, March 2, 1880: Mr. Stanley, R and I took quite a walk today 
out to Three Brothers and beyond. Found Tomkinson, Darling, Uplinger 
and Willie. Talked to Willie about his sister. They seemed to be in good 
spirits over their prospects. They’re working hard and hoped to strike it 
rich. Saw Stebbins and Jackson at the True Blue and talked there some 
time. R and I went down into the two shafts of the Three Brothers. Mr. 
Stanley at windlass. First time for me. Rich ore. Good mine. Hope McGee 


i The True Blue’s 150 foot deep shaft had developed considerable high grade ore, the richness 
of which seemed to increase wi 


th depth. The mine also owned the Gordon prospect. Arizon@ “" 
terly Illustrated, July 1880, p. 14. 


24 = ATenderfoot in Tombstone 


can save ¥4 at least. Mr. S is trying to help him. Warm walk back. R and 
[ went to town tonight. ; 


Wednesday, 3rd: Hard wind all day. Being from south w 

this A.M. and had to breakfast at Piers Went to matte ta 
see Gallup and Haley about work on the Bassett mine. McCoy elated about 
a claim adjoining Contention. White saying their ledge entered it. Had G 
with him. Couldn’t talk business. Met Willie, Also Gird°° at P.O. Poor 
fellow died this A.M. who dropped his pistol on ground other day. Partner 
of Willie’s. Magnificent skies — Glorious. Apaches said to be within 20 
miles — or less the other day by Shoemaker who tried to sell us his New 
Constitution the other day and who abandoned his claim in the Dragoons — 
where Indians were said to be — or near there. No danger from them now 
though. Their power was broken with the surrender of Cochise in the 
Dragoons — just off to the left a ways from here. 


Thursday, 4th: Mr. S, Gallup, Redfern and I took a tramp to the Bassett 
today. R on his $45 horse, bought the other day for prospecting in the 
Huachucas. Took rifle along, but saw no deer. Went over the ground quite 
thoroughly. It is the key to the Ajax mine.! Fired several shots at a mark 
and came home and devoured a pie — Mr. Stanley’s treat. Considerable 


tramping nowadays. 


Friday, 5th: Mr. Stanley and I took a walk to the Prompter this A.M. and 
talked with the two fellows working there. Cross cut, it is said, shows 
nothing. Cluster of good mines in vicinity. Sunset shows well — $60,000 
paid for it.>* Rain began today and fell at intervals through day and night. 
No one went in to town tonight. Cards in Bayliss [sic, Bayless].*° Muldoon 


played with us. 


30 Richard Gird was born at Litchfield, New York, in 1836. His father, a dairy farmer, whose 
motto was “work, work, work and study, study, study,” instilled motivation in his children. At age 
sixteen Richard went to California where he became proficient in mining and assaying. In 1858 he 
journeyed to Valparaiso, Chile, as a civil engineer, but returned to California two years later. In 
1861 he brought to Arizona the first engineering and assaying outfit in the territory. He operated a 
ferry on the Colorado River at the site of Ehrenberg, and opened a road from there to Prescott. At 
request of the First Legislature of the Territory, Gird prepared a map of Arizona in 1864. Shortly 
thereafter he returned to San Francisco to engage in the manufacture of mining machinery. He re- 
turned to Arizona in 1874 to erect ore reduction facilities; three years later he was working at the 
Signal Mine where he came in contact with Al Schieffelin and his brother Ed. 

31 By July 1880 the Ajax was beyond the prospect stage. It had been thoroughly developed and 
was preparing for full scale production. Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, July 1880, p. 14. 

22The Sunset Mine had one shaft nearly 200 feet deep, and another 100 feet deep. Several 
levels and drifts had been cut exposing two veins of fine ore. The company’s hoists were manufac- 
tured by the Pacific Iron Works of San Francisco, which also fabricated Sunset’s 10-stamp mill 
being erected by Malter and Lind a mile below the Contention mill, The mill was operational in Oc- 
‘ni 1880. Mining and Scientific Press, June 26, 1880; Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, July 1880, 
: sg Parsons is probably referring to New Yorker William Henry Bayless who arrived in 
1 ebatone in 1879 with his son Charles and brother Alexander. They had come to southern 

rizona with a party from Highland, Kansas, led by Dr. Lucius A. Nutting. William and sixteen 
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: Rain today. All day. Hard at times. Letter from 
Saye Me i ‘a fon bea bak ie of Safford, Hudson & Co,34 
Milton idee n, $100 at present in Tucson getting acquainted. Went in 
$12 9 i nent ‘stow and did some necessary business for us all — getting 
ove ‘ mail, etc. Saw Clark the ice man this A.M. at M. Gray’s and 
Fad ealle with him. Rain came down right heavy today. Well, Milton has 
‘ eke in something more congenial to him than a rough life. I prefer to 
“ile my chances roughing it. Am stout strong and vigorous with muscular 
hysique and will work as well as the best. Letter from Thurston today, 
Nothing in the S.J. matter. Played cards tonight in Bayless’ — Muldoon 
played with us. Good Irish. 


Sunday, 7th: Clear at last. Mr. Stanley and I went rit ee this ee 
to go to church — but there was none. Received letter aa os Jones this 
A.M. stating that upon receipt of telegram from me he made meal 
with two other parties to come to Denver for him — one a class mate an 

the other a NY party. Seemed to think I had acted wisely and well in my 
course of action. Had a fine thing etc., etc. Would not advise me to go 
forward. That's all right. It seems strange that I should be thrown in with 
this man. Wish I could see or know some reason why an intimacy — which 
should never have taken place — was allowed to exist. And yet I like him 
and he is very congenial when entirely himself. My hopes in life seem to 
be only raised on high to more thoroughly dash them to pieces. So this 
opportunity, and probably a great one, is gone but my strict honor is alive 
and healthy and conscience is clear. These are not to be spoken of in the 
same breath with money considerations. Wrote several letters this after- 
noon including one long one to sisters. This evening we went in to church. 
Instead of tent it was held in the theatre —a flimsy wooden struck with 
torn canvas roof. Quite full. Good discourse though lengthy. Plenty of 
loose women who left the church for the saloon. Don’t see their object in 
attending church. Stages late. Cats are a scarcity and rarity and we sadly 
needed one. Tonight after church we came across two — out promenading 
and Mr. S and MLB. tried to capture one. I was successful and hurried 


mine home anxious to get there before I was clawed or bitten to death. 
Peace tonight amongst the rats. 


year old Charles wintered in Tombstone and returned to Kansas. Because he suffered from asthma, 
William returned to Tombstone two 


years later, Although ill, he still had vitality enough to enter 
Oe ae ee Pusan He, Charles, and family friend Jehiel H. Berkalew organized the Bayleet 
ee attle Company and the Redington 1 ; h he spen 
time in Tucson, William conedsted oe pase Pa Livestock Company in 1884. Althoug 


Ms . He died November 17, 1826, at age 97. 
Safford, Hudson & Co., a Tucson bank 


. i izi d 
G ae : , established a branch in Tombstone in the Vizina am 
Pee ee pled of Allen and Fifth streets, which also housed the Oriental Saloon of Joyce a 
Hoy Cohen cree rigor ands goo cess wea 
at Onted on Fift ; ee 
May 1884, pulling down its Tae betong Adi dd Safford, Hudson & Co.’s Tucson office 


° ; . ines, 
others said it ranch. Some blamed its demise on failure of the mi 
1880, p19 was due to speculation of its Tucson officers, Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, July 
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Monday, March 8, 1880: Still pleasant. Cleared off for good I guess. Our 
stove taken from us today so we had to break up housekeeping. | figured 
up matters and found that we had been living within the last two weeks 
at about three shillings apiece per day. Mr. S and R decided to go to 
Chinaman’s — but I resolved to cook my own grub out of doors and con- 
structed a fire place of stones and having a long handled frying pan was 

nite successful with some flapjacks. Letter from Milton tonight stating 
that he would take 10 of Bassett mine at $300. That being the case —I 
see work ahead for me. Must get to work now in earnest. Will probably 
get contract from Mr. Stanley and then contract with Gallup. I see a living 
ahead now for me and a small interest in this same mine. Will be fortunate 
if | can carry everything through as I wish. Mr. Stanley gave us some of 
his revenue office and political experiences tonight which were very amus- 
ing. He’s a capital hand at a story. 


Tuesday, 9th: Beautiful and clear. Cooked my breakfast in first class style 
this A.M. and am quite well pleased with my improvised stove. Pussy had 
a great circus tonight with the rats and mice. She’s getting away with 
them. Mr. S and R went to Prof. Davis this A.M. while I waited for Gallup 
to go with me prospecting to the Bassett mine. G came later when we 
procured pick and shovel and went to the mine. Long walk the way we 
went. Roughest walking in this country I ever experienced. All rocks and 
boulders. We got down into the Bassett shaft and did a little work. Milton 
writes up that he will take 140 at $300. Hope to begin work in a few days. 
Gallup showed me two prospects and thinks we can probably get hold of 
one for assessment on the other. Long tramp. Coyotes serenaded us last 
night. Went into town with Bayless this evening. Bought some flour and 
few things. Cards tonight, on our improvised table made from box. First 
class. Quite a time. Just about bed time there was a knock at the door and 
in came young Lewis with his father the Col. Very unexpected. We had 
to hustle around and divide up. Mr. S going next door to Bayless. I slept 
on the floor in the other room, or ground rather. Lively time with Puss — 
rats and mice. 


Wednesday, March 10, 1880: A few drops of rain last night and some 
clouds this A.M. Package from Schlaet with articles written for. Prompt 
work, Goodfellow wants to make me present of everything. Just like ni 
but that won’t do. Cat raced across me last night and this morning as | 
laid on ground — like mad. Quite a circus with the rats. Col. Lewis very 
pleasant man, off hand and quick and good looking. Played cards this 
afternoon and evening. Col. Lewis and I against R and B.L. Were beaten. 
Old gent great talker. 


bureday, 11th; Well --I made wages today — my first job. Mr. Stanley 
_ the Crown Point and Bassett mines surveyed today and I carried the 
ain and did what ever was wanted by Ackerly the surveyor. Considerable 
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dispute about lines at the Crown Point. Lewis and McAffrey claiming 
ground. Mr. S, however, carried his points and has his ground. Consider. 
able trickery. Just here I will say that I was never in a place or business 
before where there was so much chenanniging carried on. It seems impos- 
sible almost to believe anyone. One must rely entirely upon himself and 
trust no one else. No one seems to be exempt from talk, to say the least, 
When through at the “CP” we scrambled around the Ajax to “B” a hard 
pull and terribly rough one over jagged rocks and boulders. Fine views, 
Very unsatisfactory survey here. No true point to start from as notices 
were gone and monuments displaced in some cases. Will try it again 
probably. $3 wages. Redfern assisted. Got boots tonight at last. Too large — 
but guess they’Il have to do. Carried the “Transit” home or to Richmond 
rather for Ackerly. 


Friday, 12th: Col. Lewis took stage in to Tucson this A.M. Nothing doing 
today. Wrote Miss EElls and believe I’ve now completed my correspon- 
dence. 30 to 40 letters and long ones too. Hope some of my feelers may 
do good. Last night as R and I were bunked on the ground next front 
room, the cat made a dive between our shoulders and chased a mouse 
between the blankets which R jammed between his feet and hollered. We 
rose immediately if not sooner and I expect I was not second. Found mouse 
dead. Another was chased in, but being used to situation we didn’t bother 
him. 

Saturday, March 13, 1880: I grub myself yet and save money. Lewis went 
to his ranch today probably to relocate some mines or mine. He asked me 
yesterday to name one and I called it the Mohawk which name he used. 
Quite a tramp today with R to some mines he is interested in. One, the 
Hannibal, promises finely and is delightfully situated. Would like to work 
into that and live by it. 


Sunday, 14th: Walked in with Mr. S this A.M. and after getting mail 
attended church. Hard wind storm and few present. This evening —al- 
though stormy, Lewis and I walked in. Looked over the register of the 
Cosmopolitan and saw C. J. Pilsbury’s name,*® and a minute later, the 
gent himself, who had come down ona flyer. Quite an extended talk about 
matters and things including the Crown Point. He had tried to find me 
today. Arrived last night. Tom Fitch and wife arrived tonight. °° About 
the first lady I’ve seen in Tombstone. 


*> The Cosmopolitan Hotel, located on the north side of Allen Street between Fourth and Fifth, 
was erected in October 1879 by Albert “Chris” Bilicke, former proprietor of the Florence Hotel. 
Bilicke eventually left Tombstone for Los Angeles, where he ran the famous Hollenbeck an 
Alexandria hotels. He died on May 7, 1915, aboard the Lusitania, torpedoed off the coast of Ireland. 
Bilicke left an estate valued at $3,000,000. 

CA Pilsbury, or Pillsbury, whom Parsons met at the Cosmopolitan, came to Tombstone © 
erect a custom mill at Waterville, one and a half miles from town. The mill would serve small mine 
owners who had no reduction facilities. Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, October 1880, p- 15. 


36 
Tom Fitch had a varied career. Born in N ity i i in Chicago 
: ic . ew York City in 1838, he studied law in 
but left for California in 1860. Two years later he became a ities of the State Assembly and was 
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Monday, 15th: Well, today I took Redfern’s horse and wen in’ 
camp where Willey, Darling, Uplinger and Tomkinson até, Title tte 
are camped on the ground. Dined with the fellows and went to shaft of 
the Summerfield where Willy and D are working. W’s mine and others 
interested I believe. Twenty feet down. In shaft several hours and swung 
sledge for first time; an 8 pounder doing very well — thing making D a 
little nervous. No small matter to hit drill plumb every time. Later, W 
and D helped me to locate a piece of property near theirs and having good 
promise. An old location, in part abandoned. I pin the notice* taken from 
one monument found — covering part of ground I located. Illegal for want 
of date if not run out. Everything all straight — no year marked. 


“NOTICE” 
“the undersigned Citizen of the United States of America has this day 
located 1500 feet of this ledge for the purpose of mining for Silver and all 
other ores and metals therein contained to Wit Commencing at this Notice 
and monument of rocks and running 750 feet in a North Easterly direction 
also 750 feet in a South Westerly direction with 300 feet on each side from 
the center of Ledge and shall be known as the Anna Belcher Mine 
Located by 
John H. Cummings 
Witness Charles Warren” 


In Tombstone District Pima County. A.T. 


Willey kindly made out notice and signed as Witness. Full claim running 
about NE and SW. I will copy notice in here. 


Notice of Location 
I the undersigned do hereby give notice of location. 

Made by virtue of an act of Congress approved May 10/72 1500 lineal 
ft. “along this lead lode or vein together with all dips spurs angles and 
mineral “deposits for mining purposes together 300 ft. on each side of said 
vein or “lode more particularly described as follows. On west side of hill 
1500 ft. “from Maguire camp commencing at this initial monument run- 
ning 300 ft. Easterly “thence 1500 southerly thence 600 ft. Westerly thence 
Northerly 1500 ft. thence “easterly 300 ft. to place of beginning to monu- 


admitted to the bar in 1863. Shortly thereafter he moved to N evada and became involved in Utah 
affairs, guiding Brigham Young's legal staff. Unable to fulfill political amibitions, he pulled up 
wakes and moved back to California, and in 1877 ventured on to Prescott, where he opened a law of- 
abe Ppecipg he joined the Tucson law firm of Farley and Pomroy. He and his law partners incorpo- 
asi rl e Tucson Opera House Company, whose base was the Fitch Opera House. That edifice 
Tomb to the ground on February 13, 1884. Sometime in between, Fitch became one of 
the ld leading lawyers, defending Wyatt Earp against the charge of murder stemming from 
ales pe eight; the lawyer becoming a close friend of Wyatt's in the latter’s declining years. Fitch 
Angeles 7 an Diego, but moved to Los Angeles in 1909, joining the editorial staff of the Los 
son, “To bee died at Decoto, California, November 12, 1923, at age 85. See Rosemary Gib- 
300, itch’s Other Side,” Journal of Arizona History, Vol. 16, No. 3, Autumn 1975, pp. 287- 
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ment of stone. Said claim shall “be known as the “Whitwell” mine located 
in Tombstone District Pima Co. 
A.T. March 15/80 A.D. 
Geo. Whitwell Parsons, Locater 
Attest W.J. Willey. 


I paced off the ground and placed monuments in order so I now feel 
as though I did have some claims to the country. The boys say I have as 
good a showing as any of them. Two holes prospected already. Lime capping 
and iron. Good indications. So at last I have a claim and am fortunate in 
such a thoroughly prospected country to get one. This is about four miles 
from Tombstone. Let T have horse to go to town. Didn’t arrive at eight 
o'clock so I started off, W and D showing me trail some distance. Met T 
on trail, horseback, drunk as a lord, and quite happy. Resumed my journey 
horseback then, but horse wouldn’t keep trail and I couldn’t see it so result 
was that I wandered about some time before discovering road. Hard time 
of it for a while among the rocks. Shouted and halloed without any effect. 
Had to lead the old beast some of the time. Finally got to T where I had 
to go to meet Pillsbury, though it was quite late saw him. Took P to 
Stebbins’ and made them acquainted. 


Tuesday, March 16, 1880: Today Pillsbury, Redfern and I walked out to 
the latter’s mines, six or seven in number prominent amongst which stands 
the Hannibal. Met an acquaintance of P’s on the road, Berther the name 
I think, and he went along with us — horseback. P and friend very much 
pleased indeed. Immense ledges. If Cole does not come to time by the 
19th I shall see what I can do. Walked to town with P and he told me that 
in four or five weeks he would be able to take hold of these mines on my 
basis about $850 for % interest. If I could not wait though he advised my 
writing at once to San Francisco, placing the % at $1,000, leaving me Y% 
R and Nick Stanton own together. R paying $750 for his %. Money 
expended has showed the mines up some, making them worth more. P 
seems to be tied up in stocks. Dusty day. Got some grub and homed. On 
road home met Gallup who asked me if I was doing anything and whether 
I would like to help him finish his contract of six or seven feet on the 
Merry Christmas at $3 per day. I readily assented and begin day after 
tomorrow. Now I'm in for it. A regular miner’s life. Am glad for the 
experience and way of beginning and G is different from ordinary run here. 


Wednesday, 17th: Helped resurvey the Bassett today and had a hard time 
of it running lines on the Ajax hill. I climbed to top and was rep@! foe 
my toilsome journey by a magnificent view of surrounding country. M** 
a wild hog [javalina] on top but we didn’t bother one another. Dangerow 
to fool with them. I took the surveyors stakes and chain, and later, R an 

I struck out across hills and valleys, leading horse for the Merrimack wage" 
road which we finally reached after a hard journey. Then struck out . 
Maguire's. At Dan's learned that Professor died in Tucson on the ist 
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Line drawing depicting Ce HA ef | alge me 
double-jack drilling. Both @m NXg yy hart, Woon 
single- and double-jack YE Pi. 
drilling gradually gave 
way to pneumatic drilling .» 
in the 1870s and '80s. 


and was buried next day. Sudden taking off of one honest man and they 
can’t be spared here. With Willey’s help we ran off my lines and established 
my claim more permanently. Staid to dinner and went home by moonlight. 
Severe days work. R. sick from it. R will take up a claim; next mine in 
which we both will be equally interested. 


Thursday, March 18, 1880: Well, I started early for town this A.M. to 
return pins and chain — horseback. Got two loaves of bread, and horse 
shying away, went one in the dust; got them home finally and a little 
later went with G to the Merry Christmas mine and started in. My first 
duty consisted in leveling the dump while G sharpened tools at the 
Prompter. Got along first rate. Then came the ticklish trick of holding 
drills while the 8 pound sledge came down with force every second or so. 
More difficult than I imagined to hold drills properly — to keep them in 
Proper direction and prevent their running away from true course — in 
the end binding. Some nerve required to hold hands just under the pound 
of the hammer. One little slip and one’s hands, arms or legs might be 
smashed to a jelly. I tried the sledge too and that’s equally as ticklish 
usiness. One cares more about injuring another party than himself. Got 
along very well. One must bury all fear and strike boldly.*” G clipped me 
ds little — nothing serious — might have been though. Terribly hard 
ie - Mixture of lime, porphory [sic] and iron. Used drills badly. We fired 
4 number of shots. Several of the blasts doing good execution. This 
6ain is dangerous work. We use Giant powder.** Has to be handled 


37 
B fer ! 
miner ee © pneumatic drills holes for placement of explosives were bored in two ways. First, by a 


OF sincla.; ng and turning a steel drill with his left hand while hitting it with a four-pound hammer 
ngte-jack, hen 
One man holding a 


held 


cache name single-jack drilling. Opposed to this, was double-jack drilling with 
With two h nd rotating the drill, while another miner hit it with an eight-pound double-jack 
‘ 0 hands — thus double-jack drilling. 


8 
Ab 
Was hat aon {nitroglycer ine dynamite, Giant Powder was patented in 1873 by Egbert Judson. It 
€d by Judson, Sheppard Chemical Works of San Francisco. 
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carefully. Tamping is done very nicely, not too much, or cap explod 

one is likely to go flying out of the shaft. Black powder not so Wengen 
but plenty bad enough. Mr. Stanley spent most of afternoon with ms 
watching our operations. Ate a fearful dinner at Chinaman’s, Ferccigns 


appetite. 


Friday, 19th: Another hard days work. Somewhat stiff — not so much as 
I expected to be though. Fine healthy life. Would have like Sisters and 
Nathalie to see me this afternoon in my overalls, blackened face — from 
drill mud — and hat with rim all gone. Drilled and drilled today. Fearful 
rock. Met J. D. Hooker in town tonight and received letter from Clapp 
saying that H had asked what my services could be had for. He said he 
thought $100 per month with prospects ahead. 1 doubt it. Would forge a 
good thing though. We talked business and I took him to Stebbins’ and 


left him there. Clipped again today. 


Saturday, March 20, 1880: The railroad was completed to Tucson the 18th 
and it was a gala day. Much rejoicing and enthusiasm. Horse race and 
festivities of various kinds. At it again today. Drilled a hole myself this 
afternoon with single drill and 4% Ibs. hammer. Tasked my arm dreadfully 
and once I just clipped myself. Got along very well. Little less than three 
feet last three days, by tonight. Glad of rest tomorrow. Spent most of eve 
with Hooker. We called on Hayne and Stebbins. While there several gents 
entered and S$ took them in to back room. Came back in a few minutes 
and just after closing door H and I heard S remark something about our 
“not having any more sense than to stay” instead of coming out like a 
man of business and excusing himself and Hayne if he wanted him. Of 
course H and I immediately left and will not bother him again. H is a man 
of means and backed by heavy capital and 5 made a grand mistake. Not 
the man I took him to be. On way home got between two suspicious 
characters on trail but was ready for them which they perhaps knew: 


Farther on found Muldoon resting by road drunk. 


Sunday, 21st: Pleasant day. Arose late and didn’t church I was s0 tired. 
Nick Stanton came to see me about a matter which was consummate 
though yesterday except his final consent to one item which he gave “ 
today. I don’t do business Sunday and his coming can hardly be terme 
a strict business meeting. He had determined beforehand what he wou 
do and I knew from R so we merely exchanged a few commolp aces an 
I shall write tomorrow as I intended yesterday . . . to @0- Churched 
evening. Col. Lewis arrived tonight — also Pixley of Argonaut. 
cap and some cigars from good old Schlaet arrived by mail tonight: let 
in luck. Slept on floor again. Usual racket of rats and mice. Saw 4 ere 
sight today. Looking skyward was a spiral column of great length of de- 
and dirt suspended bodily by the wind and held some time before ! 


scended. Mr. Stanley saw it ascend. 
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Monday, 22nd: Up early this A.M. and wrote a full 

describing six mines and my offer of ¥% in four and Hitae he $1,000 
cash. Grand opportunity. Must push this to completion. G sick this A M 
half day off. Fun getting John off this A.M. with his balky horses Had 
boots weighed other night, each one 212 lbs., five lbs. all told. Had windlass 
to work with today. Much easier. 


Tuesday, March 23, 1880: Another hard day’s work today. Windlassing 
much easier than throwing dirt ten feet to surface after being shovelled 
up another ten feet from bottom of shaft. Accustomed myself quite readily 
to the new work although my arm was severely thumped by the handle 
at first. Did some heavy sledging today and clipped G once. Slight damage. 
Rock as hard as ever. G peculiar. Not very affable. Grouty and rather 
surly at times. Don’t propose to do any more work with him when this 
is through. May leave him at a moment's notice for we’re liable to have 
a few words most any time. He’s to be pitied too — for his contract is a 
hard one and I presume he’s losing money. Met Pillsbury tonight, also a 
Dr. Tanner who had been enquiring for me as a friend of the Oakland 
Millers — 14th and Adeline or vicinity. Also met a Mr. Leach and Messrs. 
Cunningham and his friend whose name escapes me. Times prosperous 
here. Place seems to be forging rapidly ahead. If titles were good to real 
estate would like to own some corner lots. Mine prices stiff. Some will 
come down. Contention now held at $10,000,000. That value of ore said 
to be in sight. Schieffelin brothers sold out — entire interests excepting 
one or two small claims for $500,000 each.>? $1,000,000 together. Meet 
and mix with new people every day —in town evenings. We all go in 
between six and seven and await stage for mail. Town enlivened past few 
days by several shooting affairs, in one of which Jones figured. 


Wednesday, 24th: Worked half a day today. G puzzled about proceeding. 
Thinks he has been cutting down his foot wall. Ledge turning. Put off 
four Giant powder shots at once yesterday. Bade P good bye tonight. Met 
White of Contention, also Gage of Grand Central*® Kinnear line stage 
upset tonight near Kinnears and badly hurt three or four. Doctor at once 
sent. Beautiful night. Moonlight — clear and bright. 


39 The Schieffelins’ interest in the Tombstone Mill and Mining Company, which included the 
Contention and Toughnut claims, as well as the Corbin Milling and Mining Company, was pur- 
chased for $600,000 by a syndicate of eastern capitalists consisting of the Corbin Brothers of New 
Britain, Connecticut; the Disstons of Philadelphia; the Huling brothers of Oil City, Pennsylvania, 
and the Simmons and Squiers of Boston. The two companies were merged as the Tombstone Mill 
and Mining Company. 

*°E. B. Gage, of New Hampshire, was among the earliest mining men to arrive in the 
Tombstone District. He bought the Grand Central claim from Williams and Boyer for $85,000; and 
with C. D. Arms of Youngstown, Ohio, N. K. Fairbank of Chicago, Frank Struthers, and others, or- 
ganized the Grand Central Mining Company. E. B. Gage acted as superintendent. Arizona Quar- 
terly Illustrated, July 1880, p. 6; G.cober 1880, p. 13; April 1881, p. 15; 
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Thursday, 25th: No work today. Redfern and I went out to Willey’ $ today 
and located some property each interested. “Mine” adjoins mine. Known 
as the J.L. Redfern. Blowy day. Arranged my monuments and will send 
in notice to Tucson tonight. Sent notice to Clapp tonight to record, 


Friday, March 26, 1880: Worked all day —my last —on Merry Christ. 
mas — making $18 for job. Hard work and an ill tempered man but his 
loss has much to make him so. Signed contract with J. C. Kenney tonight 
to put down 43 and widen shaft 2% ft. at $11 per foot today for Mr. 
Stanley. By separate agreement with him I am to have $50 and %o int. 
in the mine — the C.H. Bassett. It promises well. Today the tools, powder 
and bellows were taken there. G. M. Perrine [sic, hereafter Perine] of 
Oakland*! and Fraser visited me today at M.C. 


Saturday, 27th: Up and off this A.M. — to Bassett. Have a walk of three 
miles to and from mine. K having horse rides. K fine miner. Learned more 
this one day from him than I did the whole time with G. K praised me 
muchly. Worked hard and well today. Tonight in town Perine and I talked 
about a contract for the Water Co. — digging ditch. Money in it may be. 
Clapp sent trunk tonight. Glad to see my old friend. Wanted old shoes 
very badly — in trunk. Well, I’m probably fixed for another month. Relief 
timely. Had less than $10 when contract was accepted last night. 


Sunday, 28th: Easter Sunday and good sermon by Rev. Adams* of the 
M.E. church. He looks after this Territory. Water man brought up trunk 
for me. Great time unpacking. Crowd around me six different persons. 
Stebbins touched me on shoulder this A.M. and outside apologized for his 
action of other night. Insisted on my going around with him to see Hayne. 
Nothing against him now. He seems a square man — so full of business 
he’s much bothered at times. Heard good sermon tonight by same minister. 
Child baptized and Communion service. First time for both in Tombstone. 
Came nearly taking communion as the invitation was not confined to 
church members if I understood alright. Feared some mistake and did not 
partake — although I accept now what is necessary at least in the M.E. 
church provided I understand correctly. Must have a talk with Rev. Mcln- 
tyre.** Stack of papers tonight —San Francisco friends and Father re- 
member me well. Warm day. Long service tonight lasting till 9:30. K 


__ “'Parsons’ friend George M. Perine, of Oakland, apparently ran with a fast crowd. On the 
night of June 22, 1880, he was implicated in the murder of Mike Killeen, a bartender at the Cos- 
mopolitan Hotel. More of that later. 


_ “In 1879 Rev. George H. Adams was appointed superintendent of the Methodist Church in 
Arizona and headquartered in Prescott. The appointment was officially sanctioned on July 3, 1881, 
when Bishop Charles Bowman called a meeting to order in the Presbyterian Church of Tucson a" 
established the Arizona Mission of the Methodist Church. Adams was upheld as superintendent. 
Arizona Enterprise, September 27, 1890; Edward D. Jervey, The History of Methodism in South- 
ern California and Arizona. Nashville: Parthenon Press, p. 145. 


tad Bishop Charles Bowman i : ‘ nigter 
appointed Rev. . “Mac” Methodist minis 
to Tombstone on July, 3, 1881. Edward Jervey, ee as, seit = 
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ted me to work today on our contract. ‘mj 
col irieliioadind beikespected 14 ie him it was a matter of 
onday, March 29, 1880: Hard day’s work. I wal 
ei P aay. Its called three to Bassett. There ad Bal adie tore ad 
return at night — count it up. Burned arms badly — must work with ale oe 
up —so must grin and bear it until sufficiently tanned. Messrs Stanley 
and Bayless came out today and measured shaft. Part of contract done by 
tonight — widening shaft to seven feet long — taking off about 21% ft My 
deed to ¥20 put in escrow tonight. Bayless holding it till completion pd 
contract. Am to receive checks for $50 tomorrow night — both together 
my share. Good thing for me. Deed recognizes property on basis of $12,000 
making my deed $600. Clapp’s to be sent him tomorrow; $300 for his. 
Same price he (Mr. Stanley) sold his brother-in-law “40 for — or same rate 
for Yo. Hard, hard work for me but I’Il toughen to it before long. Got 
Redfern my place with Gallup and he did well today. Got three letters 
tonight — two from Schlaet and Snider — both denouncing Jones. Ros wrote 
Schlaet that I was the “most accessible” was his reason in sending for me. 
S replied in a strain dignified and gentlemanly yet severe and wrote me 
what he said. Ros will probably damn him high and low. S was rather 
eulogistic respecting me and wrote in a very condemnatory manner to 
R.S.J. I have the satisfaction of knowing that in E.A.S. I have as true and 
warm a friend as man or woman ever had and its a great satisfaction. It’s 
one of the few pleasant things in life to me — an oasis in the desert of my 
dreary and forlorn existence. I shall preserve that letter as a treasure — and 


it is one. 


Tuesday, 30th: Up and off bright and early. Rode K’s horse to mine this 
A.M. for him. A very hard days work, but we made good head way and 
are 14 ft. from top, making about 5% ft. altogether. Ka powerful worker. 
I windlass everything, hold drill and sometimes sledge a while — picking 
a little. Seamy rock. Rode in tonight. K not caring to. My arms caught 
again today. Three checks from Stanley tonight $20, $20 and $10 on S., 


H. & Co., Tucson. 


Wednesday, 31st: Weather fine. Hard, hard work. I used to think the 
laboring man’s a hard life at the best, but their work is child’s play alongside 
of this. Breaking stone, making mortar, shovelling dirt, ete. — fun when 
you come to mining. Holding the drill is something not easily acquired 
to do it properly. The terribly cramped and strained positions at times an 

strength required to manage a hole in soft ground enforces a great physical 


strain and much nerve when the swinger of the heavy sledge hammer has 
and sometimes will graze 


to aim over and draw in to prevent hitting you 
the edge of your moustache in striking a hundred pound blow upon a piece 
of steel 34 of an inch in diameter. To keep the hole straight so as ngs. to 
bind it and save time and labor by finding a solid base every time is a tric 
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e and experience. The sledge requires, of course, gre 

in its use. Knowing where to drill and place shots is a matter of 8 care 
too and how to prepare ground about to take the full advantage of 
blast. My poor hands and arms are in terrible state. I suffer much ie 
grin and bear it. Have to push myself along. This is a trial I’ll venture ‘ 
say — that very, very few of my condition in life have ever experienced, 
The physical test is the severest that could be imposed I verily believe 
I’ve roughed it before — worked hard and endured much physically se 
this beats it all. Why even these rough miners themselves — men used rk 
manual labor all of their lives — are sometimes laid up for weeks at a ‘bili 
when they first try the mines. Hands, arms and bodies used up. I had 
reputation for strength and endurance in Florida but this is somethin 

before which all former experiences pale. It will do me good. I need this 
physical training — its dollars to me in more sense than one. Kinney says 
he don’t want to discourage me but is afraid I won't be able to stand it. | 
laugh. I’ll show him. Come to time always thus far and shall always do 
my part. We get along right well — sinking slowly but surely. This being 
contract work makes it double hard for me, as no time is allowed for rest. 
Every moment is used to fullest advantage to make as much per day as 


possible. 

Thursday, April 1, 1880: Had a little tiff this A.M. with Kinney. He wanted 
to get started early and wished me to ride his horse over — something | 
do every day now to mine and return — at least do so nearly every day. 
Reason — the horse behaves badly at times and K is afraid of him while | 
am not. This A.M. though he wanted me to take out a bag of charcoal I 
brought last night from town horseback with much trouble. I agreed, of 
course, but was delayed by the bad action of the horse — being obliged to 
get the charcoal, about 40 Ibs., on the horse alone and while on his back. 
Believe I’d have shot him this a.m. if it was my horse. Finally succeeded 
when I met K returning — saying he wouldn’t go out today — so late, ete. 
I accordingly turned about for home, when he changed his mind. | said 
nothing. He seemed sorry later. Good hearted fellow, but rather quick at 
times. Fine specimen of a miner — tall, broad shouldered, deep chested —a 
powerful man and good looking one. Quite an ideal miner in appearance 
and dress — shirt, pants and boots. Had visit from Mr. Stanley, Bayless 
and Redfern today. Put in a good shot tonight, one that pleased S. Mr. 5 
remained till we went home. Fine indications the deeper we 8°. Sutter 
from my arms very much —also hands —the latter all cut and bruise 

from action of drill and clippings by Gallup. April Fool Day, but no foo 
of a day for me. 


Friday, 2nd: Telegram from Thurston declining my prop 
saying that Bartlett declined. Hope to make these gentlemen $ 
day. Am done with T. He talked differently from what he writes. { 
R’s help got three letters ready and mailed tonight to R.G., Schlaet 2” 


requiring tim 


osition and also 


orry some 
ith 
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Dodge — on same matter. Large amount of writi 
Nate is so much in detail to be explained. R. ieetns kindly die boiey task — 
me. Sometimes I feel up and then down. My life at i ebunt ty 4 A he 
indeed. I wonder if the clouds will ever break and sunshine coftle, ae 
hard to do right and have a good conscience which is a satisfa Ni 
money troubles me — the want of it. ction, but 


aturday, April 3, 1880: Arms improving. Good days work. 

ea ft. —less 10% depth we were to begin at fish a be 
in depth and 12¥2 ft. widening to make a working shaft 5 x 7— makes , 
total of 9¥% ft. Contract calls for 45, I think. Put in only three shots toda 
which made fine execution. Heavy day’s work at windlass. Probably in 
vicinity of 100 buckets of dirt. Nearly a bad accident yesterday when bucket 
rope broke and part of load hit Kinney — fortunately did not do much 
damage. Well, tired out tonight and oh! so glad tomorrow’s Sunday. Never 
welcomed the day more or so much in my life. It is truly a grand institution 
for a laboring man to say nothing more. Bought ham tonight and usual 
supplies. Good letter from Mr. Cox today. Must write him in detail. 
Kinney complimented me today, saying partner (a great word here) you’re 
a cheese at that windlass — changed his mind since Wednesday. 


Sunday, 4th: Warm day. Rested well today. Attended church in town 
though this A.M. Went in to church tonight. Talked with Mc, the minister, 
a while before service, which now begins at eight o’clock. Hard work for 
him to preach on account of dance house racket in rear. Calls to rally in 
that direction do not mingle well — “hug gals in corner,” etc. The place is 
rather a poor one for divine service — but best at present I suppose. Cooler 


than last Sunday. 


Monday, 5th: Mr. Stanley went “to town” this A.M. — Tucson. Gave him 
a letter to Clapp about this property I’m trying to become interested in. 
Up as usual at day break. Struck ore at 17 ft. Fine quality. “B” stock up. 
My nearly ten mile tramp every day and hard work combine to toughen 
me. Hands and arms in good working order today. Will be leathery before 
long. Rather tough climbing rope — down and up shaft. I breakfast myself 
and take lunch with me of course. Breakfast — bread and ham and lunch — 
same. Dine at Chinaman’s near home and get good meal-at .50¢. Miners 
in vicinity all eat there. A rough, rude, uncouth lot of men but good 
hearted. Language not very fit for polite nor refined ears is indulged in. 
I was eyed curiously at first — but are accustomed to me now. Received 
puzzle of 15 and 34 from Schlaet tonight also a fine painting — paper 
weight — from Miss Good with nice letter. I have a huge mail nowadays. 


Tuesday, April 6, 1880: Another hard day’s work. Coming into ore. We've 
certainly struck it — good. Waited in town late tonight for stage, but left 
about 10:30 to 11. Route lengthened at present six to eight miles near 
Cienegas on account of grading, blasting, etc. Several more shooting 
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scrapes — but they are of such frequent occurrence that their novelty has 
ceased. 


Wednesday, 7th: Put in an excellent shift today. Down 22% ft. now ang 
have struck two veins of rich ore. Veins each side of shaft — and approach. 
ing. My ¥%o is worth $1,000 tonight. I would not take that but for mone 
to run the matter. . . I’m trying to take up. Looks like better luck ahead, 
Perhaps old journal will bear me witness to something handsome in this 
country. Called with Redfern on Meyendorff tonight at San Jose House 
kept by Jackson.** Mr. M is a Russian engineer of considerable notoriet 
in his profession and has been in all of the mining camps in and out of 
the Territory and pronounces Tombstone the most promising camp of any 
today. He called me to one side and gave me some good advise. Bade 
Pillsbury good bye who starts tomorrow for San Francisco having a custom 
mill project in view. Dined at Rural House tonight. Good meal and service. 
Left mine a little early tonight. K feeling unwell. 


Thursday, 8th: Had to stop work today after an excellent half day’s shift 
as sledge hammer broke — handle rather. I ran a rather narrow escape 
from being killed, as K had been swinging as I held drill for some time, 
and picking up the hammer to break rock with, the handle broke short off 
at second or third blow. Had it happened when he was swinging it with 
100 Ib. force the probability is it would have gone crashing into my skull. 
I’m spared for better things and some success let me hope. Terrific wind 
tonight. Thinking Col. Lewis might come tonight — R slept in Mr. S bed 
at B’s. About 1:30 Col. L came and routed me out. Just changed berths. 
Ike on way to San Francisco. 


Friday, April 9th: Terrific wind storm all day. K too unwell for work, so 
we enjoyed a day off. Am glad of the rest. Too windy probably for work 
had K been well enough. Several talks with Col. L. It seems as though he 
had something in store for me. A something in the wind. Read and wrote 
today. Letter from Mr. S wishing me to work with view of presenting 
mine in most saleable condition. 


Saturday, 10th: Quite a talk with Col. L yesterday and last night. He’s 
cooking up something. Put in a heavy day’s work. Worked longer than 
any day yet. Fine headway. Depth of shaft tonight 24% ft. lacking one 
inch. Ore coming in all over. Rich and large. Quite lively in town tonight. 
A street peddler has come amongst us and tonight was holding forth with 
wonderful eloquence when some one egged him. His hand went quickly 
to his hip when the crowd scattered quickly leaving him alone with his 
blazes of glory. His offer of $20 for the guilty party was not accepted. A 
little later while Bayless and I were talking with Haley — the newly made 


44 . 
. San Jose House, kept by Jackson, was located on the northwest corner of Fremont and Fifth 
streets. 
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mbler — there was a crashing of glasses ; 
Sayed inside rushed out pell mell. i shonshece 
avoid picking up any stray bullets and we acted on his 
antertainment concluded with this. Waited 
4idn’t come — up to ten o'clock. 


loon oppo 
better m 
advice, 
some time for m 


Site and the 
The €vening’s 
ail Stage — but 
sunday, 11th: Fine day. Good sermon by Mcint 

service for present. Saw funny sight after chon WOT RH evening 


several friends, a whirlwind formed in our vicinity and ; pe with 
street, the lower part went bodily into the barber shop. The pai: across 
, Of course 


was quickly shut. The remainder of the dirt, papers 
to a great distance and remained suspended : - ae i ei 
from Geo. J from Vienna. This one I shall preserve — but | : - < ape 
my letters so that s not saying much. His will be and are valuable pee 
read them oo wie are instructive and very graphic. Col Loads boas 
“+g town” Tucson, this A.M. Bob is in San Francisco, Better st 

in that city now. | - Petter state of things 


Monday, April 12, 1880: Stopped work today in early afternoon as we 
struck rich ore body and K thought it best to leave the shaft in present 
condition, and await further instructions. I was to go in to Tucson on K’s 
horse with specimens, but discovering in time that expense would be greater 
than I thought, had to abandon the idea. A tedious 75 mile horseback ride 
saved. Had some words in the shaft this A.M. of a disagreeable nature 
with Kinney. His disposition is anything but agreeable. He is too moody. 
I’ve had to handle him carefully lately. A slight indispositon adds to his 
disagreeableness. It’s probably his sickness that makes him so. I like a man 
with more back bone, who can bear up better. Sent in word to Mr. Stanley — 
not however till tomorrow A.M. Wrote S and C tonight. 


Tuesday, 13th: Arose early and took mail matter to town in time for stage. 
Don’t believe I did much today but loll around. Felt tired. Took things too 


easily. A misspent day I’m afraid. 


Wednesday, 14th: Took McAffrey’s horse to town and had him shod. R 
went with me. Wrote Mr. C. H. P. a letter I had intended sending for 
some time. Gave him several things to meditate upon. Col. L. came tonight 
and not finding a paper goes in tomorrow A.M. again. 


Thursday, 15th: R and I went to Maguire’s camp today and located and 
monumented our joint claim — adjoining the Whitwell —called it the 
J.L.Redfern. Hard work, but we accomplished our purpose. Col. Lewis 
around late last night and went right back again this A.M. to Tucson. Quite 
lively times about middle of night. He wished me to visit the St. Louis 
and report to him. I did so. Went to bottom of shaft 70 ft., and aah 
points, sent them in to Tucson. Made trade with Gallup other ey a 
now have his mining outfit of tools. Got them all very cheap — for na yo 
due me $13. One 8 lb. sledge; one 4” lb. hammer; 5 drills; tamping 
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(new), span (new). Gad-pick, bucket hoop and 60 ft. of rope, cheap. 
blacksmith hammer too. Received word from Mr. Stanley tonight to Use 
best judgment and sink another shaft. 


Friday, April 16, 1880: Up and off early. I paced off about 300 ft. and we 
trenched for ledge — struck ledge matter at four feet and decided to sink 
a shaft; same width, 5 x 7. Easy work. Child’s play compared to former 
New shaft east of old one —up hill and probably 20 to 25 ft. higher a 
surface than old shaft; requiring depth of 50 ft. to be on level with #4. 
K prospected some, but found nothing. He discovered though the cause 
of a tinkling sound we had heard for some time but couldn’t ascertain the 
cause of. Five sheep, one with a bell, probably strayed from the San Pedro 
River country, had been the means of astonishing us for some time past. 
Packed some specimens of ore tonight —I got out with a pick this A.M. — 
and sent them in to Clapp at his request and Mr. Stanley’s order. All 
labelled and marked with location, width of vein, etc. 


Saturday, 17th: K too unwell for work today. Terribly windy weather. 
Heard from Nathalie at last tonight. Am to have her picture at last. Good 
news — though I’d rather have had it come without having to wait so long. 
This is a terribly out of the way place. It is farthest from New York by 
rail and telegraph than any other city in the U.S., a fact I was not aware 
of till recently. Papers tonight from C with account of the Bassett strike — 
taken from my letter. Also full particulars of a quarrel between Oates and 
Brown of the Citizen*® Hope O will come out ahead eventually. 


Sunday, 18th: Very windy way. No church today, the canvas roof being 
blown off and inside damaged. Must now write Nathalie. Well, here it is, 
another Sunday. How glad I am when they come around. What a grand 
institution. Wrote Nathalie a good long letter. Perhaps the Bassett may 
be the means of accomplishing an end. Who can tell. Expect the Hayne 
boys will soon be along. We'll have quite a gathering before long. 
anenene I should think are Tombstone-wild. Wrote Mr. Cox today | 
think. 


Monday, April 19, 1880: Shaped shaft today. Good indications. Big day’s 
work. Dart, one of original locators, appeared today; seemed to be much 
pleased with what he saw. Said that some of the ore he took out ran $500 
to ton in a rough — rude contrivance. R sick today. 


Tuesday, 20th: Another good day’s work. Col. Wiggins and A. C. Smith 
visited us today and wanted to go down in shaft — I refused. Old Wiggins 
wiggled considerably. Said it would never be known, etc. No go. Milton 


* Rollin Carr Brown of Oakland, California, joined the Arizona Citizen staff as a printer 1" 
1873; by 1875 he was part owner of the paper. In spring of 1880 he denounced an article written by 
attorney James W. Oates of the San Francisco law firm of Swift & Oates. Brown thought Oates § 
article that appeared in the April issue of Californian detrimental to Arizona. 
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ight — so I waited f 
5 to come tonight — so or stage till 10 oc] 
wort completely played out. Nearly slept on pr igh 
Ought not to have waited till ten — but wished to see M ud fe in street, 
to have a spare animal. Redfern a sick fellow today. Danger of ; - " 
e 


ednesday, 21st: Getting down about two feet 
eae found M.B.C. Glad to see him. R and | ned eee arrival at 

an’s. R. better tonight. Col. Lewis came tonight. While cu at China- 
with Milton I nearly walked over a rattlesnake. So intent on i to town 
saying that I didn’t notice the rattling sufficiently — it bein pars was 
sound from what I had been accustomed to in Florida. Snakes et i i 
We killed the thing with rocks and M took off his rattles to sen fi - os 
Quite a confab with M about the group of mines. Wrote Mr Sta . e. 
business letter tonight in McIntyres house. . Stanley a 


then crawled 


Thursday, 22nd: Had a visit from M today at mine, his first visit, never 
having seen property before. Staid quite a while — shaft improving. With 
M in town tonight. Nice letter from Miss Annie Lake today —I think it 
was. M and friends Dr. Miller, Stebbins, Houghton, McIntyre, Hayne 
and others have a very nice house and mess. Fremont St., near Otis’ store. 
Cold weather. 

23rd: Track laid to Cienegas now —consequently stages get in 
lier and mail should be distributed by six P.M. Great improvement. 
No skirmishing for mail now at all hours of the night and passengers will 
arrive in time for dinner instead of breakfast — or 12 midnight — sometimes 
the case. Half day off. No mail. Indications still good. Long talk with 


Meyendorff tonight. 
4, 1880: Had to move windlass yesterday. Fearful job. 
hill with the oak logs. Heavy as Lignum vitae I guess. 


| from without much straining. Having no nails to 
noon. My leg stiff and painful 


Friday, 
much ear 


Saturday, April 2 
Terrible strain up 
Hole too deep to shove 


fasten with, we stopped work yesterday after 
today, made so I think from straining with windlass yesterday and packing 


a plank out to mine this A.M. Another spat with K today, making everything 
unpleasant. Simply because I happened to differ from him in measurement 
of a few inches and I was first asked by him. Confound such a man. I 
couldn’t have been more pleasant myself and thought I was mistaken. I 
want nothing more to do with any of his temperament after this contract 
is over. May the end soon come. The most magnificent moon rise this 
evening I ever saw in my life. Looking out Fremont St., a broad level 
street, the yellow top of her majesty slowly came in sight and gradually 
rose till the entire full, round body appeared. Yellow as gold and "ll 
beautiful clear sky — magnificent sight — viewed by all the populace. A 
Interested, Clapp catching business as notary. Long talk with McCoy to ay 
e goes east this week and will take several letters from me. Bassett calle 
a $200,000 mine by a mining man of ability. Cold — Cold — Cold. 
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Sunday, 25th: Grand day. Got out my best clothes this a.m 
churched. Held in school house — capable of holding couple of d 
crowding — 12 I think present. Up hill work by young Mclint wi, ? 
definite place of worship must be secured. Quite a talk at Stebbin some 
McC, Milton, Houghton, L and I. Pleasant set. Read and wrote this vie 
noon. Impossible for me to write letters to any extent t re 


finished. 


Monday, 26th: K off today. Put a man, Tom Oliphant, at work in }; 
place. Got along very nicely with him. No such frenzied exhibitions v 
passion and blue cursing as the shaft has heard from start. Got along Pt 
well. K on hand a while. ‘4 


Fixed up and 


ill contract ig 


Tuesday, April 27, 1880: K on hand today in fair humor. Tom put to work 
on a claim of K’s near the Bassett which will probably be called the Orphan 
Hope to be down 20 ft. Saturday night. Today I discovered a ledge perhaps 
the ledge leading from shaft #1. Looked like float at first but was firm 
and I traced it sufficiently to show a well defined ledge of porphyry with 
iron stain. Called K to it and he was sorry it wasn’t discovered before. 
Fiske — connected with the Ajax working bond crowd — as expert I believe, 
visited us today and inspected property. Probably with a view to purchase 
in connection with Ajax. Big things are expected of this hill. He was well 
pleased. Showed him the ledge I found. Was sorry work was not done 
there but thought we might catch it below. Suggested to Stanley tonight 
the idea of incorporation. Saw another rattlesnake tonight, quite a good 
sized fellow for this country, on trail near sunset — but he got away from 
us before we could kill him, going down a hole probably. I wear my heavy 
boots in and out now. A walk of ten miles per day in clod hoppers weighing 
five lbs. is not an easy thing to do. Brought out a sack of charcoal tonight 
on my shoulder, two bushels weighing about 40 Ibs. No mean lug after a 
hard day’s work and long tramp —to carry this 12 miles. Am getting 
tough. 


Wednesday, 28th: Rode out on horse this A.M., taking charcoal. K much 
pleased with his new claim. Am afraid he’s on located ground. Have made 
a dicker with Bayless for half of his lot in town. He agreed to give me 
half if I would pay for fencing he had done to his and adjoining lot 
amounting to $16. I agreed as soon as I could command funds and he 
accepted. So I’m fixed there. It’s a jumped lot. The Village Corporation 
cannot give titles yet, having no patent for a town site.*© Only probable 


46 The Tombstone townsite controversy sprung into existence in mid-March 1879 when A. P. 
K. Safford, James S. Clark, and J. H. Palmer acquired land for a townsite. The company employe 
Solon M. Allis to plot a formal city, which was done within months. Although lots were so dan 
resold, the question of ownership became snarled, for the original townsite company had not gaine 
legal title to the land. On May 9, 1880, the Tombstone Townsite Company registered with the ter- 
ritorial land office, the company’s deed being recorded in the name of the city mayor, Alder Ran- 
dall. With a clouded title, the mayor became owner of land upon which the town was built, a post- 
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expense for us will be surveying fees and perhaps a trifle 
Village Corporanion unsuccessful thus far in endeavorin 
They don’t proceed in a legitimate way. I’m willing to 
as Loan afford to. Quit claims are the chief titles in this part of th 

Quite a chat with McCoy tonight who goes east in a day ot s5 i ote 
letters to Father — Mr. Cox and Bartlett in San Francisco, ae 


more $10 about. 
8 to secure patent, 
take lots as many 


Thursday, April 29, 1880: The Bassett is held in high estimation. Val 

increasing. Let her increase. Press in Tucson seems well impressed ‘ide 
extravagantly so. Place it at $200,000. Would $1,000 at present. Think Vd 
get out and go into the Stanton group. Hope to get into it yet. Rock not 
very hard to work in. Squally today. Weary, weary time of it I have 
morning and evening with that tramp — tramp — tramp and hard — hard — 
labor through the day. I can stand the work now — any amount of it. Can 
swing the sledge without tiring, an hour or so at a time and do anything 
required, but the weary windlassing and waiting between times try me 
very much. Could my mind be occupied all of the while time would pass 
quicker. I defy any one to find a more disagreeable partner than mine. 
His frenzied actions are startling sometimes. He is to be pitied too. He 
told me today I think it was — that he couldn’t get along with anyone or 
something to that effect. That several times he had pulled off his shirt to 
fight men in a shaft. He’s shot one man at least and is a terribly passionate 
man. I have talked with and counseled him, but to little effect. He tries I 
think though to do better — with me — respects my views and ideas. The 
drill was working very hard in soft ground one day this week — but he 
controlled himself quite well. Saying it was enough to try a saint's patience. 
Yes said I, the patience of Job. “Job,” said he. “Who's he?” I explained. 
These miners are a hard lot. Col. L went in this A.M. —I think it was — to 
Tucson. Station at Cienegas gives us our mail some hours earlier now. 


Friday, 30th: Completely tired out — both of us this afternoon — so quit 
tight early. Clapp wrote outa lengthy account of our trip from San Francisco 
ere and experiences which his friend Shinn had published in San rea 
Bulletin of the 23rd. Must have a copy. My gracious how tired my 0 
and profit he did. In October 1880 Randall sold the 
townsite to a group of associates who called themselves the Tombstone Townsite coma oe 
Posed of James S. Clark, Michael Gray, and J. D. Rouse. When it was rumored that 2,3 - : Ve 
: total of 2,385 might to sold to California and Southern interests, residents became outraged, 
the ay Council filed suit to void the title of the new townsite company. 
espite a city wide outcry, Randall and the townsite proprietor) | at 
November 10 at the County Recnniis's Office in Tucson, claiming ownership : town sd = ay 
and to hold the same, together with all the rights, privileges, immunities an apes oe 
whatever nature thereunto belonging.” The townsite company’s case looked so strong 


| i d filed suit. The 
residents purchased their lots a second time. Others, however, cm an : i ie 


town lots and the specula- 
deed preferred to make it in 
Faulk, Tombstone: Myth 


tion which carried immense potential for profit, 


tors filed for a patent on 


gal harangue dragged on for months, finally being settled in 
— that “in this controversy between the rightful occupants of ie 
Violatios the law and right is with the former. The mayor in making t 2 
and : on of a trust and the same should be declared void.” See Odie B. 
eality. New York: Oxford University Press, 1972, pp- 76-78. 
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legs are when I get home from town nights. I just crawl and that’s al] 
Last day of month. Now we'll see what May — may do. 


Saturday, May 1, 1880: Fine day for a starter. Rough windlassing — ,, 
warm. Hall worked a while in shaft this A.M. while K sharpened tools for 
him. H a good worker. 18% ft. tonight. Leaving about 6'2 for next week 
Thank goodness. I’m coming splendidly out of this though. Can stand 
hard knocks. Can use much strength without tiring. Am getting sledge 
swing well. Have the drill business and can pick and gad. My arms and 
legs are filling out, chest expanding and my whole physical man is changing 
wonderfully. My arms are in fact quite brawny, sun burnt and hard. I’m 
a tough customer. Am adding 10 or 20 years to my life. Glad is no name 
for my welcome to Saturday night. What an institution is Sunday. Grand, 
Grand idea —my correspondence suffers — but I can’t help that. Must 
work first and write last — can’t do both. Fire in town today which well 
nigh proved very disastrous. Dexter Corral was burn’t out today.*” Walker 
& Co. Stage men corral there but lost nothing. Smith’s store and branch 
of Pima Co. bank adjoins and several tons of black and Giant powder were 
stored at end of store. . . . People left houses and even meals to escape 
the vicinity upon learning that fact — Authorities should do better than 
that. Store and stock fortunately unhurt. Water advanced to 3¢ per gallon 
in town today. Where are you water company. Letter from Stanley tonight. 
We’re to continue sinking till close of job. 


Sunday, 2nd: No church today for some reason. No house or shanty or 
tent I guess. Home till evening reading up papers I hadn’t been able to 
see during work. So Chas. DeYoung has met his fate, and I rather guess 
a deserved one too, at hands of young Kalloch. The world will certainly 
be better for the removal of this eyesore and polluter of public and private 
morals. My friend H. E. Highton is retained to defend K and no better 
man could be selected probably. Campbell will be pitted against him | 
suppose. A hooting mob derided the corpse on way to morque. What a 
City of Turmoil is San Francisco. Five shots fired at Dey as he hid under 
counter of main office of Chronicle building. Last shot killed him. Quite 
an excitement this A.M. We were not to be out done by Tombstone. So 
in the small corral between Bayless and McAffrey’s a fire was started in 
the hay, in some manner, and there were lively times for a while. Got 
my stomach full of smoke. Put her out without slight loss of hay. 


Monday, May 3, 1880: Well, off to work as usual this A.M. The old shaft 
seems like a cavern when one looks down into it. It is, in fact, a whaling 
old shaft. The quantity of dirt I’ve windlassed out is appalling. In to tow” 
as usual tonight. Felt quite brisk. 


Tuesday, 4th: Warm work now. Am getting to be a good hammerer. Can 


47 oes 
h Owned at this time by John Behan and John Dunbar, the Dexter Stable was located on the 
south side of Allen Street between Third and Fourth streets. 
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with considerable force now and have 
much more 
confidence 


own <4 ; 
us a visit — today —I think it was. 


come 
ClapP paid 0 
ay, 5th: Quite a row in town this A.M. 
wednesday red with several armed asslatarits, to tect ent a 
i opposite p.O. on the SW corner. A crowd gathered and ded the 
oh when Gray and party, after a flourish of pistols, retired. Nice i 
cea) ustice. Gray offered the lot to Milton the day before for 41.500, 
Having n° patent for a town site, he can’t give good titles to pro erty, 
Hayne brothers arrived today having driven from Tucson They 
had five horses, @ large wagon and quantities of “provender” for man nd 
east. Now there are three of us here formerly connected with N—G. BK 
g& T Co. The boys did not know me at first and laughed heartily at my 
rough appearance. Received letter from Mr. Cox yesterday I think authoriz- 
ing me to draw upon him for $1,000 in a matter I simply touched upon 
to him. It pleased me to see the confidence he has in me. McIntyre wishing 
to communicate with Mr. C in hopes that he would lend some pecuniary 
assistance we sen 


t a joint letter tonight. 
Hot, hot work. Milton brought AH out to mine today. 
sted. No mineral yet. We're off the ledge. In town as 
usual tonight. At last I have Nathalie’s picture — and good one it is too. 
Rather curious effect. She’s dressed warmly and is taken in a snow storm. 
At last, after waiting nearly four years I have the picture. How much 


longer for original? 


Friday, May 7, 1880: Mr. Stanley arrived tonight — at last. Of course I 
had much to say —and he. We had hoped to finish contract tonight but 
could not. Have required depth — 25% ft. but are not squared up. Didn’t 
get home till pretty late. Lonely walk. Frank Gallup left for Colorado first 


of week. A queer case. 


Saturday, 8th: My letter received by Uncle C. One from Father saying 
he was sorry I had sent it. Am sorry if his feelings are hurt. I hope that 
E business is fixed now. I shall not allow any sickly sentimentality to 
prevent settling some person's minds upon some points touching my con- 
nection with F. I am straight forward and wish to be dealt with in that 
same way. Mr. Stanley with us today. Short day — having no fuse. Drifted 
in to the N.W. corner a little. Fine indications there. Ledge not far away. 
Possibly ten feet. Quite a party visited me today. Milton with Lieut. 
Perrine and A. Hayne. All of us ieft at same time. We shall finish Monday 
and will probably go in to N.W. corner as far as possible. In town late 
tonight with Houghton and Perrine. P. proposed a % int. in the Dolly to 
me for some work — about $250. 


“udey, 9th: Weather getting quite war 
place for worship and Mcintyre indisposed. Quite at 


Thursday, 6th: 
He seemed intere 


m now. No church today. No 
alk with Stanley about 
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the Santa Ritas this A.M. — must be a fine country from his account. Wel 
took things pretty easy today. Invited to dine by Clapp this afternoon q, 
his mess. Good dinner. A lady graced the table with her presence. Mie 
Pindar with husband. Friends of Stebbins I believe. First lady. : 


Monday, 10th: Up and off this A.M. as usual, though not quite so ear] 
Good day’s work in #2 shaft with no further showing though. So aie 
finishes my contract and I’m a free man. I shake my own hand ‘ae 
congratulate myself upon being freed at last from the severest experien 
of my life. A harder trial of patience and self control than physical esd, 
ance. May I never be yoked with another such specimen of humanity ‘i 
J.E.K. Not a single day nor hour have I been away or absent from dies 
from any cause, while K has been sick and lazy and lost me several tags 
yes three or four. Well, let me look at myself. Physically, and that is first 
in order, I am a different man. I could not possibly be in better health 
Three objects have been attained. Bodily improvement, mining knowled e 
and a fine mining interest. First, 1 am broader and fuller chested salve 
well developed muscles, hard flesh, rounded arms and legs — quite brawn 
arms in fact — tough and brown like my hands. My back is strong and a 
whole being has been so thoroughly aroused by the tremendous ph sical 
exertions endured that I feel myself clearer and better in mind a wel 
body. I have what is called my wind. Can swing a sledge all the afte es 
polishing drills. Can strike a hundred blows airoue stoppin d hold 
drill in all positions. My rock knowledge is limited yet noe en b t 
more than it was, and would have been more yet, with a man wh wid : 
stood formations better. My ¥o interest is worth $1,000 I thi i ab me 
doubt. If the Ajax mine’s ore is worth $25,000 crea h " CHB” "th 
ore is worth that amount and more too. | ral hink ae see 
ae y think, and not egotistically 
: ave accomplished . . . what no one of my friend ld 
could have under same circumstances. I flatter 1 an apes 
Eooely : few me have stood the strain. Oe pain SES GO 
raid of failure. So tonight I stand for a 
ped, oun says, for most yk ‘af ane ayer 
st wee 

think he acted leita dae ee une Seep lie: hes donee dea 
quite positive he did not. He is a fein SEN Sanley whe tbe 
my having an interest from him Sr as Deva soe Ee 
prised tonight should I tell him M Beal EH Ra Am aia 
everything down shaft tonight sehen he ee Hee me diy, Dope 
state of feeling in town tonight a dake pptiy tees healt fc 
of various kinds. Lots being jump i act ea sai 
who advised me to return Bat | val R’ Ud i a 
and my lot Things put eae R’s pistol and went to see about B 
Tuesday, Ma | 


11, 18 4 
go to the § y 80: Today Hayne, the assayer, and Milton agreed to 


tanton grou 
group of mines and I met them at certain point an 
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Jed them there. After quite an examination, 
ai thus ending Milton’s having anything to do Hitter 
T eannot advise so strongly in their favor. Yet I think there is 
several of the mines and would like to place some money there We ‘i 
othe hurriedly and M and I rode double.to the Merrimack for water. De, 
McK there with first class yarn about a big piece of flint in door way k 
house Milton struck Bayless for his remaining lot interest and took it ( 
616%) what my half was gotten at. Good enough. We will now try to > 
adjoining lot. Although fenced, we must build as additional security, Went 
to theatre, or variety show, tonight with Redfern at his invitation. Rather 
or. “Patte Rosa,” however, danced well. Ed Schieffelin seems to be badl 
one on her. Hats on — those who wished. Took off coat and sat in shies 
sleeves most of time. Began when house was fair, about 9:30 and lasted 


till about 12. 


Wednesday, 12th: Estimated with C today and we finally decided to take 
adjoining lot for $25, if it could be had. Fixed it tonight and took quit 
claim deeds. C furnished money and I pay 1% per month which is just 
and right, as money is not his, and is now drawing that. So now I own a 
city lot, or rather undivided half in two corners. Safford and Second streets, 
south side Safford and west side of Second, running 60 ft. west on Safford 
and 120 south at right angles to Safford parallel with Second — thence 60 
to Second and 120 to place of beginning S.W. corner —S and S. Well, 
guess I manage pretty well for a man with less than $10. . . . Had hard 
trip today. R and I with man and team went to Bassett and brought away 
tools, bellows, etc. Mighty hard trip. Had to make road over boulders and 
rocks through gulches and ravines. Was afraid we couldn’t make it the 
way we went. Did though. Went by Randolph and Baker. 


Thursday, 13th: Went to town and after much talk, C and I decided to 
put a 12 x 15 house, redwood boards and shingles, two doors and windows 
on Safford Street side so as to be partly on the two lots to secure them. 
Cost $160. My Bassett mine deed acknowledged last night by Mr. Stanley 
and placed with Clapp as security. Hanlon, who is building bank building, 
will do the job. Fair I suppose with lumber $8 per hundred. A mining 
claim seems to cover part of our ground but will not amount to anything 
as no ledge can be found. I found monument this A.M. We will have to 
pay fair valuation or proportional cost of patent and survey I suppose some 
time, if a patent is ever secured. Don’t see how one can be gotten until 
the corporation applies. Surely several speculators should not be granted 
one. Guess we’re all right. I don’t propose to lose them by Gray's crowd 
or any other though. Agreed to work on Bassett three or four shifts with 
Fisher at regular wages $4. Also to help Hayne at Dragoon’s a while at 
2’ and board. Want to see that country. 


Friday, 14th: Well, started for the old Bassett this A.M. with tools on pack 
mule. Changed windlass and got to work right early. Mr. Stanley came 


d against 
of course 
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after a while and staid the day. Took considerable ore out of bottom 
shaft. Good day’s work. Foot wall magnificent, more perpendicular Me 
S and I walked ahead of Fisher who had horse and mule. I was ahead i 
came within an ace of stepping upon a large rattlesnake coiled in the era 
Longest I’ve seen in the Territory. I had a narrow escape. I jumped to Ons 
side all clear and Mr. S attacked the fellow. Lively times for a few minutes 
Mr. S said the thing was between my legs when first seen, but think not 
Was fortunate to escape a bite, however. After the battle, Mr. S was ¢ 
desirous of having the skin, that I took it off then and there. Disagreeabl. 
job — the thing squirmed so — even after its hide was off. Difficult to hold 
the thing sufficiently well to get skin off. Don’t believe another fellow in 
country would have done the thing even if they knew how. MG seemed 
to fear the skin even when brought home. Col. Lewis arrived with a Col, 
Lane tonight. Floor again. 


Saturday, May 15, 1880: Rode out today on the mule, F on horse. Took 
out some magnificent chunks of ore today and made quite a nice little ore 
pile. Mr. S with us as usual. Frame of house up. Looked very well tonight. 
A decision has been rendered in favor of Field for the Gilded Age mine 
against Gray and others. Expect we may have some trouble yet. Am willing 
to risk it. Nothing ventured, nothing have. My investment’s a good specu- 
lation. Field captures a goodly part of the town by this decision. Must 
investigate the “Edith Mg” matter. See if there’s cause for alarm on our 
part. Don’t feel worried yet. Alston Hayne, his cousin Arthur, and Mr. 
Johnson suddenly decided today to start for New Mexico tomorrow A.M. 
and urged me strongly to go. Sprung too suddenly. Dangerous undertaking 
too. 


Sunday, 16th: Went in this A.M. to go to church, but there was none. 
Rigged out this A.M. in white collar, scarf and cuffs. Strange sight I was 
and caused much consternation. No church as no congregation gathered. 
Lunched with Milton and talked with McIntyre some time. Met a Mr. 
Dexter of Boston who knows Miss E. May. My helmet, cork hat, arrived 
tonight and fitted nicely, also letter from good old Schlaet saying he sent 
it Monday. No price with it as usual. Never saw such a fellow. Went into 
church tonight. Held in “Show house.” Read Light of Asia today — patt 
of it. Queer thing, Shadowy. Well, the boys got off this A.M. They run 
great risks having to pass Phecugh the Indian country. I hope Victorlo 
won’t get their scalps, but chances are pretty even. The two Cols. have 
cards every night. Don’t except Sunday even. 


Monday, 17th: Well, we squared up today and left a handsome looking 
shaft with fine ore body across it. Solid and rich. Clapp and Bayless 0” 
hand some hours. Took in all traps tonight. My engagement off for the 
Dragoons, as Hayne has gone to get scalped. Three letters tonight. Two 
from Strallus — fine P.O, —and one at last from Miss Nellie EElls. Lons 
one, bright of course. In luck tonight. Now I am loose on community. 
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Tuesday, 18th: Fiske is starting in on the Aj 

to go out there and work. I declined. Senaettie b bb ig me this A.M. 
came about nine, and with B, we visited the Mozambi eee e Milton 
Fair claim. B left us there and we then went to Pittsburgh pies to M. 
there, iron and manganese. Warm tramp. After rest, retraced ok $ ang 
Then hunted for Valley, Lieut. Perrine’s claim, and found it afer mh 
trouble. Fair prospect. We then went to Merrimack and recaivel much 
welcome from Meade, who examined our samples and pro Spohn? alate 
them. Before this though we met Stebbins. Smith and Dexter ee 
| asked Stebbins for work, who told me to call when I was ready and I 
should have it. So I’m all right. Meade refreshed us and took us over his 
property. Monitor rich. Home late. Hard tramp all day. 


19th: Sleep well on floor nights. Its all well enough, if taran- 
tulas, scorpions, centipedes or snakes don’t walk over me. Off for Charles- 
ton today noon. Waited at Stink-em with Redfern and hour or more for 
Ben Hayne with his shingle load and then returned home so no Charleston 
this time. Discovered tonight that he was unexpectedly delayed. The boys 
reached Camp Bowie all right. Another Indian scare on hand and people 
somewhat excited. Victorio is a ubiquitous piece of humanity. 


Thursday, 20th: Milton and I took another tramp today and a hot one. 
Thermometer in town reported 105° in shade. Heat not very exhausting 
for all that. Visited the True Blue and chatted awhile with Houghton. Shall 
go for Stebbins & Co. tonight for work next week. Examined the Whitwell 
and was more than ever pleased. Saw Meade and Sill on the way over. 
The large boulder gone from door way. Meade said that Wiggins bothered 
him to death for it and he let him have it awhile which he would not have 
done could he have known Col. Wiggins use for it. It now stands in front 
of Peel & Kimball’s office, back of Lounthalls, and bears an inscription 
stating that it came from the Great Ajax, a lode of much strength owned 
by Boston parties. A lie of the first magnitude touching the rock. A big 
swindle to be perpetrated on some one. Old W is a grand rascal. He seems 


inclined now to run down the Bassett. He nearly had a fit over its wonders 
several weeks since. Great time tonight singing. Houghton got out his 
guitar and a few of us sang by Stebbins’ office. About half the population 


aroused, 
Friday, May 21, 1880: Indian s oon people coming in. 
Much excitement on San Pedro and Gila. Houghton took out his rifle 
tonight or last night to True Blue. Don’t think there’s much in this. Lazed 


Wednesday, 


care increasing. Drag} 


48 At this time the ubiquitous Apache, Victorio, was still on the east side of the ae coe 
d southeastern Arizona were the meanderings of his son, 


What stirred Western New Mexico an : 
Washington, who with fourteen warriors attempted to spring Mimbres women and children Sd 
the San Carlos Reservation. See Dan L. Thrapp, Victorio and the Mimbres Apaches. Negware 
versity of Oklahoma Press, 1974, pp.275-76. 
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today. Too hot and fly-y to write or do anything. Owe stacks 
Mr. Stanley goes home next week. 


Saturday, 22nd: M and I took another tramp today N.W. from house 
see a piece of country Col. L told me about. Found it, but all located. py 
tramp — among’st the huge boulders a bull disputed our passage when w 
gracefully retired. Been bad for us had the bull carried to completion what 
he began to do. Don’t think I'll tramp it again unarmed. Col. L says a 
Mexican might go for a fellow or Indian pop down. Friend of my baker’s 
where I generally dine now, told me tonight that a friend of his was shot 
at by Indians at Dos Cabezas*? today, about 40 miles distant, and had to 
leave everything. Some few went out tonight, all heeled, in response to g 
call I suppose. No outbreak at San Carlos as reported and nothing is to be 
feared here at least I think. M and I attended the ice cream opening of 
Miss J’s tonight — so advertised. Came nearly missing it but finally found 
the Shanty. Fair frozen custard. No chance to begin Monday at True Blue. 
Stebbins says he'll have to discharge some one. Don’t want him to do that, 
but at same time want him to carry out his agreement with me. 


of letters 


Sunday, 23rd: Another warm day. Couldn’t do anything but read. No 
church. McIntyre away. Dined at Rural tonight — mean dinner. No Indian 
news tonight. 


Monday, 24th: Best day in some time. Some air stirring. Cols. Lewis, 
Lane and I cleaned out house this A.M. and then I began my much neglected 
writing. Hope to go to work tomorrow on True Blue hill. In that case I 
won't see this journal for a week. Col. Lane and I measured mescal stick 
to see how fast it grew. In three (3) days grew three ft. and four inches, 
and when we first measured it, [it] was six ft. high. It grows faster lower 
down, of course. 


Tuesday, 25th: Milton and I took quite a walk this A.M. among the mines 
south of town —the Empire, Contention, Head Centre, and others. Saw 
White this A.M. and are to go down into the mine tomorrow with him at 
nine A.M. Breakfasted with Milton this A.M. and met the probable buyers 
of the Ajax, Gen. Rollins and Mr. Tows, who are also possible buyers of 
the Bassett. Pleasant gentlemen. Quite a musical time in S’s back room 
tonight. Lively party — stag. Mr. Stanley left us today for his wife and 
Cleveland probably — may sell “B” in Tucson first though. Am in doubt. 
I want the money and want to see the “B” developed. Want money most. 


Wednesday, 26th: Well — this A.M. I went over early, and at time appointed 
met Mr. J. White and went down in the car first to 112 foot level an 
then to the 262 foot level.°° Miles of drifts and cross cuts on both levels. 


* Dos Cabezas was a promising gold mining camp of 150 population at the foot of two prome 
nent peaks, about fifteen miles east of Willcox. 

*° At the time of Parsons’ visit the Contention Mine’s main shaft had been sunk 400 aan 
developing six levels. A new double-compartment shaft was being dug 450 feet north of the orig 


vel, 
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stone, 1881. 


——————————— 


The new hoisting works of the Contention Mine, Tomb 


Mining on a big scale here — this is a bonanza sure. Ore, ore, hardly 
anything but ore. Stoping, drifting and cross cutting, sinking, etc. Winzes 
on levels. Everything moves beautifully and in order. All necessary machin- 
ery on hand — hoisting works, cars, bridges, etc., etc. Didn’t visit the 
lowest level, 312 foot. Will another time. Milton came nearly injuring 
himself very severely on the 262 foot level. White and foreman were ahead 
and supposed our candles were held down so as to see where we were 
going but we held them high examining the ores overhead to which our 
sttention has been called, and of course, didn’t know anything about a 
plank we were to cross. Fortunately, for me I didn’t step off. But Milton 
didn’t keep quite as straight as I, and went overboard into a 10 foot hole 
or so, thinking it was a 5,000 one when he went overboard. Badly scratched 
and torn, fortunately not severely hurt. We certainly should have been 
spoken to about the plank. Col. Lewis went in this A.M. with Rollins and 


Tows to consumate Ajax purchase, I think. 


Thursday, 27th: Such a lazy feeling today. Am afraid I didn’t accomplish 
anything much to my regret. House about finished. Rented it to Cornish 
miner at $15 per month. Nearly 100% profit on investment in a year. 
Very neat little house. Will probably put up another one and perhaps 
shaft. “As a financial proposition,” commented the Arizona Quarterly Illustrated of October 1880, 


“the Contention has been a grand success.” By September 18 the company had shipped $700,000 
lar dividends in July 1880, and by September 


worth of bullion to San Francisco. It began paying regu 
had paid its stockholders $225,000. 
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several more in course of time. Certainly a good paying investmen, . 
camp holds out. a 


Friday, May 28, 1880: This A.M. went out with Col. Lane armed w: 
pick and shovel to see the Princess, Excelsior, Exchecker, Quails Nese! h 
Amaranth. Last named best indications. Looked at the Valley and the br 
thought it might be a good investment the way I stated it. Stopped ¢ 
Mamie, and with Dr. McKee, looked at a large boulder just discoye y 
near shaft — very rich. Did much digging and prospecting. Hot walk hn 
Col. knows his business. Met a friend of his at the house this afternoon its 
Mr. Riotti. A jolly fellow and evidently well up . . . in his business, First 
man who could give me a clear idea of a true fissure vein. Am gatherbee 
information slowly but it is surely. Meyendorff back with a San Frarichees 
party. He’s looking rather badly. Saw Hesse tonight. Long talk with Mcin- 
tyre at his house on cards, wine, tobacco —I differed from him. Good 
fellow. Letter from Mr. Cox changing his mind about purchase. 


Saturday, 29th: Staid at home and wrote today finishing my correspon- 
dence. Wrote Geo. J and Whittmore. No True Blue yet. Want to make it 
Prompter now if I can. If sale goes though I'll have a job. 


Sunday, May 30, 1880: No church today. Seems strange that Mcintyre 
can’t find a place somewhere for service. 


Monday, May 31, 1880: Redfern too unwell today to work, having trouble 
with his nose so I took his place at the Prompter with McAffrey. Pretty 
soft job working in tunnel. Foot wall turned sharply to left today. Strange. 
Possibly only a horse [a waste inclusion within ore deposit]. Dysentery 
tonight. 


Tuesday, June Ist: Too unwell for work but McA[ffrey] wanted me if 
possible, so I braced up and went at it; but couldn’t do much. Rather badly 


off tonight. 


Wednesday, 2nd: Work stopped today by orders from Tucson though Col. 
Lane. Not very sorry. Took things easy today. Scott of Wells Fargo formerly 
and Tallant of San Francisco in town. Glad to see them. 


Thursday, 3rd: Breakfasted with Col. Lane this A.M. at his invitation and 
saw him off for Tucson on his way east. Gave him letter to Father, also 
one to Willard about some property here. Spent day with Milton fixing 
up our real estate business. The two lots we divided into two plats calle 

A and B. I agree to take plat B on or before Sept. Ist at about $200. M 
meantime to have all rents. Contract and deeds in escrow with Eccleston. 
Read a Fools Errand today by one of the Fools, an anonymous publication. 
Good thing, well written. A story of the war — the reconstruction policy. 


Friday, 4th: Read or rather finished book today. Nothing doing today: 
Bad thing this idling time away. Must get to work at once. 
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rurday, 5th: Same old thing today. Can’t wait f ; 
i unpleasant. or Col. Lewis. Weather 


sunday, 6th: No service today either. Jackson told me tonigh 

to the True Blue and go on the windlass, so this eve I met a0; Hoseinen 
with my blankets at a given point on the road, and he took them out on 
his horse. I occupy part of his tent sleeping on the ground. 


Monday, June 7, 1880: Up early and after a good breakfast at the eatin 
rent with the men, went to work. Didn’t know I was displacing anyone be 
the windlass. ... In fact don’t know, so now two on windlass. My partner 
an old Oakland switchman named Tracy. Hard and heavy hauling an 
:mmense bucket 115 to 120 ft. to top.°’ This lasted part of day when we 
hauled from the 60 foot level, cleaning out east and west drifts. Connection 
made with working shaft a short distance east giving good air below. Main 
shaft, a prospecting one, rather crooked and generally mean — ore nothing 
much yet. Good dinner and rest between 12 and one. Work again at six 
to five hours. A.M. and P.M. same. Night shift worked. Board $8 per week, 
and worth it considering. Some of men hard cases morally. Mean water 
and several kinds. Consequently diarrhea. Warm work with no shelter 
from the hot sun. Discovering the necessity of a canteen, I started into 
town tonight to get one, but was too fatigued and fetched up at Cranz 
Bros., who gave me a gallon can. Fixed with cloth to cool water will answer 
finely. 

Tuesday, 8th: Good rest. Tarantulas, centipedes, scorpions and rattlesnakes 
to the contrary. GH well armed with rifle and revolvers. Fixed himself at 
time of Indian scare a week or so ago. We'd make a pretty tough pair to 
get away with. Tremendous day’s work. Fearfully hot and terrible loads. 
Tracy a big stout man disgusted and talked of leaving. Smith out today. 
We lowered and brought him out. Pillsbury also came out horseback. Goes 
back to San Francisco in a day or two. Have a bad dysentery to fight against. 


Wednesday, 9th: Still another hard pull today. Jackson out. Hope to get 
below next week. J promised if Geo. goes to town. Suppose I’m getting 
only $3 per day now. Below is easier work for me at $4. 


Thursday, 10th: This kind of work is a fine thing for me physically but 
my mind has nothing to work and is ill at ease — very much so. Hope to 
graduate into something higher ere long. Better than loafing though — 
every time. What a tale I could tell of this life. Can’t write it. GH went 
to town tonight — used his cot. We shipped 120 sacks of ore to San Francisco 
today averaging 86 lbs. to sack. 


*1 Beyond 100 feet the windlass became an agonizing instrument. At this time a horse whim, 
as shown in the accompanying illustration, would have greatly facilitated exploration. All San 
Francisco equipment manufacturers fabricated low cost, easily transportable units, a number of 
which were already in use in the Tombstone District. 
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The all-steel “Common-sense” Horse Whim, manufactured by the Risdon 
Iron Works of San Francisco, was popular in the Tombstone District. With a 
six-foot diameter drum winding 500 feet of rope, it was well suited for small 


mine development. 


fe Dei ae 


Friday, June 11, 1880: Two more days and then a day of rest. Glorious 
privilege I thought today. Stebbins and Smith left this A.M. for the east 
and GH came out late. He now has to be at mine through day doing his 
work and keeping me for present from going below and go to town at 
night leaving me his tent and cot. Latter arrangement a good thing for 
me. Strange nominees at Republican convention at Chicago. Grant gone 
up. Garfield and Arthur the men — G a good man and anti-Chinese I think. 
Hard up to take the old Custom House official and Ex-N.Y. collector. 


Strange things happen at conventions. 


Saturday, 12th: Sweet peace tonight. One week’s work over. Letters and 
postal, latter from Father. McCoy and he have met and it looks like business 
for me ahead. Wrote him and Sisters tonight on a candle box in tent. Long 
letters. Schlaet wants me at Xmas as his guest. Talks along “hugging: " 
Great fellow. Surely man never had better friend. Received fine letter 
from I. Anson. : 


Sunday, 13th: Weather last few days more bracing. Much wind. Knocked 
es. flat other day. Glorious wash at the Gordon Mine this A.M. which 
hide oa good and pure. After dinner walked into house and there supp 
with B and R. Milton came over horseback thinking I would be here. Went 


to town this evening and ab ; 
out 9:30 se at 
Rickatond: returned to camp via the hou 
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Monday, 14th: Hot day. The sun came d 
without any mercy. Hard, hard work, but doing fp at the windlass 
sleep. Regular dog's life. good. Work, eat and 


Tuesday, 15th: Another very hot day. Said ° 

day at the windlass. The men call it a sol ena ARSC a 
compelled to windlass under the hot sun without a shelter nid ou d be 
Tracy affected today, not seriously. I’m a tough one but shall : shes 
myself too far. A shed must go up or I shall quit; 125 ft. and huge bucket, 
No fun. So hot that we had to cover wheelbarrow and windlass ha dl ; 
with something. Hand burned today. Iron very hot. ndles 


Wednesday, June 16, 1880: Another scorcher today. Are to have a shed 
It must come pretty soon for me. I can’t see why a whim isn’t put up 
now — not more than half the work is done that could be otherwise. The 
men below are delayed. A little expense would pay vastly in this matter 
and dirt would be taken out in a hurry. 


Thursday, 17th: Geo. Houghton is now financial agent for company but 
works as usual. Ben Hayne came out today with two loads of lagging and 
timers — also shed material and the uprights were put down. We helped. 
Milton was coming out, but business detained him. Bad accident other 
night. The night shift lost bucket — by burning of rope to steady bucket 
with and the barrel jumped out and tumbled to the level or shortly below, 
scaring all hands badly and nearly dragging one man down the shaft. I’m 
always very careful about the windlass. Examining ropes, bucket, etc., 
which should be the foreman’s duty it seems to me. Last week I called his 
attention to windlass rope splice which was liable to break, having worn 
in a hidden part, and a few days later showed the bucket handle, composed 
of rawhide strips, which was worn away underneath. Bucket changed of 
course. Then I proposed grease for windlass, which suggestion being acted 
made things much easier. And I caulked the staging, preventing a 
below. I reckon I saved some broken limbs below, if not 
trouble. The windlass a poor one — nine inches 
through the drum or barrel is too much, and then hoisting with an inch 
and half rope is too much. Too great a strain and not enough leverage. 
Nearly half of Tracy’s right hand is gone, throwing more weight upon me 
as he can’t get a true grip. 

Friday, 18th: Another scorcher in A.M. Boards not being placed on uprights. 
I said I should not work unless shed was completed. It was all right by 


noon. Slight sprinkling this afternoon and agreeable change in atmosphere. 
Top of head sore from sun exposure I presume. Delightful evening here. 


Pure air and grand landscapes. 


upon, 
shower of dirt 
preventing more serious 


th first hard rain of the season 


Saturday, 19th: Cloudy — sprinkly day wi 
sete d lasts till September. Didn’t 


tonight. I understand it begins about now an 
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come into tent much. Fixed wall and graded waste dump this and yesterdg 
afternoons. Read till late. y 


Sunday, June 20, 1880: Heavy rains at intervals today. Fine wash this 
A.M. at Gordon. Take them in evenings some times. Very refreshing 
Quite a distance to haul drinking water — fully one half mile from the 
Gordon mine to tent. Received a pamphlet from Schlaet, edited by a My 
Neilson of San Francisco, placing the present Mayor Kalloch in a terrible 
position. He is worse than a beast if accounts are true and they are wel] 
authenticated. Hope he will be fired out. San Francisco is in a bad way, 
Today while every prominent city in the U.S. shows an increase of pros- 
perity my poor old home runs behind, owing to the evident playing out 
of the Comstock and the power of an element in San Francisco that would 
destroy the good name, fame and prosperity of any city. The New Constitu- 
tion and lower orders of society have worked this change and now California 
generally must reap the results. Prominent men and capital have left, and 
are leaving, and a desolate future awaits the poor state under the present 
regime. Kalloch seems to have worked destruction wherever he has been — 
let him be kicked out and the judiciary purified. That the Supreme Court 
should reverse the decisions of two lower courts and let Kearney loose 
again, more threatening and vile than ever, seems almost incredible, and 
added to that, the dismissal of impreachment matters against the reverend 
rascal controlling the city’s treasury and who boasts of his power to let 
loose 7 or 8,000 men in a night who could destroy the city. “Something 
is rotten in Denmark.” The Chinese question does not come in here. 

Excitement at the Owls Nest mine near the house. Gird & Co. took 
possession with an armed force yestereday or day before. Claim jumped 
by a Dr. Stevens or some such name, he claiming that assessment work 
was done outside of boundary and could not hold. Can see the men short 
distance off. May be serious trouble. Wrote this up after walking in this 
afternoon. Don’t keep my journal at mine. Not safe. Saw the Hayne boys 
and Johnson in town this evening. They arrived today after a hard trip. 
Arthur H very sick on road. Had to come home in a wagon. Narrowly 
escaped Indians. At Hudson Springs” one A.M. they talked with five men 
who were all scalped three hours later. Badly scared some times and had 
to travel with hands on triggers some times. Don’t see that much was 
gained by the trip so it’s just as well that I didn’t go. Paper account of the 
killing [in] New York Sun and fears of another party being killed probably 
meaning our boys. Boys inclined to poke fun at me today because I wouldn’t 
beer nor buy cigars today. Told them I was just that kind of a man. B and 
R think it strange I won't buy Sundays. Tell them I don’t do work then. 


Monday, June 21, 1880: I expect Milton made fun over my sending in to 
him to buy me some cigars Saturday night as I wouldn’t buy them Sunday. 


: > Hudson Springs is located about sixteen miles northeast of Tombstone in the Sulphur 
Spring Valley, at the east entrance to South Pass of the Dragoon Mountains. 
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e so from what transpired later amongst the bo Pee 
# of the opportunity to show my indifference to thew ideas ce 
Hayne came out today. Is very weak and looks badly. Very prett os 
the rain. Saw very pretty spider, back covered with a pretty ps j ngs 
velvet. Winged ants are great thing. Regular ants, black with white ‘th ; 
A little black thing, something like the Florida sand fly, stings. Don’t ba 


yet what they’re called. 


Tuesday, 22nd: Eleven years ago today my dear Mother exchanged this 
world for another — purer, brighter and better. May her precious memory 
ever act as an incentive to do God’s will here. “We shall meet beyond the 
river.” Worked on wall and filling in today. Heavy haul twice today. 
Pierce’s shot missed in bottom of shaft, so he had to go down to examine. 
Pulling a heavy man up 130 ft. twice on a run is no fun. Tries one’s wind. 
Meade and Major Morgan passed through the camp tonight. Talked awhile 
with them. Windlassing the way we are is hardest part of mining. Met 
the gents again while bathing. Invited to chess. Pleasant men. 


Wednesday, 23rd: Two weeks ago today a dead body (Mexican) was reported 
in a mysterious manner to have been taken from the San Pedro mine, 100 
ft, deep, where is the water supply for the camp. I stopped using water 
f-om there some time since, noticing the thick scum. First the man’s boots 
were pulled up in the bucket, and then the body fished out. Said to be 
buried near by, by some Mexicans who since then quit the place formerly 
having watered their burros there. Whether thrown in or fallen in acciden- 
tally is not know. Probably the latter. Dangerous place. Story maybe a 
hoax, but could be very possible. Quiet imposed as no one wants to lose 
their $4 per day. Shooting scrape in town tonight. Perine implicated.*° 


Thursday, June 24, 1880: Terrible afternoon at windlass. Reardon volun- 
tarily said it was too much work for two men. Too severe and long a strain. 


gince 


53 Parsons is wrong on the date of the shooting of Mike Killeen. This is how it happened, and 


with the correct date. A bartender at the Cosmopolitan, Killeen objected to the attention fellow bar- 
tender Frank Leslie paid his wife, May. On the night of June 22 May attended a ball, from which she 
exited with Leslie. Hearing of that, Killeen headed for Frank’s room at the Cosmopolitan expecting 
to find both there. Seeing Killeen leave in a rage, George Perine set out to warn Leslie of the danger. 
He was not fast enough, for Killeen found May sitting with Leslie on the hotel porch. 

Uttering, “Take that you son-of-a-bitch,” Killeen began battering Leslie about the head with 
his pistol, the weapon going off with each blow. Just then Perine showed up. Seeing Killeen in a 
menacing posture, Perine yelled, “look out Frank, here’s Mike.” With that, Leslie rose to a half- 
standing position and pulled his gun. Shots were exchanged. According to Killeen’s death-bed 
statement, Perine leveled a pistol at him and fire three shots, one of which hit Killeen. Upon Kil- 
leen’s death on the June 27 both Perine and Leslie were arrested. Taken before Judge Reilly’s justice 
court, Frank Leslie pleaded self-defense. Although Perine and Leslie were freed, there were rumbl- 
ings about town that Perine was the real killer, and he was arrested on a charge of murder. George 
was acquited, however, Leslie again pleading self-defense, proclaiming he never saw Perine at the 
fight, and Killeen’s wife stating she knew nothing of Perine’s activities. Shortly thereafter Frank 
Leslie married Mrs. Killeen. The marriage ended in divorce in spring of 1887 when May accused 
ie of drunkenness, cruelty, and adultery with Birdie Woods, a denizen of Tombstone’s redlight 

rict, 
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Dan Berry, old Marietta foreman, says — or told me toni 
been about a great deal in mining camps and had Ari tS he had 


a foul mouthed lot as we had in camp. Good ore today. Some horn gj ft ACTOss 


ver, 
Friday, 25th: Graded wagon road this A.M. Hot work under a fie 

Geo. takes things easier now. While working on stone wall diher or 
long and large snake thrust out his head alongside of mine qui meee 


me. After a survey, I stirred and the old fellow adjourned. *€ startling 


Saturday, 26th: Slight talk with Tracy today. He’s ignora 

and thinks he’s got it all. Mixed things badly. Went ftp eines i 
and bought some boots. Heavy ones. Too large but couldn’t help it Cre, : 
time with the boys tonight. The three Hayne’s and GH. Fine music toni ‘s 
by the Cornishmen. ie 


Sunday, 27th: Went to town and to church this A.M. Some good claret 
punch by Clapp this afternoon in mess room. Killeen dying tonight and 
Perine up for firing fatal shot. Some talk of going for Lester [Frank Leslie] 
by miners if K dies which he will tonight. Staid with Redfern tonight. Too 
black a night to walk out to mine. Coyotes singing tonight. Firing tonight 
in vicinity of Stonewall and Owl’s Nest mines. 


Monday, 28th: Walked out this A.M. at the Merrimack; heard the beating 
of the tin pan for rising and breakfasting. Arrived in time. Not very 
extensive toilets. I lie in same shirt and overalls on top of blankets, and 
at big tent throw some water into my eyes and face. Take a good wash at 
“Gordon” nights. Large centipede eight inches long probably, killed in 
black smith shop today. Called on Mr. McGee tonight at Cranz tent and 
talked a while. Met a Mr. Thompson, I think he called him — with him. 
More shooting reported today at Stonewall mine, which is also guarded, 
and three men said to be killed. 


Thursday, 29th: Hard work under a hot sun today grading road and building 
wall. Little windlassing in mornings now. Much fun tonight trying t0 
lasso a burro. Fell heels over head once upon throwing lariat. Quite a tal 
tonight with night shift. 


Wednesday, June 30, 1880: Schlaet wants me to be his guest at Xmas and 
offers to pay my expenses one way. Just like the old fellow. Visited Meade 
and Maj. Morgan tonight. Started with Geo. He on his horse and I on 
the diminutive burro. He cut a stick for lance and we charged up 10 . 
house in gallant style — he as Don Quixote and I as Sancho Panza. Consi 
erable fun. Played Major Morgan some chess but was beaten. M then bas 
him. Great time getting home on the donkey. Nothing to guide him wit 
so went his own way. Ate late supper with night shift. 


Thursday, July 1, 1880: Democratic nomination of Hancock a good Le 
Don’t know much or anything in fact about English. Dark horses ae ; 
be all the go now. Generally the rule I guess. Another big centipede 
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today. Quite a talk with old Mike tonight at the well. He’s an odd piece 
Saw funny sight tonight | ne it was. A long string of ants each carryin 
glereewert scented — hurried in a certain direction which I followed és 
and was amused upon arriving at their hole to see the little fellows, ea af 
with a leaf six times his size, tumble into their house leaf and all = appa- 
rently building a nest. The ground was alive with walking leaves and 


presented a curious sight for a long distance. ° 


Friday, 2nd: A little rain and lots of wind a while this afternoon. Mike 
the black smith back today — so more hoisting than other work. Am heartily 
sick of this windlassing business. Too dreary, nothing to occupy mind 
about. Tracy had dumps all the week and we do not exchange any words, 
reserving strict silence which well suits me. He is such a foul mouthed 
and blasphemous specimen of humanity. Doesn’t like my showing him 


he knew nothing about ore. 


Saturday, 3rd: Last day of the week thank goodness. Must try to worry 
through another one and then quit I must. Must be more busily engaged. 
While piling lagging this afternoon I came nearly handling a large centipede 
which we killed, also large rat. Good old soak tonight and characteristic 
converse with deaf Mike. Grand, grand skies and landscapes. Naples I’m 


sure can’t surpass them. 


Sunday, July 4, 1880: Fourth of July, and “don’t forget it,” which we did 
not when the night shift, after retiring at three o’clock from work, let off 
a Royal Salute on the surface with Giant powder which aroused all hands. 
Salutes fired this A.M. and I fired two shots. After breakfast had a time 
of it and narrow escape from a wicked looking centipede. Had been reading 
while reclining on cot when it got too hot and flies were too bad for 
comfort, so decided to get away from them if possible. Was in bare feet 
and didn’t look where I stepped upon arising. Looked down immediately 
afterwards though and saw a large centipede by my feet, I just having 
missed stepping upon it. Was startled. The thing got away from me, but 
I followed it up, pulling up tent poles, etc., till I found it and killed it. A 
few minutes later, while stripped outside to bathe, another big fellow came 
charging down upon me and I cut him in two — each half traveling off on 
its own account. Well, so much for centipedes. Thought I'd handle my 
cork hat gently inside tent before putting it on and found a scorpion in 
that. Upon shaking blankets I killed other specimen of a less dangerous 
type. Spiders, horse killers, etc. Quite a harvest of blood. The creeping 
things are getting too numerous for comfort here. The flies are simply 
abominable. They are worse here, it is said, than any where else. Our 
meals are most uncomfortable ones. Flies by the billion. The old miners 
never knew them so bad before anywhere. It’s a curiosity to gaze at the 
— at dinner. They're black. Town right quiet for the Fourth. Staid 
ps! night at Richmond and had my first tarantula experience in this 

ountry, A big grandfather killed in Bayless’, and another in our house, 
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tonight. Latter not so large. Must try to worry throu 

the shale Oh! what torture of mind. Physical ante Week at 
a Hercules now. Weight nothing extra — but good 150 lbs. Har ; AM quite 
and muscles. Dined with Milton today at the mess. Fine lav ogs Kr flesh 
open at last and he is happy. Young Eccleston assists, MS bank 


Monday, July 5, 1880: No work today at camp so didn’t go out th; 
Was much put out about something Redfern told me today. He Mie 
Bob Lewis had been told by his father not to favor me in any bie that 

: Ss ag 
I had nearly broken sale of the Ajax and would have done so had 
he — the Col. — gone to Tucson when he did. Come to find out, Fiske é 
discharged superintendent, recently employed by Gen. Rollins and Mr 
Tows is the man who is reported to have said a great deal against the Ajax 
reporting said slanders as emanating from me. Such a deliberate lie was 
something astonishing to me. Perhaps some day I may be able to see this 
blackguard about the matter. A man who is known as a deliberate liar and 
whose wife was a prostitute is capable of most anything dishonorable. | 
have a better eye to business than to run down property which may increase 
the Bassett’s value 100%. Fiske has soured on Tombstone generally, as 
reported in an interview in one of the papers, and the way the Epitaph 
went for and scalped him was fine. Why the said Fiske should seek my 
injury I cannot see. Mr. Frye of the Tucson bank is spending a few hours 
here under Clapp’s wing, and at C’s invitation Redfern and I went riding 
with them today, going out to the Merrimack and back. Pleasant ride. 
Made quite a number of purchases today. Cot, coat, etc. M and I had some 
ice cream tonight. I helped to fasten door. Blown in. Rain and wind tonight. 
Bad walk to Richmond. We saw Frye off about two o’clock for Tucson. A 
very poor arrangement of stage Co. — leaving at two instead of six — com- 
pelling passengers to wait at Tucson four hours for train. 


Tuesday, 26th: Off early this A.M. and arrived in time for breakfast. a 
not all in, consequently a slow day. Billy off. The celebration we bee 
much. Slight rain this afternoon and evening. Walked over to oats 
to see Major Morgan tonight about a matter troubling me all day. ’ rf 
whether Geo. H was in jest or earnest about a remark to me last n e ; 
Couldn’t determine myself so didn’t take him up. The Majo! ean 
surprised that I should think it anything but jest — so my ™" : 
Talked a while with Major and Meade. 

ht — we have 


Wednesday, July 7, 1880: Our waste dump wall fell last nig hould leave 
been building so long. Quite a noise. Told Jackson today pene 
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Nathalie tonight — my third need 
heds it well. Wrote 8! y third communicat 
: word from her. Hope she’s not sick. Hearing that Meyen date bbiska 
in Tucson and perhaps dead, I wrote him at a venture yesterday offerin 
my services should they be needed. 6 


Thursday, Sth: Talked with Arthur Hayne who came out today about 
leaving to assay with him and hope to start in next week. Good chance 
for me. Tarantulas around, centipedes numerous. Hosts of creeping things. 
Noises numerous throughout the night, and strange to say, no one is 
rovided with antidotes for poisonous bites. The men are alive to the 
situation though and will provide a common stock. Its human nature to 
procrastinate — even in face of death — sometimes. 


Friday, 9th: Fine A.M. Cool air. Charlie, the cook, and I good friends now. 
Get treated to extra pie occasionally. At Odin’s tent tonight saw a white 
tarantula he had caught and bottled. Said to be so virulently poisonous 
that nothing can be done for one bitten and death must ensue. Different 
in other respects than color. The Maj. and Meade rode up in search of 
horses. Paid Dong and Willie a visit. Bad time getting home. Too dark to 
follow trail. Hayne boys came for tent today, so slept out doors tonight. 


Fine sleep. 


Saturday, 10th: Well, this is my last day at the True Blue. Thank goodness. 
If I couldn’t save enough in management of that company’s affairs at the 
mine to pay me handsomely every month then my name isn’t G.W.P. 
The partiality of the ostensible foreman is wrong. A man who will throw 
stones at men in the drift when J approaches to awaken them isn’t to be 
trusted in many or any things. The waste of time, blasting and other 
materials is immense. J isn’t exacting enough. Well, it’s no business of 
mine. So I’ll say nothing more. Visited F. Cranz and returned can. He 
told me things of McGee I didn’t suspect. Last bath. I’ll miss them much. 
Stopped at Merrimac on way in and smoked cigar with the Major. He and 
M good fellows. Former knows the Winters — Sisters’ friends at Augusta 
and latter the Gurgus. Found Ike at house. Lonely walk home. 


Sunday, July 11, 1880: Ike had two horses with him and top buggy. Fine 
turnout. Kept horses in back room — so many horse thieves around. He 
and Redfern started early for Tucson for pleasure and prospecting. Will 
take several days to drive in. Left it with R to settle the Fiske matter with 
the Lewis—as R who first told me — said that Ike requested him not to 
“ad anything to me about the matter when he told him. R., however, told 
Kas knowing I suppose that there was no truth in the story. Went over 
ad sett for church. None. Good dinner this afternoon at Rural. Bayless 
Thin, as very sorry to see and hear G tonight singing in a beer saloon. 
ae he was he at door, and went in far enough to make sure, when I 
e 4 o was displeased — not the thing for any respectable man whether 
olds a responsible position or not. I don’t care to prophesy in this case 
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but am sorry I couldn’t augur well for the future. Sunday j 
camp is a loose day. Tracy, my windlass partner, continued in in a Mining 
so for the two weeks past we've had nothing to say to one Pea strain, 
much pleased that the foul mouthed blasphemer has kept his mouthite Am 
u 

Monday, 12th: Cashed my check today and after settling up ey t. 
have only $30 left. Letter from Stanley says that the idea of tet 
development of the “B” mine is encouraged in Cleveland which Sy 
and I are glad to hear. Took things easy around home today and ilton 
town after dinner. Home with Slattery. B and I had quite a talk 
about town prospects. He is very unreasonable at times. 


went to 
tonight 


Tuesday, 13th: Saw Milton at work today for first time. Seems happy and 
contented and is certainly doing well with his bank salary, insurance pe 
notary business. Sent Bassett deed by Clapp to be recorded today in Tucson 
and paid the $3. The telegraph poles reached town today and telegraphic 
communication with the outside world was opened today or tonight | 
believe. Poles pass to north of our Richmond shanty a short distance. The 
town is making rapid progress. Remarkable changes since my advent. 
There’ll be a boom in the Fall and I must make some money out of it in 
some way. Several Tombstoners killed by Indians recently — “Dutchy” 
and “Tex” near Silver City. 


Wednesday, 14th: Home till evening reading and writing. Haven't been 
feeling well past few days. Bad diarrhea and pain in back. All right now 
though. Showery today. Houghton received the first telegraph over the 
newly constructed road this A.M. or last night. Arthur Hayne went sud- 
denly to San Francisco last evening — so suppose my assaying is off for 
some time. Helped Milton move into his new room tonight built onto his 
house. Terrible scene by a leading prostitute on the street tonight. Frye 
wrote Clapp on mining business today and proposes placing matter in my 
hands. Nice in Frye. Staid with G.W.H. tonight in town, sleeping on H.F. 
cot. First night in town. They keep it up all night. Rain tonight. 


Thursday, July 15, 1880: Just four years ago today, if I remember aright, 
Harry Freeman and I sailed from New York for San Francisco on te 
Colon. Behold what changes in that time. Poor H six feet under the s0 
and his fortune dissipated, and I after a trying experience, just beginning 
to look up a little. So it seems to me, at least. Four years is a long tune. 
I hope that not more than six in all will elapse ere | may be permis bt 
Almighty God to see my dear family once more and look into the ; 
of these few in this world I hold dear. I accept his decree in all eh | 
bow my head in submission to his devine will, and if it is his wi! is 
should struggle on longer I shall do so without murmuring agains 
dispensation that would seem at first glance to be contrat) to rand 
good, but which I know is sent for my own good. There w? | be ; Faint 
rejoicing some day I hope upon earth amongst a reunited family: 
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f an everlasting rejoicing above j 
dow and prototype 0 § Tejoicing above in the fy] 
ris Bought some bread and meat and came over pretty early for breabies 
Hot walk. Wrote considerably today. Wrote Ralph and Schlaet long letters 


upon this life and another. 


Friday, 16th: Rain tonight. Remained in town and staid with Geo Hough- 
ton. Major Morgan and Mead were also guests. M went to the ball tonight. 
We three took it in for a while from the outside. A grand mixture. All 
sorts. some of the tough ones present, in fact, plenty of them including 
one Lucretia Borgia. This place holds some of the most depraved — entirely 
and apparently totally so that were ever known. I have seen hard cases 
before in a frontier oil town where but one or two women were thought 
respectable but have never come across several such cases as are here. It 
would be impossible to speak here of some or one form of depravity I am 
sorry to know of — for bad as one can be and low as woman can fall — there 
is one form of sin here fortunately confined to two persons which would 
| almost believe bring a blush of shame to a prostitute’s cheek. Such 
persons, if the facts were generally known, it seems to me, would be run 
out of town. One of the two I saw tonight in the ball room. Also other 
depraved women and men, of course. Others wore the garb and appearance 
of gentility. Good manners and good was but there was a sad mixture.”* 
The rain coming down pretty well, we went home and had some guitar 
music before retiring. How men of good family and connections east can 
come here and marry prostitutes, take them out of a dance house, I can’t 
see. Long tramp today — to Ajax and Bassett and other mines. 


Saturday, July 17, 1880: Marshall Williams told me there was a letter at 
his office for me this A.M., so went to Wells-Fargo’s and found a nice 
letter and lot of tobacco which Schlaet’s friend Rauschen was kind enough 
to send me. I appreciated everything very much. My German friends have 
been very kind to me. Bayless and I walked about the city today — New 
Boston and elsewhere, looking into the lot business but didn’t see anything 
inviting. Met Hughes of the Star at Wells Spicer’s.*° He still predicts good 


**Parsons’ streak of prudishness shows here. Apparently he was not endowed with the “live 
and let live” attitude of many frontiersmen. Western mining camps were masculine worlds and 
men were lucky to have companionship of any type of woman — prostitute, dance hall girl, or the 
virtuous, the latter always in short supply. Hence, some men married beneath what Parsons consi- 
dered an acceptable social status. Virtue made a “lonelitwist” out of George; he never married. 


**Towan Wells Spicer had an interesting background before becaming a Tombstone judge. As 
early as 1876 he was speculating in mining properties at Pioche, Nevada, and was co-owner of the 
Dupaix-Spicer mill at Toquerville, Utah, which processed ore from the Leeds District. At the same 
time he practiced law at both Toquerville and Beaver, Utah, and served as counsel for Brigham 
Young, With W. W. Bishop, he defended John D. Lee in his second Mountain Meadow Massacre 
hs 2s, June 1880 Spicer was appointed justice of the first district court of the Territory of Arizona. 
dnd Gubstons court had jurisdiction for all criminal cases against the United States and for viola- 
pe fs nernal Revenue and Customs laws. In addition, Spicer functioned as an attorney and coun- 
sale ¢ aw, notary and commissioner of deeds for the state of California, and acted as agent in the 

and disposal of lots of the New Boston Townsite Company. His court was on the west side of 
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fortune for me. Met Mr. Arthur, until recently payin 

Bank, at Cosmopolitan today and had quite a talk wit he of Neva ds 

a walk tomorrow as there is no church. Caught in the rain this af tO take 

going home with bundles and books and got quite wet. Sought ternoon 

some bushes — but they didn’t do much good. Hard rain tonighe n° 

came through. Rubber blanket did good service. The water is in ied 
n 


now we’re quite happy with that — the telegraph and Prospect of a nar 
guage road. Pi 


Sunday, 18th: Arthur came over this A.M. and we walked past L. Cy 
S. Set, Prompter, etc., and passed up valley to Ajax, over hill to Bisse 
then up trail to Randolph, thence to the Merrimac, where we were dined 
and hospitably entertained by Mr. Meade and Major Morgan and then 
pushed on to the True Blue and Willie’s Camp. No more B.H. at True 
Blue. Men have to cook. Louis stung by centipede other day and badly 
hurt though the fellow didn’t get in all his work. Returned via Cranz camp 
and there saw an immense tarantula they had captured and bottled. It was 
alive and a terribly ugly and wicked looking thing with legs 21 inches 
long. Home just before dusk. Walked 12 miles I guess—or more. No 
church in town today. 


Monday, 19th: Rain again last night and this A.M. though not so hard as 
usual. “Pep’s gone — at Sun Set and he won't lease. Will have to stay till 
Redfern comes. Tied cats tails together this A.M. Some loud talk on their 
part. Took up a couple of lots with McIntyre today near the church and 
adjoining Clum’s — Safford St.°® facing north. Put up a fence or rather 
posts on Safford and shall fence in as soon as possible. Block 35 I believe. 
Rained quite hard this afternoon — out in it all and got well soaked. Quite 
a talk on Cosmopolitan piazza today with Arthur, Maj. Morgan, McCor- 
mick and Bishop. 


Tuesday, July 20, 1880: No rain till evening today. Can’t get any lumber 
so can’t fence in. Combination has advanced price to $52 for commonest 
kind per hundred. First come first served. No attention paid to orders. 
Fellows go down the road and stay with the teams till they get here. Treat 
teamsters — pat the oxen and straddle the lumber till they get it. My lot 
in Field’s claim hit. Recent action in the courts renders his claim sha Y 
and I’m not much afraid. Having the minister in with me is 4 ae 
Protection. Received books from home yesterday — several of ue . 
school books on geology and chemistry. Glad to get them. Stages aie 


ing to the 
Fourth Street between Allen and Toughnut. Wells Spicer’s life ended tragically. According ject 


Arizona D aily Star of April 13, 1887, ina despondent, suicidal state, he disappeared into 
near Quijota, and was n : 


and Saints, A History o 


Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, July 1880, p. 14; Tombstone Nugget, June 24, 1880. 


- ecopal 
Re '¢ EpiscoP4 
Apparently Clum’s residenc he site of St. Paul’s EP 
Church, then under const ooo e was on Safford Street near the 
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ee 


Vizina & Cook's building, corner of Fifth and Allen streets, Tombstone. 


Roads heavy. Big rattlesnake on exhibition in street today. One man rash 
enough to touch him. Williams also had a beautiful specimen of a long 
tailed very poisonous lizard which can jump like a cat. Indians afraid of 
them very much. Rattlesnakes sometimes swallow horned toads and in 
just about three minutes they’re out again — as by means of their pointed 
collar they can cut their way through the snake. Bayless and I caught and 
finally bottled an immense tarantula this evening. Large as Cranz—a 
perfect monster. The cats played about it and first attracted attention by 
their action. Letter from Mr. Dodge today — very nice one. Nothing there. 


Wednesday, 21st: Fine morning. While writing this my attention was 
called to a centipede which Bayless and I captured after a fight and bottled. 
He seems anxious for these things and can have them. I don’t want them 
dead or alive. Hard rain this afternoon. Arthur lent me his overcoat to go 


home in. 


Thursday, 22nd: Bright morning. Brought overcoat early. Long talk with 
Major Morgan on the lot subject yesterday I believe. He had been of my 
way of thinking, that a patent would issue to the city corporation which 
would then give title to holders of lots upon payment of — say $10 per lot 
for surveying and incidentals. Balance of lots to be disposed of at auction. 
He claims now, though, that he is right in the following — having seen 
the law for it. By the statute — three, I think, or more persons can form 
themselves into a town site corporation, and with approval of County 
Supervisors and payment of certain monies, can receive a patent for a town 
site, one mile by a half in size, and if the place is incorporated the Mayor 
and town authorities shall act as trustees for the said town site corporation. 
With regard to mining lands — the most troublesome and vexatious of all 
questions — he says that the townsite corporation can hold all surface land 


of mines not patented within their patent and not needed for mining 


purposes. There is sure to be a conflict here for the mining law gives 
ator before a patent issues. Very 


exclusive control of surface land to a loc 
little danger is feared of Field now — in town. He has no case it is said. 
He cannot, I think, produce the mineral specimens required at land office 
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before government survey, or at a time of survey. Somethin 
wrong with this lot and land business in town. No equity exists ; 
legal right does in exacting prices for land made valuable by the 7 if the 
ments jumpers have placed upon them. People are crowding in Re pals 
have land and the fault is certainly not theirs if they are com a id 
squat. The Town Site Company have paid out money, it is said, and rh to 
receive their just deserts — but why this delay if everything is 4 pould 
their part. Their patent should have been received months ago a fog 
action was legal. The Occidental Saloon was opened tonight. Finest Say 
in town, corner Allen and fifth, and run by two fellows who should he 
above such business from their appearances and connections. One is a is 
of Dr. Parker of Oakland.°” 


Friday, July 23, 1880: Went over early this A.M. to see Arthur but he had 
left for Patagonia. Very sorry indeed for I wanted to continue to talk and 
farther ventilate the idea of a syndicate to be formed in San Francisco to 
work mining properties. Arthur thought 25 persons could be gotten to- 
gether who would invest $1,000 each for the purpose. Must follow up the 
thing and write him at San Francisco. I see money in it. I got lumber 
today, or rather took what I had at yard and used common wood for posts, 
getting it at 12% per stick, cheap. Put fence around our two lots on Safford 
St. next to Clum’s and then I staked in 6% lots more on Bruce between 
Sixth and Seventh streets. Lumber cost about $8 for lots near church. 
McIntyre in with me in everything and helped some. Hard days work 
digging holes, etc. 


Saturday, July 24, 1880: Another man killed night before last. Too much 
loose pistol practice. Bradshaw killed Waters because Waters resented with 
his fists being teased about a shirt. Gas talked about now for this place. 
We're getting too fanciful I’m afraid. Grand weather the past two days. 
Cool and pleasant with no rain to speak of. McIntyre proposes a trip to 
the Chiricahuas and Dragoons. Will go if I can afford it, probably. Well, 
if I can hold on to all of the real estate I’m interested in now, I'll do well, 
but that is hardly probable. I haven’t lost any time nor opportunity to 
rake in all I could. Am so short of money that it take considerable raking, 
scraping, and sharp financiering to secure anything at all. Some fine chances 
here now if I only had money — say $500. Now is the time to prepare or 
the boom in the Fall. October is the month I think. Wrote letters today 
including one to Arthur at San Francisco on mining chances here. 


Sunday, 25th: No church today. McIntyre doesn’t seem able to find $ 
place for worship. Work on church progresses very slowly. Too much vai 
hurting adobes. A great many ruined. While writing a long letter home — 


8 is evident] 


‘liam 
57 Parsons is confused. He means the Oriental Saloon founded by Milton Joyce and ae 
Crownover Parker. This drinkery was located in the Vizina and Cook block on the northeas 


of Fifth and Allen. The Occidental was on the north side of Allen between Fourth and Fifth. 
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trallus — Milton drove up with Vickers and Price — latt 
shot Price of New York and very pleasant fellow — for fte to #0 bleh 
with them at Charleston or near there. I immediately joined them tid ae 
drove the nine miles in a hurry. Stopped a few moments at Gird’s hefe 
to my surprise was Arthur, the man I wrote yesterday. Stopped another 
few minutes at Scotts —W B & Co. —the store”® and spoke with Watts 
Then on we went several miles to the dam which we found had given way. 
No chance for a swim. At Charleston are the Gird and Corbin Mills — both 
stopped for lack of water. °? The San Pedro is anything but a mighty stream. 
One can jump across most of the rivers of Arizona and California I guess. 
Southern California, anyway. Quite pretty approach to Charleston. The 

lace itself numbers perhaps 15 to 25 adobe buildings — Scott’s one of the 


P eee 6g ado! 
finest stores in the Territory. Trade is with Sonora. Country looks nicely 


now, very green after heavy rains. Caught in a hard rain storm returning — 
a regular cloud burst; blinding and stinging causing loss of road awhile. 
Dined with Milton and staid night with Houghton. Saw famous Brinkew 
Bruncknow] mine recently jumped—where about 20 men have been 
killed. Passed fortifications of jumpers who seem to be in the fight and 
have built a fort. Assessment work though has been done it is said. There’s 


a chance for a big row here. 
Monday, July 26, 1880: Went over early with bread and meat for breakfast 


58Walter B. Scott & Company, a Charleston general merchandising firm, was founded in 
summer of 1879. The Tucson Citizen of July 11, 1879, noted that William Zeckendorf and Z. Staab 
were partners of Scott. In Late January 1880 Scott became sole owner, and sold out to Springer & 


Detoy, another Charleston firm, in October 1880. 

59Early in 1879 Governor A. P. K. Safford and Frank Corbin, of New Britain, Connecticut, 
commissicned Richard Gird to build a 10-stamp mill on the San Pedro River to process ore from the 
Toughnut claim. Completed in June of that year, this mill became the basis of the Tombstone Mill 
and Mining Company. Corbin then organized the Corbin Mill and Mining Company, and for an in- 
terest in the Lucky Cuss claim, built a second mill of 20-stamps near the Gird Mill. 

Millville was the first settlement to form near the Gird and Corbin mills. In October 1878 
Amos W. Stowe filed a claim on 160 acres opposite Millville, and commissioned civil engineer A. J. 
Mitchell to survey a townsite. Mitchell completed the task by February 1, 1879, and Stowe opened 
his site for settlement, calling it Charleston. Lots were leased on a free, three-year basis. To retain 
the lots, leases had to add $100 worth of improvements to their lots, and at expiration of the third 
year had to pay Stowe the market value of the lot, with improvements. It was an attractive lease ar- 
rangement which drew businessmen and residents. Charleston grew rapidly as a satellite milling 
center for Tombstone and a focal point for commerce with Sonora. See Richard W. Fulton and Con- 
rad J, Bahre, “Charleston, Arizona, A Documentary Reconstruction,” Arizona and the West, Vol. 
9, No. 1, Spring 1967, pp 41-64. 


B *\ The Brunckow or Broncknow Mine, near Charleston, was discovered in 1857 by Frederick 
Suicide a German mining engineer working for Charles Poston’s Sonora Exploring and Mining 
ompany. Misfortune dogged the claim’s owner, however. Brunckow and several of his partners 
pee eile by Mexican workers in July 1860. Six years later, the mine was purchased by Milton B. 
dei ay former United States Marshal. In June 1874 he was killed by Joseph T. Holmes who also 
cael ownership of the mine. The mine passed from owner to owner for the next six years: Syd- 
aa - DeLong, Nicholas Rodgers, and Tom Jeffords at one time owned it, and Ed Schieffelin was 
138° dg work at the Brunckow when he made his discoveries in the Tombstone Hills. In 
the Bronco, as it became known as, was relocated in 1880 as the Dean Richmond. Arizona 
Quarterly Illustrated, July 1880, p. 15. 
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and returned later. McIntyre and I talked the mountain trip and deq; 

to make it starting tomorrow A.M., provided we could find two an 
for the two horses he had been promised. Couldn’t get one at any of leg 
corrals strange to say, but finally discovered several at the Wedhaee ot 
corner opp[osite] P.O. A lot of us had a good time at the ice cream i he 
tonight. Dark walk home for me. Lost trail once but found it ide 
Lightning helped me. Dined at the Iron Clad mess tonight. Eccleston & Co, 


Tuesday, 27th: Took blanket and necessary things over early this q M 
Found that McIntyre had accepted offer of a wagon, so we hurried matters 
and at about nine o’clock with fire arms and provisions, latter consisting 
of six loaves of bread and about a yard of bologna sausage, we started for 
the Chiricahuas, 62 miles away. A report of Indians not far from vicinity 
of our destination we didn’t place much faith in — not enough to deter or 
give us any anxiety. Watered and fed at Antelope Springs,” but before 
that met Ben Hayne on the road returning from the Dragoons. Caught 
the outer edge of a storm at the Springs and donned our rubber goods. 
Hot drive to Soldiers Hole,© 27 miles from Tombstone. Refreshed man 
and horse here and pushed on over the broad mesa or rather bottom land 
to the hills beyond. Bad roads here — heavy. Passed many lumber teams 
broken down and others having been compelled to abandon part of load. 
Night caught us before the plain was crossed, so we pulled up alongside 
of one of the abandoned lumber wagons and camped using boards as roof 
in our wagon to protect us from possible rain. Picketed horses and were 
about to turn in when we thought we heard voices and listening — pretty 
soon were sure we did. Finally up came a man carrying his duds who 
camped with us. It seemed strange that a solitary man should be away out 
on the plains this way and we were suspicious. I questioned him closely 
and was partially satisfied. He wanted a job at the saw mill and was going 
there. Couldn’t account for his talking, except that he may have been 
partially demented. Didn’t want to lose horses so I slept with one eye 
open. Rain, thunder and lightning came down upon us. Lightning blinding. 
Mosquitoes bad and coyotes voices not sweet. Slept pretty well though 
part of night. Roof worked well, but rubber blankets and caps better. 
Mosquitoes worse than any time since leaving Florida. McIntyre °° 
company. Afraid to drive the horses much though. 


Wednesday, July 28, 1880: I aroused all about four o’clock and soon after 
got under way. About at edge of the mesa and hills a grand sight present® 


* Antelope Spring is at the southern end of the Dragoon Mountains on the road running from 
Tombstone to the Sulphur Spring Valley, about seven miles west of Soldiers Hole. 
Soldiers Hole, also called Soldiers Holes, is located in the Sulphur Spring Valley, 
Hislegaug of prevent-day bide, Arizona, on the west branch of Whitewater ae BS 
’ ample water made it a popular stoppin . W, G, Sandersoe f 
brose Lyall had a ranch two miles faite caeaae ec pay pee was seven miles sout 
east of Soldiers Hole. ; 


three miles 
Abundant 
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elf. In the distance on our left, at the base of a large hill and 

Loe relief against the dark background, was a tase fie back WHE 
pranching horns which stood out on each side of his head to an extraordinary 
There he stood for some time wondering perhaps at our intrusion 
when having satisfied his curiosity, he trotted slowly off to the hills. It 
was a beautiful picture in the early morning light and one I shall never 
forget. Thirty-five miles from Soldiers Hole to the Chiricahua saw mill — so 
old Sanderson said — the proprietor of a well and three ragged dirty chil- 


size. 


dren. 
We made better time on the higher land and after a while entered a 


beautiful green country. Trees now appeared, first of small growth, and 
increasing in size as we neared the mountains. It was a sight for sore eyes 
to one deprived so long of seeing green fields — grand trees and running 
water, The view was something impossible to forget. Before us for miles 
stretched a velvety grassy plain — trees in all the luxury of summer foliage 
by the side of running water clear as crystal. Mountains 8,000 ft. high 
beyond, towering to heaven, while scattered about over the country under 
the trees and by the water side were bands of cattle looking at us out of 
their great lazy eyes, half closed by their wonderful condition. They were 
too fat for anything and just rolling in it. A picture of the “Delectable 
Land” it seemed to me could hardly be more beautiful. 

After a drive through this park of nature’s we entered Turkey [Creek] 
Canyon, and now grandeur and majesty and mightiness of nature asserted 
itself. Up a gradual rise we drove, crossing the dashing mountain stream 
from time to time, and flanked on either side by tall dark and grim moun- 
tains. Startling bird and game too, I expect, from their solitude. On and 
on we went, seeing something to admire at every turn till finally we 
emerged into a large clearing where stood the mill and other houses and 
piles of lumber. Here indeed was a beautiful and picturesque stop —a 
picture of pictures.© McIntyre hunted up Mr. Morse, the proprietor, and 


sa “This well was the salvation of G. W. Sanderson and his “three ragged, dirty children.” In 
flo, “pe Sanderson and Ambrose Lyall drilled a 38 foot deep artesian well near Soldiers Hole that 
eC . at a rate of 40-50,000 gallons a day, and claimed a $3,000 reward offered by the Territorial 
see for any person obtaining a flowing stream of water by means of an artesian well.” 
et he cesta, they drilled seven other wells to the southwest for a distance of two to three 
diane id ing of this water was a far reaching event in history of Cochise County’s range cattle in- 
R Baile 1 Hees that a vast reservoir lay at a shallow depth in the Sulphur Spring Valley. See Lynn 
Concrete ee Hay Silk Hats,” The Erie and Chiricahua Cattle Companies and the Rise of 
Press, 1994, p. 8, sone the Sulphur Spring Valley of Arizona, 1883-1909. Tucson: Westernlore 
Sr. 
Lariat remtable Land” was the range of the White brothers: Theodore, Thomas and Jarrett. 
these ae y pensiend adjacent to Turkey Creek on the eastern side of the Sulphur Spring Valley, 
1883 the ney vanians claimed the area in 1877 under the appropriate name El Dorado ranch. In 
its coniciared i was incorporated as the Chiricahua Cattle Company, and El Dorado ranch became 
a, ed headquarters. See Lynn R. Bailey, ibid. 
the Cite eke Parsons is referring to was founded in spring of 1879 on upper Turkey Creek in 
mill was consid ountains by Philip Morse of San Diego. Built in San Francisco by H. W. Rice, the 
ered the finest ever produced on the Pacific Coast. Powered by a 12 x 24-inch engine, 
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we were soon acquainted and made to come into his cozy house 
before dinner. His wife, a very pleasant lady, soon appeared tie rest 
startled me, as I was not expecting to find a lady away out here | rather 
a remote corner of the land, nor did I expect to find living on such in such 
| had pictured to myself a small mill with two or three hands — mi scale, 
a man unaccustomed to anything but hardship and everything Prieto 
plan. I was totally unprepared for all of this as McIntyre had i that 
anything — and apologized for my very rough and uncouth éopeirener a 


well as possible. 
Milton had spoken about Morse’s affability so [I] expected to find 
d was not mistaken — in fact, his goodness aad 


genial, pleasant man an 
kindheartedness were not half known. Well, I talked with Mrs. Morse 
some time, telling her that she was the first lady I had experienced the 


pleasure of talking with since leaving California nearly half a year ago 
After a nice dinner, Morse and I climbed some rocks where was to be had 
a fine view of the canyon. It was a grand sight and a decidedly romantic 
one. I told Morse he should question every one coming to his mill as to 
their sketching ability and get a copy of his home in some way. The mill 
is the most complete one in the Territory and cost $20,000. Been running 
something more than a year, and in the year’s time about paid for itself. 
Lumber enough in vicinity for year and a half yet. Got a good idea of the 
entire working of the mill and was much interested. He utilizes his abun- 
dance of water for his mill boilers, house and for carrying off the saw 
dust. Saw cuts 27 inches with 500 revolutions per minute. Waste to log 
about 25%, other saws for cutting mining timbers usually 7 x 7 and joists 
and glass 1,500 and 1,700 revolutions per minute. Shingle maker and 
bundler not in operation. A platform moved by cogs on a rail-way carried 
saw and had an ingenious contrivance for holding and sizing. 
250,000 ft. of lumber on hand $10,- or $12,000 worth — which it seems 
impossible to get to mill on account of roads and lack of teamsters, many 
of whom thinking business would leave with the railroad, betook them- 
fooling themselves badly. Hauling cost $22.50 pet 


Nothing would delight me more than to be fixed as Morse is with 
We had shooting mat 
ut 


one fair shot when I put 
of bull’s eye off hand — about the best off han 
with rest plugged the center —a fine shot. They 
Indians if they should happen to come around and 
if they did visit this fat locality. They don’t seem to teat 
ep le Aupits Anes and all of us—and then M with his boy, 
and I took a walk up the canyon past the logging cam to see SO 

wild in nature. The creek, Tew ‘tite a wher ae F mbling down uy 
canyon with great force and a loud noise and was a beautiful sight to °° 
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at from the edge of the high rocks through which th 

way. Some pretty falls. Beyond some distance was a flere ‘ 
far for the time. A wildly wild spot this—the home of the 
and turkey all plentiful. Bears so large they dare not attack th 
Returned in time for supper and in evening all hands pla 
including Mr. Towle. McIntyre and I slept in kitchen and said o 
before retiring. 


Thursday, July 29, 1880: Off about six o'clock. Horses got hold of grain 
bag in the night and finished balance. Delightful ride of course. Encountered 
lots of deer and antelope. Some of former looked as big as cows. Pretty 
sight to see them run especially the pretty mottled and delicate antelope. 
Very tired. Sent a ball after one, but was out of range. Saw 20 to 30 I 
guess. Hard time crossing bottom land; mud, water, and mosquitoes were 
terrible. Reached Soldiers Hole though about noon — doing well and fed. 
Here we turned obliquely to the right and went for the Turquoise District, 
Dragoon Mountains.°” After several hours ride saw in distance on our 
right what seemed to be indications of mining and as we were now in 
mineral land, I took one of the horses and rode over to investigate; being 
successful enough to find Alston Hayne, the man I was looking for. Brought 
wagon over after a while and we camped with Alston. Fine old supper — flap 
jacks and good bacon. Enjoyed it immensely. Talked and smoked some 
time before camp fire tonight before retiring. I slept in wagon. Cold night. 


Friday, July 30, 1880: This A.M. after breakfast we visited the mines Alston 
was guarding with his shot gun, the Defiance, and Dragoon; also another, 
the Mono, a very rich thing. Orders rather strict about anyone seeing the 
mines — the first two which belong to True Blue Co. Defiance a good mine. 
Brought some samples. Got away about nine o’clock and about one reached 
Tombstone. Shortly after starting surprised a deer on windward side, but 
not having rifle in readiness, he got away. Discussed religion on way with 
McIntyre and learned his early history. He’s a talented fellow. Got along 
first rate with him. Lacks experience with the world. Alston comes in 
tomorrow for good and I expect to bring him and Ben over here to 
Richmond, as we have more houses than people at present. Found a charac- 
teristic letter from Schlaet at bank. He was afraid I couldn’t quite convert 
him — thought I was in a very depressed mental condition and wanted to 
send me funds to return to California or go east. . . . He’s a great fellow. 


ad worn its 
ft., but too 

bear — deer 
em at times, 
yed authors 
ur good-byes 


the mill turned out a million feet of lumber during the first nine months of operation, most of Ls 
umber going to Tucson and Tombstone. Tucson Daily Arizona Citizen, May 21, July 15, 1879 an 
May 20, 1880; Mining and Scientific Press, May 31 1879. : 

*” The Turquoise, or Turquois, Mining District is located at the south end of the Dragoons ina 
cluster of high hills rising out of the Sulphur Spring Valley. Old dumps, probably pre he fi = 
alerted prospectors to possible mineral wealth and a rush was on in spring of 1879. One of t : tirs 

odes discovered was the Defiance, which was bonded by G. F. McCoy, and eventually passe into 
the hands of A, H. Stebbins & Co., a New York syndicate. By July 1880 there were about fifty men 
at work in the camp. Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, July 1880, p. 6; October 1880, p. 19. 
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No man ever had a better friend and very few as good a one, f 

Major Morgan had gone. Still another man killed — Wilson — 4 
this A.M. by King, an anti-Chinese agitator, who is at head of g shot dead 
here to drive out the Chinese. Our town is getting a pretty hard ney ment 
Men killed every few days, besides numerous pullings and firin sBrtation 
and fist fights. One man in town now with a $1,200 teWaitg Pistols 
Others known to be convicts. Our telegraph will help us now th him, 
Quite a row amongst lot owners against the city authorities, it qush 
discovered or alleged, that Leatherwood and clan have deeded “ ty ion 
the Town Site Co. before receiving patent. Remonstrance being gotten 4 
Found Major Bayless all right, though lonely and talking of going to tye 
Pretty good ride of 130 miles. 


that 


Saturday, 31st: Took things easy today and after early dinner went to 
town and found a long and interesting letter of about ten pages from my 
good old friend Geo. Jackson, at last account in Strausburg with his wife. 
Kind of him to write me so in detail and I appreciate it. Milton, Alston 
and I ice creamed tonight and learned a hard story about JK, my old mining 
partner. He’s desperate at times and took possession of the ice cream Alston 
[had the] other night at point of pistol. Alston went over with me. Ben 
remained behind. After Bayless and I retired, he felt something in bed 
which proved to be a centipede. Major not bitten, fortunately, but pretty 
well excited. Hair cut today. 


Sunday, August 1, 1880: Another month. How time flies. No church. 
Unable it seems to secure a place. The flies were terrible today, and com- 
bined with heat, rendered this the most and, in fact, onl uncomfortable 
day in Arizona thus far for me. Was driven to town cadietiaght refuge in 
Milton’s room. Found there a letter I prized and enjoyed hugely. Nathalie 
has at last written me and I was a happy man tonight. She had quite an 
episode to relate about a minister. She’s a dear good girl. Dined in town 
at place opposite Otis & Co. and walked out before dark. Milton and Price 
walked over tonight and staid a while. Quite a company here with Ben 
and Alston. While sitting with Alston on his cot, he bounded up excitedly 
and showed a bloody finger, shouting out that something had bitten him. 
We thought it must be a scorpion and applied ammonia. Suffered a while. 
Finally found and killed the scorpion. Alston much excited for a while but 
reassured before retiring. Nothing dangerous in the sting, only paintu'. 
Have had my experience with the thing in Florida. Nathalie intimates 4 
possibility of visiting San Francisco about Xmas time. The time ] wrote 
her I wanted to go there — of course I should go there if she went —! 
had to go as brakeman or beat my way. 


Monday, 2nd: Ben started off for the Whetstones this A.M. 4). * 0 
tail for dinner. I then wrote this up for the past few days. will pak 
to town and look after real estate. Settled up with B and will now ™ t 
with the boys, as B will vibrate between town and here. Ben back toni” 


A. shot cotton 
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pidn’t get further than town. Milton and Price walked over to ; 

evening and we all had a pleasant time. Wrote Schlaet about bust ee ud this 
chances, ete. and proposed it for him and me in Tombstone ae te 
could do well. General commission and agent business I proposed ink we 


uesday, 3rd: Ralph Gillett wrote me a short time sinc 

k New York would be here shortly, and today I te Wea spotting Fa 
on the street — was right in supposing him the man. He and R travelled 
overland together also Pinder. Took Mr. Moser to Clapp’s room and talked 
to him quite thoroughly, and in afternoon took him to Richmond and kept 
him all night. Very pleasant fellow. A young New York lawyer here on 
yjsit. Interested in northern Arizona. Caught in the rain going over. Very 
hard rain storm tonight. Hard work hunting a dry spot in any of the 
houses. Well, we shall now see what this lead will develop. 


Wednesday, August 4, 1880: This A.M. we took a walk to the different 
prominent claims not too distant. Sun Set, Promptor, Revenue, Anchor, 
Mizzentop, C.O.D., etc., and found out the locality of the Honey Comb, 
a claim Moser wished to see. Returned to town in time for stage as Moser 
was to see Ex-Gov. Safford on arrival. Spent this evening in town. Took 
Moser into True Blue office in afternoon, and after some fun this evening 
at the ice cream, Milton’s nightly resort now, we all repaired to Geo. 
Houghton’s — quite a crowd of us and had a good time. Got “Charlie” 
Somers in there — the most original rascal I ever saw — whose experiences 
have certainly been wonderful. He entertained us most of the evening 
with a recital of the most absurd and ridiculous experiences imaginable. 
Sang and acted for us and cut up all sorts of capers. He certainly was good. 


5th: I spoke to Alston Hayne yesterday about the six lots 
d I had staked off and said I would give him % interest for a 
fence around the whole, provided Moser didn’t take hold, but I thought 
he would. Alston investigated cost and interrogated Gregory, who cooks 
for Milton’s mess, as to the placing of his large tent in the street and near 
the lots. I didn’t know whose tent it was. Alston, it seems, knew and 
supposed I knew — but I hadn’t an idea — thought perhaps it belonged to 
some day shift fellows as it was always abandoned. Gregory went for me 
immediately and said I had jumped his lots which I denied, as nothing was 
staked out or fenced in by him — N —E—S — or west. He wanted to point 
out to me his property as he called [it] so I went up with him and showed 
him he had no claim although he insisted that the two lots — corner and 
next were his N.W. corner Bruce and Seventh St. I agreed to give one lot 
to him after a talk with my parties and we separated. Got Milton’s Territorial 
Statute book this A.M. and read and reread the town site law with McIntyre. 
Discovered that a town site company could not speculate. Could only hold 
lots till the corporation was reimbursed for expenditures, aiming particu- 
larly against speculation on the company’s part — 0 it read to us. Hot 
day, Staid at home after dinner tonight. 


Thursday, 
MclIntrye an 


A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 73 


Friday, August 6, 1880: McIntyre went for me this A.M. as 

to town and said that G had corraled the two lots. Had tent aie as I pot 
and fence around. He didn’t care to protest without me ni had on both 
it, seeing operations from his house. Well, I was had, but cata ri allow 
do anything as the land was enclosed. It only illustrated m re 
speaking to more than one at a time about the fencing. Could f ha ly in 
a fence around no one would have taken the lots. Four left. I Aone had 
whether I want them or not or rather an interest in them. Have got m 4 
more than I can manage now; if a patent should come I couldn't tis 

cent for title and don’t know what I should do. Was wrathy tontghs on 
determined to make Gregory pay for some few posts I put down or return 
them, and if he would not, I intended to knock down fence and take them 
out if I had to do so at point of pistol. Went into town to see to matters. 
Bayless uneasy about me and wanted me to leave pistol behind which | 
did. Went for G and guess I have satisfaction. Will see tomorrow. Blood 
was up. This is a poor business anyway — nothing in it perhaps but I won't 
be sat upon. Moser’s friend, Dyar from Mule Mountains, came in tonight. 
He’s a miner and good hearted man and gave glowing accounts of things. 
Must follow this up. Spent some time talking tonight we three. Moser 
goes to the mountains tomorrow with him. 


Saturday, 7th: Cloudy day. Less than ten dollars on hand. What do I care 
though. Let her rip. Got some lumber from Gregory this A.M. repaying 
me for ours. Bade Moser goodbye and Dyar this afternoon. Hafford 
fixed them off with what he called groceries. Rain tonight. Hard of course. 


Sunday, 8th: Fixed up this A.M. in gorgeous style — that is in blue pants, 
collar and necktie, and went to town for church. No service. Wasn't known 
in True Blue office. They said I was so disguised and pistols were actually 
pulled on me. Clapp invited me to go for a swim at the dam — s0 shortly 
after noon he drove there with Price and Hines and me, while Arthur an 

B Hayne followed horseback. Went in hurry and just missed Gov. Safford 
and Bonillias at Gird’s — gents we wanted to see. Delightful swim an 

pleasant return. Boys somewhat noisy coming home. Too much a 
Stopped at the famous Bronckow [Brucknow] returning, which Hines : 
jumped and were met by armed guard. New lead struck and Hines "§ uy 


thinks he has a good thing. 
ranspired 


Monday, August 9, 1880: Don’t know that anything in particular d who 
today. Night foreman of Contention stabbed by a discharged han d talk 
escaped. Nearly killed. Think it was tonight I saw Pillsbury and ha ight 
with him. Not much of a show with him I think. On the way home tome 


. 68 A native of Massachusetts, Roderick F. Hafford came to Tombston 
fine saloon and a wholesale liquor business on the ground floor of Brown’ 
Fourth and Allen streets. He was a gambler, and an amateur ornithologist 
eastern Arizona’s diverse bird life. He also had gold claims in the Santa Catalina 
tle in the San Pedro Valley. 
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Brown's Hotel, corner Fourth and Allen streets, Tombstone. 


by trail I was stopped by a fellow with a huge pistol, or rather hailed by 
him, he thinking I was after him in the lonely place. Seems from his 
account, there are about 25 men in town who wouldn't hesitate to cut a 
man’s throat for $2. Someone was stopped and robbed on this same trail 
other night too — so I must look out and carry a pistol when delayed till 
dark. Tombstone is getting a pretty hard name. Men killed, shot, stabbed, 
suiciding, etc., every day or two. This thing must be stopped. Am afraid 
more trouble is ahead on account of the miners and leaguers forming. 


Tuesday, 10th: Eccleston sick this afternoon, so I took his place in the bank 
and ran his ledger and balance book. Pleasant change for me. I think our 
housekeeping ended today; Alston, Ben, and mine. I will camp with Major 
again. Moser and Dyar arrived this evening from Mule Pass and M had 
quite an experience. On the way out a lot of Giant powder in the wagon 
took fire in some inexplicable manner, and they lost coats and provisions, 
saving a jug of “Spiritus Frumenti,” however, which one of them caught 
as they leaped from the wagon. Dined with them. 


Wednesday, 11th: Helped Moser get off today and hope to see him back 
soon as he is a very pleasant and agreeable fellow and good hearted. Seems 


ss. Peace was essential to the 


BAe eaten. 
Vigilantism rose from the milieu of Tombstone’s lawlessne 
d mining companies and local 


running of mining communities and when that could not be assure 
usinessmen organized themselves into law and order committees. 
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to me much interested in the future of this place. Dyar left in afte 
for Mule Pass. 


Thursday, 12th: Milton sent for me today to assist him at the bank a 
eyes had given out and he couldn’t do his correspondence — go soe rf is 
about three o’clock and started in — writing letters and figuring the ere 
Redfern and Bob Lewis arrived about noon or early afternoon vin 
from Tucson. Had much to talk about concerning their month’s ii 
Tucson. Rather lively times from all accounts — all pretty well gone by 
Miss Tenny. Had some cards tonight. Back again tomorrow. ae 


Friday, August 13, 1880: Delightful weather. A very agreeable summer 
thus far and the hottest weather past, I think. Delightful rains generally 
at night. On hand at bank this A.M. and worked all day. Received letter 
from Stanley in answer to mine requesting information about Nick's 
mines — his idea being to take all of his properties — just my San Francisco 
syndicate idea. Wants full and complete information from me and expects 
to throw a trick in my way. All right, if I can do as well with Stanley as 
with San Francisco people, I would much prefer working with and for him. 
Perhaps here’s a good chance for me. Letter also from Schlaet approving 
of my business idea. Groezinger gone out and a new firm started with 
Schilling as a prominent figure head. 


Saturday, 14th: Milton’s eyes still inflamed so that he cannot use them 
so I was on duty today. A Godsend to me in my weak financial condition. 
Ben gone out to Three Brothers as watchman. Alston hoping to start for 
San Francisco in few days with Jackson’s sister, now sick. A blow up at 
the Sun Set mine this A.M. Was chopping wood when a sharp report rang 
out on the air like a rifle shot. Looked up to see who was shooting and 
saw smoke at the Sun Set. Thinking an explosion would follow I called 
out to B and R., who came out just in time to see column of flame an 
smoke and flying timbers. I ran over there — half a mile distant or more — 
thinking perhaps someone was killed, but fortunately all escaped. Some 
Giant powder foolishly kept in the black smith shop exploded by the caps 
first catching. Some cards tonight — casino. Warrant issued for rearrest 0 
Perine implicated in the Killeen killing and he hid at our house today: 
Sheriff took him between Chinaman’s and our house.”° Lively times. 


Thoon 


Sunday, 15th: Gathered some species of cactus Spanish Bayonet seed, 
Ocotillo and prickly pear for Mrs. Davis in San Francisco this A.M: 
took them in a pail to Clapp. Met him walking over to our place — a 
Toughnut. I kept on and went to church. Service being held for the first 
time in Tombstone by a Presbyterian Minister — the Rev. Mr. Woo . 
Home Mission Missionary. Good sermon on power and goodness of Go ; 
Seems strange McIntyre can’t get a place for worship when this ministel 


70 
George Perine was arrested by Deputy Sheriff Wyatt Earp. 
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has secured one for some time. Found Milton at hous 
petrick’s before coming over. Beautiful night and we 
late smoking and talking. 


onday, August 16, 1880: Finished a long letter to Stan! 

rf in reply to his today and sent it. Stating what I was ite nen could 
do. I have to play a quiet game requiring the use of my wits. We’ll ; 
what can be done. Oliver Goldsmith, Miss L., Collin’s cousin of San pee 
cisco, and formerly in Nevada Bank, arrived today and we welcomed him 
to camp “Dead Broke” at Richmond. Just a quarter now. A happy crowd 
Oliver a lively lad, full of fun. Looks quite hospital like when we are all 
stretched out on our cots in B’s cement house. This afternoon I met Nick 
at the Black Top group of mines by agreement and went over them with 
him. The first one, the Rose, is just over the Mountain Top and Prompter 
hill and joins its north end to the south end of the M Top. The Black Top, 
Blue Top, Grand Portage and Last Chance comprise this group and are all 
first class prospects — ledges generally running N and S. The Rose is 
perhaps the best. I prefer it. Good chloride honey-combed rock for crop- 
pings. Examined each claim, made notes, took some rock. I consider this 
a good chance with good possibilities. A trail costing Nick $125 connects 
with all of the claims. A pretty good tramp and hot one. A Mr. Collins 
came over today — an acquaintance of Lewis’ to whom he says he lent 
money to come to this country with. I presume he does not consider 
himself fairly treated by the Col. Beautiful moonlight nights now. Too 
pleasant to retire. We sit outside and talk. Doors open all night. 


Tuesday, 17th: Milton’s eyes all right again. So no more bank service. 
Went to Nick’s this A.M. early to visit the Dragoon and other claims with 
him, but he was too unwell to get about so returned home. He supposes 
I presume that I am working for San Francisco people and I may be. Hope 
to hear soon from them. Went to town after a while and staid balance of day. 


e. I took a bite at 
three sat Up quite 


Wednesday, 18th: I started off this A.M. alone of course. I keep quiet 
about my movements now — and went for the Bunker Hill #2, Hazard, 
Good Samaritan and Dragoon, claims Stanley is trying to place for Nick. 
S wrote me to examine the Dragoon particularly, and I did so, and was 
much disappointed in what I saw. Hard time getting down and up. Shaft 
20 ft. or more. Windlass, but no rope. Climbed part way down and jumped 
balance, trusting to luck and my agility to get out, as I had to go down 
anyway. After thorough inspection of ledge, vein and ore, which was 
nothing but manganese and iron, with good quartz rock though and fair 
width of ledge and vein, I attempted to get out. After a lengthy struggle 
at last succeeded, but it was a perilous climb. Could just straddle the width 
and had to make niches to climb out by — nearly melted. The other claims 
might be considered as fair I suppose. The Haley, south extension of the 
Dragoon, now being worked by John H and Pat Slattery, is a fine looking 
Prospect. Big promise of something good there. Quite a tramp to find all 


A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 77 


of the claims. I went to the Merrimack house from the Haley g 
thence to the Baltimore, north extension of Amnesty, Ver 
Not through iron capping yet. Returned to the M house and] 
Suman. Meade away. After a rest and smoke, returned fone with 
to town. Met Oates in town, of tarantula fame, who whip iy bs Ww 
the Citizen. Strange sight tonight. A rainbow in the dark, Th TOWN of 
complete arch of white light in the west — a veritable rainbow in ri Was 
Miss Frye, lady bookkeeper for S.H. & Co. Tucson, and Ex-Goy 4 night, 
arrived today from Tucson in their own team — driving all the way ae 

- Return 


tomorrow. 


Thursday, 19th: Wrote Stanley my third and final letter this 4.4 

; : : ‘ -M. and 
described the properties he wished, drawing a rude map so as to bring th 
localities to his mind. Have now exhausted the subject and have damn , 
up brown, I think. It certainly has occupied much time and labor — hysiel 
and mental. Will now await results. I am perhaps working against others 
interests here, but have been appealed to and only did my duty. Saw 
singular piece of agate rock at Judge Peel’s office today. Another row in 
town and in court between Judge Reilly and Harry Jones. Blows exchanged 
and both arrested.”! Mailed letter to Stanley. Washout on the road, two 
of them, consequently no mail. Brought Oates out tonight. Was sub- 
poenaed tonight, about dinner time, to appear in court in the Perine murder 
case on account of a few words I had said to Oates and Anderson, the 
latter the prosecuting lawyer, about P[erine] being at our house one day. 
We all went into town, but nothing much was done. My testimony I know 
was worthless, being second hand. Was obliged to bring in Redfern though. 
Quite a talk at camp tonight with the Judge before we went over. Oates 
told me all about his affair. 


Friday, August 20, 1880: Oates was met by several miners this A.M. with 
horses and all went off to see four or five claims there is trouble about 
near the Brunckow and in which O, as counsel, will probably be interested. 
A lazy day, did nothing. Washouts still delay the mails. Bayless, Redfern, 
and I had to appear at three o'clock this afternoon at court in the Perine 


71Most Tombstoners doubted Frank Leslie had killed Mike Killeen, the bartender t ice 
statement fingering Perine as the gunman. In response to that evidence, Judge James Ret en 
had acted as counsel in the case prior to his July appointment, ordered Perine’s arrest on ays - 
Harry Jones, Perine’s lawyer, immediately saw a conflict of interest and criticized Ret : aie 
maining on the bench. Reilly responded by cautioning Jones not to show for the hearing. aie 
morning Jones was there beside his client, which caused Reilly to order him from the cour shee 
When Jones did not budge, Reilly ordered officers of the court, which included Deputy mee 
Wyatt Earp, to evict the lawyer. When lawmen hesitated, Reilly descended from the a hen Earp 
upon Jones pulled a gun, which officers confiscated. The Judge had Jones in a choke ne dof ro Jus 
placed both men under arrest. Reilly resumed his seat on the bench and Jones was haule ce, When 
tice of the Peace Michael Gray’s courtroom where he was released on his own recognizan’fout 
Jones went back to Reilly’s court he was slapped with a twenty-five dollar fine and a yr Die in 
hour jail term, a term which he was ordered to serve in Tucson. Paula Mitchell Marks, any, Ine. 
the West: The Story of the O.K. Corral Gunfight, New York: William Morrow and Comp 
1989, pp. 96-98. 
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R examined after a technical quarrel, but noth 
Srl Toff. R had received P and saw him arrested. 


an * : ’ 
janes awhile and loose questioning and then wen 


ing important elicit d 
Oates and I heard the 


t out and had 
and talked till court was over; sat on the steps and heard some of chef 


Rather tedious though. Thought camp “Dead Broke” was deine te nate 
, raise on witness fees, but discovered to our supreme disgust that leas 
were not allowed in criminal cases, so the Major’s list of luxuries such rr 
east powders, etc, had to be torn up. Sad commentary on anticipation 
Hard wind and dust storm this afternoon. Some fifty shots exchange down 
the road last night and we imagined a pitched battle over some claim, but 
« seems some Mexicans were practicing with pistols. Tried pistol shooting 
this A.M. and last eve. Believe I came off ahead though one of the party 
said he could put a ball ina half or whole dollar, I forget which, at 20 paces. 


Saturday, 21st: Gloomy A.M. Rain I guess and hope as I want to wash 
my shirts. Dream about Nathalie and Mrs. Jones tonight. When shall I 
see dear N. Dr. Tanner seems to be through with his fast. No practical 
value yet to the Doctors. Two facts are born though. One and the more 
important — that will power has done the thing. Showing to materialists 
that there is something more than oxygen, hydrogen and carbon composing 
the brain — a something which cannot be dissected. Another fact showing 
that the body certainly feeds upon itself as is instanced in the loss of the 
3514 lbs. in the 40 days. The “Bachtman Termo” (or some such name) is 
the name of water animalculae. In the water Dr. Tanner drank and later 
vomited — these animalculae were found alive, while in a different state 
of the stomach. Where food is received the gastric juices kill the insect — not 
a trace of food was to be found in his stomach. This is no way to live — the 
state of inactivity is terrible. Hope the change will come soon. Election 
today of Demf[ocratic] delegates to County convention for division of 
County and election of del[egate] to Congress. Numbers couldn’t vote. 
One year’s residence to next November required. 


Sunday, August 22, 1880: Commenced a long letter to Mrs. Jones today. 
Will make it full and complete —to cover quite a period of time. Was 
going in to church but Milton came over and I remained with him. Rain 
this A.M. Boys had a pretty high time last night. M—(T.F) —(R.P.) — 
(A.H) (Als H) and (G.H). Results of electioneering. .. elected. Remained 
at home writing all day. Heavy rain this evening. 


Monday, 23rd: Washed up this A.M. three heavy shirts, three pair socks 
je ii towels, Rain water a grand good thing. Other water too hard and 
hee sive. Had a glorious mail last night — five letters and postals and 
0 ra apers. First mail since Wednesday or Thursday. Nearly 10 miles 
evenj out between Benson and Tucson. Grand weather and romantic 
ngs. Wish some of my sickly friends could breathe this pure air. 


Tuesd 
a 
y, 24th: McIntyre came over this A.M. and staid some time. Got 
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him quite interested in the Shakespearean myth idea, Stra 
in Apolerei's Monthly. Lord Bacon the probable author ofthe piste 
the original Shakespeare. It’s a progressive age. What a fraud @2> and 
centuries. An unpleasantness with Redfern tonight at the table— 1. ° 
will destroy my hitherto good feeling toward him unless he j atich 
Would have thrashed him if he was nearer my size. Was strongly te izes, 
as it was. Pted 


Wednesday, 25th: Cloudy today. More of the good rain. An 
killed last night — shot dead —a Cap. Malgan. Things are 

pretty pass. The death roll since I came here, I mean violent dea 
ings and poisonings — foots up fearfully large. I have not 
This last shooter will probably be hung if caught by the boys. Somethin 

must be done. Lynch law is very effective at times in a community like 
this. Redfern goes to work upon the Bourbon tomorrow with Pat Slate 
Contract of 10 ft. at $10. It would seem that Lewis is out with me for m 

exposing a fraud. Guess I can get along without the son and “Pa”, An 
unpleasantness with Redfern last night on account of an insulting remark, 
Of course I am off with him. Am sorry too, as he is a clever little fellow. 
I must have though what is due a gentleman. Too much profanity and 


nasty talk here anyway. I have talked against all of this but to no effect 
thus far. 


other man 
getting to a 
ths — shoot. 
recorded al]. 


Thursday, August 25, 1880: My birthday. Once more the year has rolled 
around and I find myself on the last of the third decade. Thirty years old 
and still life a failure. So it seems at least — but I still have high hopes 
and am not at all despondent. Misfortune and not fault is the more to 
blame. My fifth year too without seeing home. I must make desperate 
efforts this year to get east a few weeks. When the new road is through 
perhaps there'll be a chance. Very hard rain today. No dry place to flee 
to. Took refuge in doorway some time as the roof was little protection. B 
and Oliver arrived from town with news of a box for me — too heavy to 
bring over. I thought my good friend Schlaet might remember my birth- 
day — but didn’t look for such gifts as I found when the box was finally 
gotten over here and opened. It weighed about 50 Ibs. and charges of about 
$6 were all paid. Good lug for a long mile. Inside were two bottles of wine 
and eight bottles of fine #1 brandy — comprising the liquids. Then came 
three kinds of choice smoking tobacco — a pipe and some corks for a long 
stem pipe — certainly nearly if not quite $30 worth of stuff. So we had 
lively times at camp “Dead Broke” tonight and celebrated to our hearts 


content. Of course I acted like a gentleman towards R—but couldn't 
conceal my coldness. 


Friday, 27th: No letters from home. I’ 
time. Sent Sister a | 
One from S — day | 


m forgotten this time for the ae 
ong letter today, also thanked Schlaet as well as 
ater than box, All the fellows seem to be sick n° 
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_ Jackson, Geo. H, Alston H and others. Alston left for $ ; 
piv day with Miss Jackson in charge. Nothing new as yet, shatis 7 ave 


98th: John Haley brought news last night of McCoy’s arri 

So this A-M. I saw him at the San Jose and had a pleasant chat’ Had seen 
Father and was much pleased with him of course. Failed to catch Mr. Cox 
Well, he was quite successful and has much capital backing him. Offered 
me a contract On the Merry Christmas, which I shall secure if possible 
Had a talk with Payne, a True Blue miner, and we may work together, 
Terribly tough ground and a good price must be had, $15 a foot if possible. 
Perhaps my star is beginning to rise. Great times tonight. A long amusing 
political argument between Oliver and Bayless. O very original and amus- 
ing. Much fun. Redfern tonight apologized like a man for what he had 
said, so we are good friends once more, for which I am glad. 


Saturday, 


Sunday, August 29, 1880: I attended church this A.M. and heard McIntyre 
preach a good sermon. Staid at Otis with him and the others till time for 
Episcopal service —the first one in Tombstone — at two P.M. when we 
attended it and heard Rev. Hill of Los Angeles whom I had heard four 
years ago in Los Angeles. Not much chance for more than one denomina- 
tion. In the evening a Presbyterian service was to be held by Rev. Woods 
or Wood. Al services held in Ritchie’s Hall. Only available place I believe. 
Good attendance the two times I went. Milton, Price, and a Mr. Crabtree 
visited me this afternoon late. Filled Bayless with Crocodile, Alligator and 
shark stories tonight. Told some of my life. This A.M. about nine o’clock 
Payne and I walked up to the Merry Xmas and examined her somewhat. 
She’s a rather tough case. McCoy was to have been along but for some 
cause was absent. A letter from Strallus tonight enclosed one written by 
me to Father from Blainsville twenty-one years ago. I was immensely 


tickled. 


Monday, 30th: Saw McCoy in town this A.M. and told him that the rock 
was limestone and iron — of course very hard —didn’t break at all well, 
there being no cleavage — and that bad air would have to be fought a few 
feet down, and that $15 was my price. So the ball is opened and bids are 
in. It will be a hard job and one I shall not grieve much over if I lose it. 
Went in town again tonight to see McCoy and learn about bids — but he 
wasn’t to be found, This afternoon Miss Brown and Rev. Wood called to 
see Bayless but B was in Town. I entertained the gentlemen some time. 
Oliver went in with me tonight. 


ues, 31st: Saw McCoy this A.M. and found out that Jim Kinney had 
as R ge would not do better than $15 not wanting the job very badly, 
Chi f tid wants me to sink 20 feet for him on the Fragment or Highlan 
may } hen that is through Stanley will probably be here, or if not, I 
an e empowered to act for him. I want to be as free as possible just 
S0 as to act for Stanley in the matters lately under consultation. Part 
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of a Cavalry company under Lieut. Carter in town this a. 

Mexican bandia and horse thieves. One saddle was a catlidienets some 
roses in wire silver and heavy trimmings of bullion all over it hela 
probably $200. A Mexican’s highest wish, this saddle. Played a py 
whist at True Blue tonight. Price and I against Arthur and Milton eo 
them. Then went to ordination service to see McIntyre ordained by Bishan 
Simpson, the great Bishop who seems to have wandered to this benighted 
region for some purpose. 500 people probably. Service held opposite P.O 
Fine man is the Bishop. Fine sermon. A large dog with immense tin thing 
to his tail created consternation to others besides himself tonight. 8 


Wednesday, September 1, 1880: Grand weather now. Fine bracing morn- 
ings. Bayless alias the Major — talks of leaving us next week for home to 
be gone a few months. Some more tarantula business tonight, didn’t get 
him though. Guess it’s about the last one now as the weather is getting 
too cool. The nights in fact are right cold, so our pests are about to leave 
us and I’m not at all sorry. It looks as though the rainy season is over 
too. Every indication that it has passed. Well, now business must commence 
for me; its fair weather now to work in and I must be soon busy. In fact, 
I’m about down again financially and must work. I expect though that the 
presidential election will hurt mining some. It will be a “close haul to 
windward” for both sides. Sheets must be hauled “well aft.” A cleat may 
give way on the contending boat throwing her “in stays” — giving us an 
easy victory but the chances are doubtful. Am once more unfortunate in 
being deprived of my vote for President. Well, perhaps I will be able to 
make up some day for my loss of opportunities in the political world. My 
interests in my country’s welfare grows as I advance in years and I expect 
to take an active part some day. Garfield I hope is the coming man because 
in my judgment he represents the best interests of the country. The 
Republican party saved it and must perpetuate it. It is too soon to trust it 
to the hands of the party seeking its destruction 17 years ago. I have some 
fears of a solid south from the action of that south — their words, policy, 
fraudulent census returns — thereby increasing their representation and 
general action. The old issues are not forgotten. I can now see the hollow- 
ness of Southern Chivalry. It is a name and nothing more. What other 
government under heaven would have granted amnesty to its traitors — 
given them their lands back and put them in power and what is the result. 
Wade Hampton, who represents the best elements in the south, recently 
said in a speech to remember what Lee and Jackson would do if they were 
alive today — that they are now fighting for the same principles and ideas 
which governed these men. It’s the same old arrogant spirit which brought 
on the war, for which they can give no excuse. They then controlled the 
president, senate and supreme court. Cotton was King and all was prosper 
ity. What more could they want. A surfeit dissatisfied them. It was the 
old cry of the horse Leeche’s daughter in Holy Writ crying “give-give.” 
In direct opposition to the law of the land they must have Slavery extended 
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into the territories. The South broke the law but didn’t suff 
it should have. Now the ballot is sought instead of the Buller, 
Republican Party, the party of law and peace, will b 
an emergency. I shall not be in the Home Guard. 


the penalty 
Perhaps the 
e called upon again in 


Thursday, September 2, 1880: Nothing new or startling. Mi 

a book stand (revolving) yesterday, ordered east and stibpa Fi Cee 
Quick time. I housed it for him. Got nice letter from Miss Annie Lake 
today. A characteristic one. I like to correspond with bright original people 
and she is one of the number. She seems to be fast becoming popular as 
an authoress. Well, my time is up with Milton and I must rearrange about 
real estate. Haven’t the funds to do anything with. Fine dinner tonight. 
Tried corn bread for first time. Great success by chief cook Redfern. 


Friday, 3rd: A continuation of beautiful bright days with no sign of rain. 
Guess the season’s over. Oliver G and Haley away all night. Hope O 
will not keep this up. A man will go to the devil pretty fast in Tombstone. 
No more excitement lately. Believe I remained in Richmond all day. 


Saturday, 4th: Milton came over early on horseback and wanted me at 
bank, so I went over and tackled the books. Eccleston in bad health and I 
don’t believe will live long. Is about to rusticate a few weeks at the Chiri 
Cows [Chiricahua Mountains]”* and I will run the books. Will get $75 per 
month or rather at that rate. Milton telling Hudson he would have to pay 
me at least that so I will probably stay three or four weeks. “Grub staked” 
again — by the great hornspoon. Lively work today. 


Sunday, 5th: Attended church this A.M. Small attendance. Good sermon. 
Went to the initial prayer meeting this afternoon. A dozen present perhaps. 
Each one was asked to give personal experiences which made the meeting 
partake too much of a private gathering than public meeting I thought. 
McIntyre called upon me and I arose and said that it was the first time 
my voice had been heard at a gathering of the kind and that I was not a 
member of the church although lately I had been brought to a full acceptance 
of the Orthodox belief. That I had been led to that belief by the consistent 
lives of some who had practiced what they preached and had shown that 
the power of God had been greater than all the powers of evil. McIntyre 
immediately arose when I sat down and spoke encouragingly and hoped 
that all doubts might be dissipated. Eccleston also spoke of the power of 
a consistent life, referring to my words. A great interest seemed manifested 
in my behalf. Suman also spoke a few words for the first time in a meeting 
of that character, After the meeting an earnest brother (Dyar I think by 
name) accosted me at the door and expatiated some time about the glorious 
Promises — to be the inheritance of those who loved the Lord — trying to 


” This is the earliest usage of the term “Chiri-Cows,” meaning Chiricahua Mountains. Later 
spelled “Cherry Cows,” it would be applied to livestock of the Chiricahua Cattle Company. 
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impress upon my mind that we should work hard to obtain these things, 
An idea to my mind something akin to Mohammedanism. I told him | 
thought we should do our duty in this world less for the sake of reward — 
and more because we owed that duty to our creator. That we should strive 
to please him and take happiness in doing so. We were placed in the world 
to do good and live right and we only did our duty in living so. He spoke 
as though the giving up of some pet sin was to be compensated for in the 
next world. The idea partook more of the nature of sensuality than spiritu- 
ality to me. I dislike this kind of talk and the general way of many people 
of this kind who go on in this way — but I appreciate their motive. If | 
may be allowed the expression, I like a more refined religion than belongs 
to many. We attended service tonight by Rev. Mr. Woods. No we didn’t 
either. I came home to spend our last evening for some time with Bayless, 
who leaves for his home, Highland, Kansas, tomorrow — via San Francisco. 


Monday, September 6, 1880: Went to bank this A.M. Lively times. Pay 
day, generally the fifth, makes things more than lively. Redfern’s friends, 
U.S. Grant and Honore, arrived in town yesterday and left on tonight's 
stage with the Major. Major Bayless I mean, the title sticks to him now. 
I met Grant, but didn’t like him. Honore seems a pleasant fellow from 
what I saw of him. Well, we missed the Major tonight. I occupy his space 
with my cot and the care of house and things is left to Redfern and me. 


Tuesday, 7th: Lively work today, too. An astonishing number of checks 
for such a place. Work made harder by an old fogy method of doing some 
things. Particularly in the teller. A good exchange business done. No 
loaning to speak of yet. Hudson left us today for Tucson. Some notables 
about now, particularly Gen. Tom Ewing of Ohio. Have good luck with 
the books. Oliver startled me in the night by standing in the doorway. I 
suddenly awoke and seeing a man there — watched him some time then 
thinking him bent on mischief —I yelled at him awaking even Redfern. 
Bad business agitating in the doorway at two in the A.M. R swears he 
would have fired at him. We sleep very openly. 


Wednesday, September 8, 1880: Pretty hard work from 8:30 or nine A.M. 
till six P.M. Really three sets of books to keep. Individual accounts and 
ledger, general ledger and exchange books. I like the change from manual 
labor to head work but my liking will not last long. Head hurt me the 
first night from the unusual application and my eyes are dimmed and sight 
blurred at night after quitting work. “Crow,” my cat of the masculine 
persuasion, jet black, which I brought over in his Mother’s kitten apartment 
and didn’t know it at the time, is sitting on the desk before me and 
wondering at these strange hieroglyphics, What a strange thing is life. 
What foolishness to suppose it can be dissected — that it is material an 
perl with the frame. Why should instinct die any more than reason. 
at life giving force can never die whether in man or beast — not that 
man and beast are on the same level. The former’s dominion shows the 
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reat difference. Reason and instinct are distinct too — though the | 
would sometimes reach almost to the former, dwell on the verge a while 
and stagger some minds. One article alone man is born with — condéleric : 
The highest cultivated or trained instinct can never even border on ole 
science. I was incensed at the action of one of our two cats on the eset 
tonight and blazed away in bed at the spot I supposed the cat to be. The 
bullet didn’t go through the roof, but fell back on the cot and the bovs 
made much sport over it. Must have a good pistol. Might need one badh 
some night. Redfern’s helped me one night. Good firearms are a ieceasiey 


here. 


Thursday, 9th: Crabtree —a brother of Lotta the Actress’? — wanted to 
camp with us so came over with a couple of burros, but staid only one 
night. Froze him out with a piece of corn bread in the A.M., all we had 
for breakfast. He probably calls it starvation camp. We were short that 
AM., which was yesterday morning I think, and I am not sorry. R and I 
didn’t like him much. John O'Connell kept us awake coming in drunk 
several times tonight. Am sorry for John. He’s a good man, but whiskey 
is beating him. Hope he'll soon break off. He spent in three days or four, 
I've forgotten which, about $500 lately on drink — his earnings for a long 
time and period of hard, dangerous work. 


Friday, September 10, 1880: The stores are trying to run out Mexican 
money and I’m glad to see it. Meetings of the butchers and tradesmen 
have resulted in placing a discount of 10% on Mexican money.’* We don’t 
want any at the bank. There’s no money in it. Will be glad to close out 
Mex silver accounts. We have oceans of our own silver, so why not use 
it. We want no debased money. Ten percent is added to goods, so why 
not take it off of the goods and add it to the Mex silver when offered. 
Prices would certainly be steadier then. As it is now, this debased money 
unsettles things. Redfern got a job for Gen. Ewing today I would have 
had if not confined to the bank, and it may lead to something good for 
him. Just my luck. Felt glum over it awhile today. James got off today 
with Walter for the Chiricahuas and I expect were caught in the afternoon’s 
rain. The rain, which I supposed over, has started in again as bad as ever, 
accompanied warm weather once more which I supposed was also past. 


Saturday, 11th: Through earlier than usual today and got my balances 


about 4:45, Bought some pants for $2.25. We came into town tonight 
tr Jack Crabtree, brother of Lotta, the actress. Despite assertions to the contrary, Lotta Crab- 
*¢ never played Tombstone. 
of hve he imposition of a ten percent markup on all Mexican tra 
would fall etween 1880 and ’82 the metal dropped twenty percen 
Which h, fy en more in subsequent years. The drop would put an end t ve borde 
ie an its inception with establishment of mining and concentration companies wit a aM 
can mi the border that furnished an outlet for high grade ore and bullion produced by small Me 
exic nes. Merchants such as A. W. Stowe, who had stores in Tombstone and Charleston, accepte 
an silver, bullion, and mescal in payment for American-made goods. 


de was due to decline in the price 
t on the London market, and 
dto the lucrative border trade 
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after dinner and I attended the Republican meeting — organizati 

or rather I didn’t find out where it was to be sel they Wee ne 
Put down my name on the roll. Gen. Rollins, president, and Col Broth 
secretary. Ritchie’s Hall too small so they adjourned to O and D’s bs um, 
Fifth and Allen. Fair number. A mighty respectable crowd though ‘Ce 
teristic of the Republican party. Don’t the Democrats themselves deniens 
their following. Republicans haven't much show in this Territory The 
will make a gallant fight though. Phe f 


Sunday, 12th: Had a spat with Oliver this A.M. about gold and silver and 
the law regulating them. Was provoked at myself later for squabbling with 
one who was so ignorant of the subject. His bullheadedness though stirred 
my animosity. Collared and cuffed and went in to church, but there was 
none. Helped B and Suman move an organ to R’s. Lunched with Milton 
and later showed Arthur H my lot and offered a half interest at $200. He 
will consider. I had no chance but this and necessity compelled me to show 
to him what I did and talk a few business words. Conscience is clean in 
the matter. Price and Geo. H nearly shot this A.M. Some of the boys will 
have to be boxed up and sent home yet if they don’t behave themselves. 
Faro, whiskey, and bad women will beat any one. An altercation with Ben 
H who reflected on my church proclivities. Shut him up pretty quick. 


Monday, September 13, 1880: Talked with McIntyre yesterday afternoon 
about my Florida life and experiences. He is sick and in bed when I saw 
him. Lonesome for him I should think. I got caught in rain going home 
after leaving him. Went for house quite quickly. Alone. R and O in town. 
Wrote this up and here I am Sunday eve at an end with a heading for 
Monday. Must now do some eating and reading. Letter from Stanley 
yesterday stating that he was working to go in with me into certain mat- 
ters —to keep mum, etc., etc. Something in my correspondence after all 
perhaps. Letter from Bayless today stating that Poage was willing to dee 
his 40 interest in C.H. Bassett to me at $500. I must try to take up this 
matter. There’s big money in it. B would be only too glad of the opportunity 
had he the money. Rain today. So the fluid hasn’t stopped yet. 


Tuesday, 14th: Business quite good for this bank and picking up all of the 
time. New accounts daily and exchange business good. No loaning yet t0 
speak of. Dined with Milton tonight. Gen. Ewing of Ohio came in late 
and I had a talk with him and others about banking. The Gen. a very 
pleasant man. I thought I gained a point in the conversation with him an 

Farish. They ran down the present system of National Banks and banking: 
I suggested it as a war measure helping our government to absorb its bones 
and again as preferable to the old State bank system where over issues at 
times made things shaky. Both ideas were admitted with no further oppo 
ition. I broached a project to Redfern tonight for us to join hands in @ 
mining and general agency business, and it seems | had touched upo? ° 
matter occupying his mind for some time past — this same thing. 50 We 
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had quite a talk and perhaps will do something. It is mo 

may lead to for both of us than the expectation of ti le | 
‘commissions in a general business sense. R. is bright and uch profit from 
connections and I think we could do well. We propose to la with good 
mining properties examined for parties, see to title, keep nating or have 
accounts, see to contract work and do every and anything j ing and other 
of agent. This plan strikes me as a good thing, requiring - = t ‘ capacity 
of; but I must hear from Stanley before doing much. pital to speak 


t this idea 


Wednesday, September 15, 1880: Breakfasted with Re 

the Grand Hotel, just opened by Mrs. Holly,” and the lie tek . 
thus far in the Territory. Something like a hotel. Best meal yet and a 
served. Popular prices too — only four bits. Another shooting and Sigh tine 
epidemic. No one killed though I was going to write — “I’m sorry to sa ? 
R and I had an interview with Gen. Tom Ewing at the bank today hes 
I presented our idea and asked his advice. He approved most heartily of 
the idea and proffered the use of his name for our card if we wished it 
Looks more like business now. He seems much interested in Redfern and 
has him with him a great deal. Dined with Milton again tonight after 
taking a walk with him about town. He’s talking about selling and building 
elsewhere. His wife leaves San Francisco Oct. 10th to join him and I’m 
very glad of it. Will be very glad to see one lady. M says there is but one 
woman in town he will let her associate with and that is Mrs. Clum.”° I 
look forward to some pleasant times now and some civilization. Must 
brush up. Well, thus better times and days come, slowly but surely. 


Thursday, 16th: Oates arrived today and addressed the Democratic Club 
tonight at D and Cs hall. Opening the campaign. I expected a better address 
but he was not in condition. Hunsacker [sic] president.’” Good attendance. 
Farish was good knowing how to please. Went home rather late and had 
everything to myself. Coyotes troublesome and made it seem more lone- 


some and forsaken here by their forlorn cry. 


Friday, 17th: A busy day. Made out Tombstone M and M Co.'s statement 
today involving a considerable amount of money. Best account. Heavy 
overdraft on bullion shipments which they draw against and are not credited 
for till returns arrive. A gang of the boys went to Tucson today. AH, FL, 


RP, and Oates. Full stages just now. 


Saturday, 18th: Light day. Through early and took walk on Contention 
Hill to see some property with Milton he was asked to insure. Dined with 
Fifth, was managed in 1880 by a Mrs. Holly, 
Archie McBride. 


D. Ware, daught 
ted to her husband’ 
d there until he resign 
ry 1880 to Mare 
dean of the Los 


th ¥ The Grand Hotel, on Allen between Fourth and 
e following year by Mrs. J. E. Brown, and in 1882 by 
i In November 1876 John P. Clum married Mary 
incinnati. A woman of refinement and education, devo 
Somperiad John to the San Carlos Reservation and remaine 
be ” William J. Hunsaker practiced law at Tombstone from Janua 
yatt Earp’s attorney. He later acquired the distinction of being the 


er of Thomas D. Ware of 
s interests, Mary ac- 
ed in 1877. 

h 1881, and was 
Angeles bar. 
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him. Satisfactory letters from home at present. Mone 

but greater than anything else — my dear Sister’s health is fia be easier 
already much better. Sam I presume is progressing. They dre sold 73 and 
in believing they’ve met several gentlemen who know me here a qin 
in all probability to W. C. Parsons as I do not recall them. Ex a refer 
is going to make something big ere long. It looks so. Pect A.H. 


Sunday, September 19, 1880: At home most all day. Redfern and Oj; 

started this A.M. early for Tucson — horseback. The former wishing ¢ 
catch Gen. Ewing there to talk business and the latter going for be A 
think. A warm spell is upon us. Our enemies, the creeping things, seers 
to have disappeared. Rode into town on a wagon this evening just before 
dusk and this evening attended church. Enjoyed my primitive bath this 
A.M. and just took things quietly and easily today, reading up and writing 
Staid with Milton tonight and visited the roof twice to try and stop a 
disagreeable howling noise. Fine sight on top of roof I must have been in 


my particular dress. 


Monday, 20th: An effort —and the first one — at street cleaning today. 
Some darkies took hold and collected what they could. Good move and 
one needed. Goodfellow appeared today, | think it was, fresh from the 
army and chasing Victorio, who came nearly getting him and command 
a while ago —on a scent. An ambuscade nearly did the business. He has 
a hospital scheme on hand which he proposes to push.’® Good prospects. 
Has resigned from the Army. Staid with Milton tonight dining with him. 


Tuesday, 21st: Went out home tonight and Eccleston with me. Quite a 
talk about matters and things. Confounded chickens next door a nuisance. 
Humpy Smith has started a boarding house in the end concrete and brought 
his live stock along. A much more lively camp now. 


Wednesday, 22nd: The confounded chickens made me infernally mad this 
A.M. about day break by leaving their roosts and promenading over the 
roof of my house, making noise enough to raise the dead. I ran out an 

raised old Ned with Smith, stoning the things off. Morse and wife came 
in town today from the Chiricahuas and visited us at the bank. After bank 
hours I called at Cosmopolitan and had pleasant chat with the Madame, 
Mr. White and Miss Bilicke whom I had often seen before but never met. 
First chat with ladies in some time and first one with a young one in eignt 
months since leaving San Francisco. Not very presentable — but didn’t 
care. I didn’t come to Arizona for anything but work — even though there 


; Fort 
m Fort Lowell to field duty at Fo! 
it is doubtful he was with forces ’ 
d cancellation ° i 
Scholar, and Bon 


78 In spring of 1880 George Goodfellow was transferred fro 
Bowie. While he served as Acting Assistant Surgeon at that post, 
the field chasing Victorio. During the first week of September 1880 he requeste 
Army contract. See Don Chaput, Dr. Goodfellow: Physician to the Gunfighters, 
Vivant. Tucson: Westernlore Press, 1996. 
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was good society. Circus in town. First one—Rylands I think. Civilizati 
advances. ede 
rsday, September 23, 1880: A letter from the Major 
ned the good news of a desire on Poage’s part t0 sell he Vr take age 
he is supposed to hold in the Bassett for $500. I thought I might stri ae 
iead here knowing some peculiar relations which existed about his ccrtine , 
Son with the “B” and this is about what I thought — better though. I otal 
now try to place this and divide. This is a good thing and so I wrote Father 
and Schlaet today, giving full particulars and what I could and would do 
Lonely tonight at the house, alone as I was, and the coyotes made it déent 


more desolate and dreary. 
Friday, 24th: Very windy and frightfully dusty. Books covered. Hard work 
to keep them clean. Work not very hard now. I’ve gotten things sys- 


rematized. Days slip by amazingly fast. 


Saturday, 25th: Well I salted down all of my salary and more today — 
thusly — John Connell came to house for blankets this A.M. early and told 
me he would sell me his one quarter interest in the Cedarburg for $25, as 
he left today for New Mexico and wanted the money. I took it with Milton 
and took deed from him. So now I have one eighth in the Cedarburg, a 
claim alongside of the St. Louis, into which the St. Louis ledge runs, and 
we may have a fine thing. Closed matters with Milton today and paid him 
$47.30 for deed to back half of the two lots 9 and 10, block 29, corner 
Safford and Second St. Couldn’t take front ¥% of lots. Had to pay Milton 
$1214 more than I need to have, had I taken what I now have when we 
first went into the thing, as he offered the back half — flat then. Made an 
error but hoped to have money which I didn’t get. $42.30 on real estate 
and $13 for new mining interest leaves me debtor to bank to extent of a 
$10 overdraft with Milton’s permission and his suggestion. Poor again. 
Felt generally out of sorts tonight and kind of blue. I am so financially 
worsted all of the time. I cannot stand by though and see what I call good 
chances escape. Some day I will be ahead I hope and then ----- . I thought 
M as rather hard on me. 


Sunday, September 26, 1880: Eccleston came out with me last night and 
this A.M. I got breakfast ready — bacon and flapjacks with tea. Milton came 
over about nine o’clock and we walked over to the St. Louis to see Our 
property, the Cedarburg, but didn’t have a satisfactory tramp as we were 
not sufficiently posted as to monuments. Warm work. Took my bath 
mounted on a box after return. Pail, tin basin and box. Sometimes a 
watering pot — when I can get any one to sprinkle me. Fine. A tin type 
from the girls representing their party. Mrs. W, a Miss Florence something, 
and three or four fellows in walking costume received. Mighty glad to get 
It, poor as it was, Taken at Sing Sing I believe. Am so glad my dear Sister 
is improving so in health. Her letters are more frequent and of a healthier 
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tone. Sam is now troubling the minds of all, as he is not d 
business and should go to school. I wish with all my heart that T wac ; 

a position to help him. Perhaps I can after a while. I truly hope so he in 
him to have what has been denied me. Quite a harsh talk with nda oa 
this afternoon in town. He called to me “how’s your soul.” I dislike pat 
talk as that and tried to turn it off by showing the bottom of my te ; 

He returned to it though and said he had received glorious news abotit of 
many converted and so many sanctified at a recent meeting somewhere 

I desired to know what he meant by sanctified, and after sharp questioning 
I got irritated at his mixed state of mind and cleared out. I want none of 
this kind of thing and won’t have it. A man cannot do more than his duty 
and all are liable to err and to be tempted too — the most exalted — so this 
stuff is mere bosh — this prejudiced — bigoted man was getting off today. 
I don’t like his looks anyhow. My religion is a refined and spiritual one. 
My talk in church seems to have impelled some to talk in a fatherly kind 
of a way. I don’t want this and won’t have it. Force and character should 
play the most important parts, a manly, straightforward, independent 
spirituality is what I like—a bold — vigorous — energetic and pushing 
spirit — high — lofty and with a trace of pride. I don’t want sickly sentimen- 
talists about me. Suman went home with me and passed the night. Attended 
church tonight. Mr. Woods gave a strict orthodox Hell sermon. An old 
drunk near me who was stretched out on a trunk replied “he didn’t know” 

to the ministers general question, “how shall we escape these things?” 

Thought I’d have to eject him once. 


oing well in 


Monday, September 27, 1880: At work again. My time is so occupied that 
the days go exceedingly fast. It’s hard to keep track of them. Went to see 
Fonck, the furniture man, today and agreed to take charge of his books. 
I reconsidered though after reaching home, my eyes paining me and decided 
otherwise till banking was over, and R and I were started. My eyes.con- 
stantly in use all day so should not try them at night over his mixed and 
puzzling accounts. 


Tuesday, 28th: Redfern and Oliver arrived this afternoon from Tucson 
having started Sunday, and returned with horses in good condition. We 
dined at Grand tonight. Gen. Ewing very sick, so R couldn’t talk much 
wre him. Had good time in Tucson. Well, all hands home tonight, much 
talkee. 


Wednesday, 29th: Made new balance book today. Have a tussle tomorrow 
transferring balances. Redfern anxious to begin our business. Wants 0 
rent a room in Vickers’ new building at $15 per month. Building no! 
finished. R means business and I think is a hustler. I must get some tun¢s 
ahead first though. We ought to have a hundred apiece to start On. R not 
home tonight. Went towards Charleston on business for Ewing. Hed 9 
crawl though window with O’s help and capsized a lot of paregotl¢ wale 
was very odorous. Wrote this up to date. 
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day, 30th: Last day of month. Transferred balances w; ; 
i sarprised that I should get through so early, Didar Ly luck, 
and a half in the old Trust Co. for nothing. Nothing new or as year 
today. Things seem to move along in the same old way. artling 


day, October 1, 1880: Good business last month in exchange and bull; 
att good for this place. The most business is done here sified 
i, in the rear SO Hudson says. Milton wrote tonight telling Hudson that 
| would not remain much longer and to arrange accordingly. 


Saturday, 2nd: Well, a change has come over the spirit of my dreams 
Parsons’ stock is away up today for the following reasons. I received a 
telegram from Mr. Stanley reading — “Will take Black Top group Nick 
one thousand you two hundred Answer.” I was in a state of ferment 
;mmediately and hunting up Nick, brought him to the bank, telling him 
that now I was ready to talk business with him. Since writing Stanley, 
Nick offered this group to me at $700 — being hard up. I proffered $500 
which after much palavering, he accepted and I drew up a paper binding 
him for two weeks. He was partial to me and said he wanted me to make 
some money. Was giving the property to me, etc., etc., and certainly it 
is a give away almost. Later, he spoke of money owed his partner — also 
owner — for work done, which money to be paid his partner would not 
amount to more than $100. Nick wanted a big price for his property in 
the start but came down handsomely and by my private arrangement with 
him it looks as though I was about to make $700. Pretty good for George 
if he can carry this thing through. I replied by night message as follows — 
“Accepted on condition of your perhaps having to pay Nick’s partner an 
additonal hundred dollars for work done. Nick wants one hundred im- 
mediately. You better telegraph whole amount. Letter this mail. Don’t 
delay” —G.W.P. I then wrote in detail and await results. I also received 
a characteristic letter from Schlaet saying he stood ready to advance $500 
for Yo of the Bassett and would abide his luck. It was a straightforward 
manly letter showing he grasped the whole matter in it’s true light and 
pleased Clapp and me very much. I hope this will go through. Milton 
offered Stanley $500 some time since when he was flush for Yo in the B 
but S wouldn’t sell. Am glad S will come in. Wrote Poage accepting his 
offer of Yio at $500 tonight — stating how deeds were to be drawn Yo to 
E.A.S. and Yo to G.W.P. and wrote $ in whom the title rests also, how 
deeds were to be drawn. Nothing more, however, to S, but that about the 
8 Also wrote S that Father couldn’t take up the matter. Wonder how I'll 
ie this time next week. I am elated at this seeming good luck. Open air 
=epublican meeting tonight — Price and Stiles spoke. Milton B. Clapp is 
quainted with this whole business of today and advised with me. 


punday, October 3, 1880; So much business of my own yesterday that I 
. to stay at bank tonight and do my posting. Well, well, well, this is 
t00 good to last I’m afraid. Too much good luck at once. My mind wil 
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hardly cool down. Awoke early this A.M. and couldn’t s] 
every man has a chance once in his life. Perhaps this is rn 

is clear and straight as a whistle or I would not be in this bec thin 
chance now perhaps to pay off Schlaet and Freeman and ‘ usiness, A 
to the church. Had good bath this A.M. and went over to faite pomethin 
riding over on water wagon. Good, though long sermon b i , all of us 
home this afternoon in bank and then four of us dined 4 the ch Wrote 
talk with Dr. Goodfellow, who was much exercised over a newspa rand. A 
on him by Judge Reilly.”” I advised with and pacified him, I shin Ee ime: 
something about the old man. The article overreached itself diiMeupae 
him no harm. Came over early and wrote this up. A talk with Frank L 1 
today about closing stores on Sunday. He started the idea and I shall Wir 
it up. A prejudice against him for taking Mex silver at par prevents his 


taking the initial step. 


Monday, October 4, 1880: Good day for business. Hudson arrived today 
and took a hand in things. Nothing from Ohio today, no telegram. Probably 


tomorrow. 


Tuesday, 5th: Pay day and lightning for us. Infernally busy. Eccleston 
and Walter arrived today, browned and in good condition. Received my 
telegram this A.M. reading “Can’t telegraph money — Will send N.Y. draft 
for full amount by mail with instructions.” W.P.S. Well, of course that 
tickled me. Hunted up Nick. He was obdurate about $100 he said he must 


have. Must arrange it tomorrow. 


Wednesday, 6th: James assisted some today and will return by degr 
Am to stay through next week. Lively work today. 


Thursday, 7th: A long to be remembered day. Early this A.M. I had quite 
a talk with Hudson about my scheme with Redfern, of which he heartily 
approved and offered the bank’s name for card. He is strong in likes and 
dislikes but I think likes me. He was quite encouraging in his talk. Took 
a deed in escrow today from Nick for his interest in the five claims, an 

supposing from what Milton had told me, that everything would be al 
right, gave Nick my check for $100 with deed as security. For some reasons 
or other Milton would not agree to what I understood he would do in the 
matter, that was, allow me an overdraft of $100 — saying I must see Hud- 
son, a proposition I first made to do but did not, after understanding that 


ep. It is said that 


ees. 


e 


79 Adyocation of a community hospital caused friction 
James Reilly. Within a month of his arrival in Tombstone, a 
fellow began pushing for a hospital. Such a facility, however, had been envisioned by a numvet 
town doctors, Judge Reilly, and Nellie Cashman. Objecting to the suggestion, they © eae 
the young surgeon. On October 1 the Epitaph published a letter from Goodfellow demeaning ya 
doctors. Two days later, the paper printed a one-column answer by an anonymous doctor W a d- 
cused Goodfellow of “unlimited cheek.” In the end Goodfellow got what he advocated. In 
November he opened the Tombstone Hospital in nearby New Boston. 


92 ~~ A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 


it would not be necessary. I was wild for a ti 
well. Meantime met a who told me Nick vianted aan 

jnow where I thought it could be had. I did not kno and R wanted to 
borrow it. Was afraid Nick would now go back on hie i sie he could 
was mightly worked up. Couldn’t work of course. Finally tie thing and 
in and I stated case to him, producing telegrams. He ordered — came 
and took my Bassett Yo interest as security. Then paid Ni " # overdraft 
and took the escrow which expires Oct. 17th. To short tite ‘i € money 
work to get even that. Escrow not to be returned till a suitable a sande 
about the money advanced is made, which means that the pc oper 
be returned. So worked up I can hardly sleep. This chance to unt must 
with the world must not slip through my fingers. get square 


€w around pretty 


Friday, 8th: This matter works on my mind too much. The thought of 
perhaps losing this — my first chance for a stake in life — preys on m 
mind terribly. Up early and after drawing up an extension of time dice 
Nick before he was awake in his tent. He was obdurate. Couldn’t get 
anything out of him, so telegraphed S “Shall records be searched — Time 
expires Oct. 17th — is draft mailed.” I thought draft with instructions to 
search might arrive too late. I also wrote Oates to see if he would search 
for me at quick notice. Wrote Schlaet too — to see if I could use the $500 
to hold the claims if necessary, and upon receipt of draft, forward amount 
for the “B” interest. Told him it was a safe piece of business. Should first 
telegraph to see if I should borrow for him in case of need. Would feel 
entirely safe with his authority. Night rate —all messages. Told M this 
A.M. that he must not think I was trying to presume any or force matters. 
That I was hard up but such ideas were foreign to me. Well, he colored 
some and passed the matter, dissipating pretty well my coldness towards 
him. 

Saturday, October 9, 1880: Cold, gloomy weather. Some rain today. Quite 
a lot of it too. Light day’s business. Put Ben Hayne on a lay today with 
Lord & Shaffer from a talk I had with Frank Lord. Went with Lord this 
afternoon to see some lots in upper part of town. Staid till evening to 
attend Republican meeting but a heavy rain part of the evening prevented 
it. Oliver not doing right — away now four nights. Must touch him in a 


vulnerable spot. 


Sunday, 10th: Oh, this matter is almost unbearable, this suspense and 
uncertainty. Looked for telegram today but it didn’t come. I awake when 
the night is two thirds gone and think — think — think till time to arise, 
trying to devise some plan to save this chance and make my money. ie 
been approached with view of buying me off and breaking word ith 
Stanley, but I was not sufficiently known. Persons think I can be bought 
like others here. Thousands were talked. Quite a feather in my c@P ‘ ae 
the Dragoon I examined for S and pronounced against. It has peter? gut 
at depth of two feet farther. Cold nights. Want all my blankets and more 
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too. Cooked some breakfast this A.M. R and I then went in 
church. Heard Mack. Unwell today. Something I ate this 4 
Went without dinner. Cleared off. Pleasant day. , 


tO town to 
M. | Suess, 


Monday, 11th: Telegram received this A.M. in answer to mj . 
title should be searched and inquiring if draft had been a gsking if 


telegram read “If you know title correct don’t search — letter Gar se s 
I replied “title’s correct last January. Will not search unless telegraphed * 


Letter from Poage today stating that deed would be ready for me in ab 
ten days — that I had a good thing, etc. He admired my pluck and a 
down here and wanted me to help him in a new enterprise. Some tiewis 
crushing machine for which he has the whole agency in Pima Co., and i. 
instrument, one half interest in which, was sold for $500,000 lately rs 
New York. Am now calculating time draft should arrive. I don’t want bee 


more such business as this. 


Tuesday, October 12, 1880: Slow work in bank now. Am glad I’m in the 
bank. I’d go wild if I had nothing to apply myself to while waiting for 
this — my first stake in life and possibly a stepping stone to something 
handsome. Nick, in a sudden fit of generosity, gave Milton a deed to the 
Maryland the other day. This afternoon Milton, Redfern and I walked to 
the claim to examine it and see what we would sink 10 feet for, the 
assessment work. A hard scramble to get there. M returned in a hurry to 
town while R and I discussed the matter, and in evening, I proposed to M 
as he wouldn’t give an interest to do the work at $10 per foot and sink a 
4¥ x 6 shaft. Very hard rock I’m afraid. Grand Republican meeting tonight 
with General Rollins and W. Street as speakers. The former very good 
indeed. Much the best speaker yet. Was approached by a party tonight 
who wished me to go back on my agreement with Stanley and sell the 
Black Top group to some one else. He had $200 in his pocket to pay me 
and bind the bargain, what S offered me, and $11 or $1,200 more was to 
be paid me for myself. Of course I wouldn’t entertain any such proposition. 
Staid with Milton tonight, R and I. 


Wednesday, 13th: Am under the weather. Some of the old miners with 
whom I have worked want to know what's the matter. They hardly know 
me. Must go to the hills just as soon as possible and go to work a while. 
This constant thinking over this matter is too much of a strain. This 
property was bonded not long ago at $28,000. King tried to place it at 
$70,000 in New York. Burke wants to unite with me in corralling balance 
of interest. He suggested the idea to me tonight and said he would walt 
or me. 


Thursay, 14th: Nothing new. Irvin’s name in list to arrive. Well, tomorow 


wt develop something. The draft and letter of instructions should arrive 
then, 


Friday, 15th: Warm spell on us at present. A letter to me and one bank 
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av as $ and parties preferred the business to 
one es ‘$1,200. Instructions to search title, so oid . a ‘~ ty 
lawye telegraphed i nee in Tucson to search — received dispatch same 
evening that abstract would arrive in A.M. I asked if everything was O K. 
and H said it was: Seeing $700 before me, I treated to two bit cigars and 


much beer. Felt good. 


Saturday, October 16, 1880: Well, the abstract arrived and H went to work 
on it. Great Heavens, a discrepancy was only too apparent. All notices 
except “G.P.” instead of saying feet simply had number, for instance 
300 —. The evident meaning, of course, was feet but the bank said it could 
mean yards, miles or anything. Well, I was pretty sore. Finally, I suggested 
to lawyer and all hands to telegraph. Well, I drew up telegram for bank 
and lawyer and sent it. Telegraph read “Technical error in all location 
notices but the Grand Portage which it will take time to correct. Time 
expires tomorrow. Shall we pay the money. Cannot get extension. Reply 
immediately. Safford, Hudson & Co.” Well, at four o’clock Nick came 
around. I was in a quandary. I could have telegraphed Schlaet for money 
but didn’t wish to without Stanley’s authority. Was in a box. M came to 
me twice to advance money for half of my $700. Wouldn’t consider it 
much. Didn’t like his action. I talked and talked with Nick when finally 
he relented and gave me till Monday a.m. at 10 o'clock. Waited till late 
tonight but no answer came. Rather different frame of mind tonight from 
last night. Finished at bank today and I am glad of it. 


Sunday, 17th: Took good bath this A.M. Then went for telegraph office. 
Nothing. To church, but mind too excited to listen much to what was 
going on. Well, I passed the time in some way till evening, how I don’t 
know. I was preoccupied and rather sullen, rather snubbed some of my 
best friends, but was hardly responsible. Wires out of order. Everything 
against me. To church tonight and cooled a little. No dispatch tonight. 
Game's up I’m afraid. 


Monday, 18th: Well, nothing up to 10 o'clock. R interviewed Nick in my 
behalf but he was obdurate. Finally, I determined what to do. I took N 
into office and raised him $200 at a jump and he agreed to wait till 
Wednesday afternoon four P.M. Close of bank. Of course I should have 
offered up to $1,000 to hold him and will Wednesday when my last chance 
comes as Nick took an oath not to delay longer than then. He thinks, and 
possibly rightly, that others are plotting against me and that I am the 
Victim of a conspiracy. Some things certainly look that way. Well, at last 
a telegram came to the Bank saying that if sure title could be perfected to 
go ahead or words to that effect. That wouldn't do though. Finally H 
decided that a joint relocation notice must be made. S, owner of balance, 
Was away, no one knew where. Another point against me. Nick now 
getting wrathy at bank and lawyer and put in to help me, going to Burke 
and advising with him. B saw at once through the whole thing, stating 
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that an amendatory notice of location was all needed an divas’ 

morning the matter could be fixed. My mind easier tonight, He at in the 
again. While lying on sofa in bank this afternoon, I overhear d Hs Tevives 
between two parties upon one of whom the strictest secrecy heaton 
enjoined. I was dumbfounded and ran out the back way slammj * been 
not wanting to hear any more. Who can be trusted. Am afraid f door, 
only too certain. ick jg 


Tuesday, 19th: Well, I felt better today. Burke showed H what to do 

the notice was drawn up and I spent greater part of day copying Ps 
while Nick gave Hunsaker the necessary descriptions. Finally, at Pi 
four o'clock the transfer of money was made. My B deed was released a 
I paid Nick $600, making $700 in all. $125 is kept from me till Stanley 
pays for the lawyer’s and bank’s services, when $500 will be my share 
The agony is over and what a thankful man I am. No more torture of the 
kind again for so long as I live. I earned my money fully. I was bad, very 
bad and quite desperate, in fact. It was a fight for grub and a start in 
business and I won. I thank my Maker. Redfern tells now some amusing 
stories about me in my distracted state of mind. Tact and coolness, however, 


joined to a dogged pertinacity and ready wit won the day, if I do say it. 
Champagne tonight. 


Wednesday, 20th: Am ready now for our new business. Today with Nick, 
I posted the four notices and got samples to send S. Long talk with the 
clever Nick. I like him. He has helped me in this, virtually giving me part 


of his property to see me get a start. I’ll not forget his kindness in this 
matter. 


Thursday, October 21, 1880: Oliver went down to the Boston mill® last 
night, walking with a man named Davis and his wife. Good tramp of seven 
to ten miles. What peace of mind I now have. Sent off samples to Stanley 
this A.M. and a fine looking lot they are. I also wrote a long letter stating 
how I had lost $200 through a transfer to bank of what I supposed would 
be under my control. I made a strong case and asked reparation. It’s none 
of their business if Nick took nothing from me. In fact, he hinted to me 
more than once about deeding the properties to me. He’s a good friend of 
mine and I like to have such a man for a friend. Well, I’ll stop talk about 
this now. The battle is fought and won. Now for something new. A little 


physical work just now though would do me good. Bought hat of Geo. 
Houghton today $2. 


Friday, 22nd: A threatening day. Cloudy and disagreeable. Looks like still 
more rain. Expected to get a contract from Milton to work on the claim 


80 : : 
Pt Boston Mill was a 20-stamp custom mill built by the Boston and Arizona Smelting and a 
anit he Company about two miles below Charleston, It was fabricated in San Francisco PY a 
h, cific Iron Works, and powered by a 200 horsepower Wheelock engine. The mill was nage ing 
'; a re ining companies could utilize sections of five stamps or more to process their ore. Min 
and scientific Press, June 26, 1880; Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, October 1880, p- 15. 
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4 gave him called the Maryland today. In fact, we did tak 

Awd any a verbal one, at $10 per foot and received orders tb By thoat 
Today though he felt differently, and feeling differently went back on his 
aereement with me which was binding on him. He wished me to know 
what we would do for an interest and we said after much consultation — R 
and I—assess[ment] work for Yad. He wouldn’t give more than a quarter. 
| reminded him about his orders, etc., etc., and talked plainly —a thing | 
would not have done but for his action towards me in our real estate 
matters when he took advantage of my pecuniary conditon and forced me 
to do certain things. I am sorry to confess that I am getting out of conceit 
with Milton. He’s not the man I took him to be. Taking advantage of one’s 
necessities — the way he has in my case — when he is really indebted to 
me to a great extent for his present prosperity and exhibiting not the 
slightest disposition to help me out of a tight place when he was abundantly 
able — paints him in different colors to me now and certainly puts him in 
a very poor light before Redfern, and by recent events, in a very bad light 
before Nick Stanton. Their language is anything but complimentary to- 
wards him. Well, we gave his contract business the go by tonight and 
tomorrow I shall go for Price. He is to meet us at his claim tomorrow 
AM. Nick considers himself badly fooled in Milton. Wishes he had his 
claim back. Sent Schlaet $160 draft today on Anglo — I’m now square with 
balance. 


Saturday, October 23, 1880: This A.M. Rod Price, Crabtree and Nick, with 
R and myself, went over the Highland Chief and Fragment, a small wedge 
adjoining, but found nothing but float on the Fragment where Rod wants 
assess[ment] work done. Nothing to go down on but float. I think Rod’s 
idea is to have work done indications or no indications, so that he can hold 
his interest in the H Chief which has a ledge — he giving an interest in 
the Fragment for an interest in the H Chief. Rain this afternoon. Saw Rod 
in town and agreed to do 11 feet for $100. He said to go ahead and I was 
well pleased. I went in town this afternoon prepared to go with Clapp to 
meet his wife at Benson upon her arrival early tomorrow A.M. He was to 
drive the 25 miles and back and wished me to go with him. The rain 
though stopped the matter and N went down on the afternoon stage. A 
very unpleasant night. R and I staid in town at C’s house. Clum comes 
out tomorrow A.M. in a hot article in his Epitaph on the lot and town site 
business. Had an extended talk with him this afternoon on the street when 
he narrated his interview with the fool of a Mayor we have and showed 
1s points which are certainly strong ones. Gave him the benefit of my 
owledge of the matter. It’s time something was done. Mcintyre and | 
'0ze out of one lot near church and left only 20 ft. on other. The Assessor 
+i) has just finished the initiatory assessing business. Rate will probably 

© 2 to % of one percent on $250,000. I think. 


Sunday, 24th: A fearful day. Rain in torrents at times and blinding light- 
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ning flashes. Killing one person at Blynn’s [L. W. Blinn] lumbe 
Of course, it is said, there must be a huge mineral deposit in j 
vicinity. A good vein is all that’s wanted. Human life is a 
consideration altogether. Was at C’s house when up the stage 
Geo H as runner ahead. Curiosity and officiousness seem to b 
there. Mrs. C looked well and so did Harry after the long trip. I went 
to church after a short talk and returned in afternoon and helped se i 
to rights. McIntyre too sore from a stage upset yesterday (his third a 
to preach long. Rod in a ferment about the contract tonight. Said it could 
be done at $8 so I took it at that. Ten feet at $8 per foot. Hard time w 
home tonight. Dark and coyotes thick. 


T yard, *1 
mmediate 
secondar 

drove with 
€ combined 


alking 


Monday, October 25, 1880: Rod came over early this A.M. horseback and 
we three went over the ground to be sunk on. Finally decided to trench 
across a lot of quartzite float as nothing else appeared. Rod selected a spot 
for us to sink on, in case we found nothing better. Redfern and I then 
went back to breakfast at Humpy Smith’s and Charlie’s commencing board 
at $8 per week. Twenty-one meals per week and absent meals counted 
out. Then we returned and spent first half of day prospecting and trenching 
about 40 feet. Didn’t find anything so after dinner we commenced opera- 
tions on the spot indicated by Rod and put down nearly two feet 6 x 4%. 
Went in to town about four o’clock not caring to work too long the first 
day. Bob had his team in town having arrived again from Tucson a day 
or two ago, and we all had a ride and dined as usual at the Grand. Trouble 
again this afternoon. Ben Titus wanted to know where I was working. I 
told him when he said, “Why I own half of that claim.” He’d hardly said 
that when up rode Schugart and swore a blue streak when he discovered 
where I was working. Great times for a while. I went for Rod and he 
thought he might have got himself in a fix. “Go ahead,” though he said 
when I asked him what I should do. Bob in secret conclave with R tonight 
at house — St. Louis mine business. 


Tuesday, 26th: We put in a good day’s work and got a good four feet 
done. Ground getting hard. Tough picking. Breaks short. Can’t blast yet 
and I guess won’t have any to do. Wasn’t stiff this A.M. Too well broken 
in before. Raised several blisters though. Got picks pointed at Nick’s this 
A.M. and got B Top group location notices, also letter from J. S. Sullivan, 
remaining owner, to Nick which he asked me to answer. Perhaps there’s 
something more for me. An interest now if I can carry the balance. Mcln- 
tyre paid us a visit late this afternoon on James’ horse and went home 


*L. W. Blinn & Co.’s lumber yard was established in May 1880 on a 180 x 210 foot piece of 
property on Toughnut Street. A native of Dresden, Maine, Blinn came to Tombstone from San 
Francisco, where he had an extensive yard known as Adams & Blinn; he was also connected to the 
Sacramento lumber trade. Blinn started out in Tombstone selling Arizona lumber. Being uns¢ea- 
soned, that wood was unsatisfactory for building purposes, causing Blinn to import season 


California lumber, Blinn also started ab istributi 
: , ranch yard ard at Benson. 
Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, January 1881, > 23 pe Swegien wel a Seeley 
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+h us to dinner. He spent the night with us too. Got m 
i trunk and we had prayers before retiring. He, Redfer 
Catholic — but entered into the prayers and reading wi 
Pleasant talk later and then to bed. 


WedneseY, October, 27, 1880: Bright, pleasant weather. Mac went off 
early and Ra little later to examine and report on some of Gen. Ewino’s 

roperties. 0 no work today. Occupied myself in bringing this up to date. 
Ligne in time for dinner there. Found R there. Long talk with 
Te uit Johnson tonight seated on a big barrel. Nice fellow. He 
ig from Pittsburgh recently and knows the Scott fellows. Rows tonight. R 
and I left early as trouble seemed impending. 


y testament out 
n and I—R ig q 
th a true spirit, 


ursday, 28th: the Marshal (White) was shot last night by one of the 
teas mk and will probably ie” Bad state of things. Wil be a bad 
winter I’m afraid. At work again today. Sharpened our own tools at Nick’s. 
So now we're entirely independent of every one in mining. Can drill, 
blast, and do blacksmith work all O.K. Terrific ground to work in. Cement. 
It won't pick nor break in blasting. I settled it though tonight. We will 
put in plug shots in corners and a good middle one and break it in layers. 
Nothing to break to. Harder than limestone and iron even. Out of Giant 
powder so had to quit early this afternoon and towned. 


Friday, 29th: Put in a long day and did good work. I set off a small piece 
of Giant in a hole bothering us, and which wouldn’t shoot before, and the 
result was the finest looking shot I ever saw. Rocks went 200 or 300 feet 
up into the air and smaller stones showered about us although some 
distance off. Well broken up this time. Several shots before didn’t even 
break the collar. Terrible stuff. Eccleston over horseback this evening a 
few minutes. Slept well tonight. 


Saturday, 30th: Short of powder again this afternoon. Good work though. 
About four feet to do and squaring down. Oliver at the house shortly after 
we came in with two letters for me. One from my dear good Nathalie and 
the other from the old boy Schlaet saying a revolver was en-route to me 
from him. Characteristic letter. Present of course. Wanted me to keep the 


$160, etc. Is urgent in request for me to visit him. Insists on sending the 
means, etc. 


Sunday, October 31, 1880: A little rain this A.M. early. I feel like a King 
after my week’s hard work in the open air at my old business. Am finely 
restored. Will finish middle of week probably and then perhaps hunt a 
day or so, Immense demonstration this afternoon at White’s funeral — shot 
other day. Mac preached a good discourse and hit some of the people hard 


82 

28. The shooting of Town Marshal Fred White occurred about 12:30 a.m. on Thursday, October 

ri eds shot by William Graham, better known as Curly Bill Brocius. Although Curly Bill was 

assy ve Never went to trial for killing White, the incident being deemed an accident. Virgil Earp 
Sumed the duties of Town Marshal. 
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licks. Gird’s Hall place. Another shooting epidemic has 
lantes will probably take care of the next assassins, far Vigi- 
today from good old Schlaet a present of a handsome silver plated = fabs 
& Wesson, self-cocking, .38 calibre revolver with two boxes of cart Me 
belt and holster. One would think I was next of kin the way he ‘ead ges, 
Presidential party passed Benson the other day on the way east Stiy a 
a few hours only in Tucson. At last Victorio, the scourge of this pone of 
has been killed with most of his warriors and the glory is due to M fi 
almost entirely.°* Our rottenness has been only too apparent in ar — 
circles here and elsewhere. Too many fat contracts and Indian agents who 
wished to keep the thing going. Something curious about our mail nowa- 
days. It is brought all the way from Tucson by buckboard instead of cars 
the excuse being that R.R. charges are too much. I understand the cost ‘ 
the same. Wrote Nathalie a long letter this afternoon and evening at bank. 
No. of revolver #14,066. Redfern’s revolver 5,836 number. 


Monday, November 1, 1880: A good day’s work today. Getting along 
slowly. We get along very well doing our own blacksmithing. I can sharpen 
picks and drills out steel, etc., so that now we find we can do the entire 
thing. Terrible ground to work in. Don’t get any better. 


Tuesday, 2nd, Election Day: Worked till early afternoon and then both of 
us went over and voted. Found my certificate of registration in Tucson at 
Judge Gray’s. I voted a mixed ticket mostly Republican — with Stewart 
for Delegate at it’s head. R dem — but voted for Stewart. Quiet day, only 
a few drunks, expected trouble but was agreeably disappointed. Home early. 


Wednesday, November 3, 1880: A long day’s work and a hard one. My 
hands rather bad, caused mostly by holding drill. Price Shillian and a Mr. 
Hayne of Newwark, N.J., visited us today. H. very happy. Struck some 
pieces of manganese and iron today. Tired tonight. 819 votes cast in 
Tombstone district yesterday. Price all O.K. for County Surveyor. 


Thursday, 4th: Went to town this afternoon. This evening there was quite 
a jollification at Price’s room. Sumner of the Vizina and Hayne of J.J. 
leading in the general hilarity. Rice of the Boston mill started a song OF 
two — the ardent was on hand and free spirits generally. R and | rode part 
way home with Rice. Redfern’s nice cigar kept safe in pocket. 


Friday, 5th: Boarding house collapsed today so went to town this afternoon 
for dinner at Grand. We often fetch up there now. No, I believe after all 
that I dined with Mac tonight at the Cosmopolitan. 

Saturday, 6th: Short day’s work. In town early. Bob again on hand. Seeing 
Mr. Hudson in bank, I immediately drew up a circular letter for our 
business and discussed it with him. He liked it, the most of it, and kindly 
Chi- 


*> Victorio was killed by Mexican forces under Joaquin Terrazas near Tres Castillos, 
huahua, on October 15, 1880, 
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consented to ne one uP apurerys on both — 
something — perhaps a little more to the point : 

Ber written hurriedly while standing at desk bit chink all etary eel 
The patent has come and the Mayor was waited upon this afternoon by , 
committee of Citizens — who discovered an inclination on his part to rede d 
to Clark, Gray & Co. what was before conveyed without any eathdrie 

and in direct violation of law. I stood in with Clum, McCoy, Vickers #4 
Burke, ete., and got lanterns and candles and lit up the public stand pe 
at the word started a big bonfire — the best one yet — meeting corner Fifth 
and Allen. Determined men spoke determined words. Fears of the Mayor’s 


flight are entertained. 


Sunday, 7th: Over to church this A.M. Mac preached. Good sermon as 
usual. The Mayor was summoned to a meeting this day at one P.M. and 
after much diligent searching was found. I was present. He gave his solemn 
romise that he would not deed until the patent was in his hands and not 
then until meeting of the Council was called, when he would be guided 
by their wishes. Jones present with Alder Randall — the mayor. Another 
meeting of the committee was held in the San Jose parlor later, when and 
where Councilman Jones®° made a complete expose of the frauds attempted 
and perpetrated by the Mayor and his crowd. Bribery and corruption of 
the worst sort has been practiced. It would take too much time and space 
to narrate the interview. Suffice it to say, that such bare faced fraud and 
villainy has seldom — if ever — been before practiced in any community. 
One instance of the Mayor’s acts will illustrate. Attachments issued against 
him of nearly $1,000 and his saloon property was seized. He claimed it 
wasn’t his and defrauded his creditors or has thus far. He deeded the 
property to Clark, Gray & Co. as Mayor, who in turn, deeded to a friend 
of Randall’s who is to redeed to the Mayor when the right time comes. 
The Mayor’s own words to Jones were, “there’s more sugar in the other 
crowd,” meaning Clark, Gray & Co. Randall was to make $2,500 and Jones 
$500. The fact of the latter’s complicity will operate against his acting for 


see if we could not 


; **While scent of money drew John V. Vickers to Tombstone, he can not be characterized as a 
boomer. " He stayed on in the town for more than fifteen years, becaming a mover and shaker in 
Cochise County affairs. John Vickers was the son of Paxson Vickers, a wealthy Quaker farmer, pot- 
™ and tea merchant of Chester County, Pennsylvania. He and his brothers Lewis, Sumner, and 
ini were educated at Wyres Military Academy and the State Normal School. In 1874 John, 
bach ad brothers, entered the family tea business. John did not stay long, for he showed up in 
op stone in 1880 as a representative of the New York Life Insurance Company. There he found 
of esate in every direction. He shrewdly expanded his insurance business to include brokerage 
seat te and mining claims. In 1883 he became a shareholder in the Erie Cattle Company at the 
Chiricah, end of the Sulphur Spring Valley, and with Theodore White and others, founded the great 
eventually Cattle Company at the northern end of the valley. J. V. Vickers left Tombstone in 1898, 
Huntin td retiring to southern California, where he participated in real estate development at 
Vickers’ life Beach and Long Beach. He died in January 1913. For additional details relative to 
5) ite see Lynn R. Bailey, “We'll All Wear Silk Hats.” 

the solider ta Councilman Harry Jones was a bosom buddy of Sheriff John Behan, but jumped 

ence and became a supporter of Behan’s enemy, Wyatt Earp. 
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the people now, in all probability. Jones desires to aid the people now tie 
in proof, telegraphed on his way to Tucson tonight that the mayor w 

en-route, so after all, he has become scared, afraid of hemp — and hi 
Determined action is now necessary. It won't do to waste time. R iris 
upon my entering here how I was compelled to loosen my belt at dane 


table today as I had made a fearful onslaught upon the edibles, 


Monday, November, 8th: No work today for us. I prepared our circular 
letter today and had Mr. Hudson’s criticism upon it. No, no, I drew the 
letter up Saturday and Mr. H kindly shaped my points more to his liking 
today — when we compared them and with a few additions called it al] 
O.K. The card form too was finally reached. Deeds of Bassett property 
arrived today but I had to return them on account of error in date of one. 
Passed through three sets of hands, too. A meeting was to be held tonight 
but was posponed as nothing deemed was to be gained by it. I got Johnson 
into the committee tonight. “Sycamore” will be a good fighter. 


Tuesday, November 9, 1880: At work again. Ground as tough as ever. 
Our tools might be better and in better condition, but we'll pull through 
all right. Am fat and strong again. Have my 155 Ibs. and am happy. No 
Mayor yet. McCoy got himself into a muss by calling upon Mrs. R, 
although doing nothing ungentlemanly of course. Nugget goes for him. 
He told me he called with the kindest of motives and narrated his interview. 
A pretext for the other side. Took Redfern to Clapp’s this evening and we 
had a jolly time. Mrs. Clapp lively. Rev. Mr. Woods a caller, too. 


Wednesday, 10th: Our bosses visit us daily now. Price and Shilliam seem 
elated at stray quartz rock with some chloride stains we find from time to 
time. Cigars, etc., quite the racket now. Quite interesting work. Weather 
getting cold. Have to shuffle around now. Bad working in shaft. Coming 
into cool air with perspiration rolling off. 


Thursday, 11th: We're at it hard and heavy every day now. We must 
finish this week — tomorrow night probably. Fisher & Harwood finished 
the contract today on the Maryland and placed $10 as agreed to my credit 
at Tasker & Pridham’s. I divide with R as my partner. 


Friday, 12th: Well, today after a hard struggle we finished late and have 
a good enough showing to go deeper. A long day’s work. We were requeste 
to go five feet further —so I took a new contract at $9.50 per foot and 
sublet to Greenbaum at $8.50. Must have windlass now. Grand open alr 
meeting tonight at Vickers’ building and much enthusiasm displayed. 
Town site meeting of course — to checkmate the rascals — Clark, Gray & 
Co. — the two worthies with the scared Mayor their tool, on hand a while 
tonight. Didn’t stay long though. Clum, Wells Spicer, Riley, and Fields 
spoke and spoke well — especially Spicer who suggested a possible compli- 
cation by a deeding to third parties of these rascal’s agents east or In 
Europe. Field owning the Gilded Age, spoke of the patent’s worthlessness. 
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He is opposed as a mining man though. We know that the M 
he patent in trust for the people, cannot deed in bulk ayor, who 
done — for the U.S. & Territorial Statutes sevide | speculators 
te that where unpatented mining land ide against that 
r mining purposes, is covered in part or in whole by a townsi 
site 


patent —t 
he dispos 
the certain 
had — when a 
by the miner. 
time gathere 
maintained in 

roposition at 
the Territory. 
sensible man an 


(Great rush and noise in sa 
down light to escape any stray bullets.) A paper signed by many Citizens 


pledging each other to united support in this matter. | stood at door and 
called them in. Vickers] managed the roll. 


, 1880: Cold raw day with rain this evening. Got 
windlass with Price at Vizina this afternoon and took it out on a job wagon 
to the claim. Was surprised to discover in the rough looking driver a fellow 
acquainted with Bradley in San Francisco who worked at one time in the 
NGB&TCo.—name Ham. A shooting scrape this afternoon. Benson 
Corral man shot Calhoun but didn’t hurt him much. Lively times a while. 
Went out home alone tonight in the rain. R preferred to remain in town. 
Lonely time. Went out to Watervale to see a mine for Suman this afternoon. 


N.G. 


Saturday, November 13 


m. Good sermon as usual by Mac this 
om Stanley with remittance to S.H. & 
m my commissions. Stanley’s father 
led now that Garfield is president. 


Sunday, 14th: Bright pleasant A. 
A.M. Today’s mail brought letter fr 
Co. making good amount deducted fro 


dead. Well, its pretty definitely sett 
Election fraud cry in N.Y. too thin. Her 29 votes are all O.K. This Territory 
democratic. Oliver appeared once more upon the scene today having left 


the Sun Set mill. Too rough an experience for him. 


ey, November 15th: Cool, but pleasant day. Took possession of our 
dolls, today in Vickers’ building — room 9 and bought four chairs at one 
‘eee a great bargain. Second hand, but serviceable. An uncle o 
wee app’s arrived yesterday and today was to start in with Shaffer & 
Cedarb, accountant. I persuaded John Wyse to part with his % in the 
Ys and Py claim today and Milton, R and I took it — “2 each — making 
paid J WH . Inow own —in all 544. I loaned R the money — $50. Amount 
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Tuesday, 16th: Skirmished around today getting offic 

$6, ecath $1.25, lamp $6, store and fixings $8.40, pene gees Cost 
and ledger $2, calico for hiding trunks, etc. .75, and glass $1. G, journal 
all. Over last night at Richmond. Oliver and Heilmun take in that’s 
till Bayless comes. Tge there 


Wednesday, 17th: Moved today. R sent wagon over while | rema 
took a warm bath and got well cleansed once more. A startling letter 

Sister stated that Father and she, while driving recently in Brook : Tom 
thrown from carriage — horse running away. Narrow escape. Am shane 
to God for this. Had six pictures taken today in mining rig and plain te l 
to send east. Te 


ined and 


Thursday, 18th: Coldest night yet. Ice % an inch thick this a.m. | had to 
get up about two A.M. and start fire and Doc Goodfellow came in and 
warmed up. Must get mattresses. Too cold with nothing but one thickness 
of blanket beneath. Got mattress tonight. Good wool ones at $6 ea. and 
I got pillow $1. 


Friday, 19th: Placed my petition for deed to rear half of lots 9 x 10, block 
29, in Gray’s hands today with J. L. Redfern as witness. Gray spoke way 
I anticipated. We'll get the best of these fellows yet I think. A kind letter 
from Judge Lake gives us George Hearst, of San Francisco, mining expert, 
for reference. Spent pleasant evening at Clapp’s. I sang with Mrs. C. First 
time since leaving San Francisco. I’ve enjoyed myself that way; am getting 
civilized again. 

Saturday, November 20, 1880: Redfern up early and off with Suman this 
A.M. for the Dragoons to see the Jessie claim which Ed Suman says can 
be had for $25. Balanced accounts today after struggle and little charging 
to sundries. Shooting match this afternoon. Plaite of San Francisco best 


shot. Oliver third. Taught Alston Hayne whist tonight. Nothing in Dragoon 
trip. 


Sunday, 21st: McIntyre preached this A.M. Good attendance. Shortly after 
noon I went to the Whitwell with Alston and “Artie,” as Arthur was 
thinking of going to Mexico and no time could be lost. As I presumed, 
not enough was thought of the claim for A to take hold. That or the J.L.R. 
Heard Rev. Mr. Woods tonight. Good sermon. 


Monday, 22nd: Have my full amount at last on the Black Top group. Went 
over to the Highland Chief shaft this A.M. and measured six inches short. 
Told Oliver of a chance at Springer & Dotoy’s store in Charleston.° Bilicke 


; °© Springer & Dotoy’s store, a general merchandising company at Charleston, carried every= 
thing from women’s and men’s wear to household goods. Its grocery department was Soh 
with delicious California and foreign fruits, preserves, canned goods and jellies.” The store also 
stocked “the choicest and most popular brands of imported and domestic cigars, and. « . [a] large as 
sortment of liquors and cordials.” Tucson Citizen, November 13, 1880. 
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_., me that he was wanted there. So Oliver we 
ne ard: Invitation ete Mrs. Clapp this uiathe nde afternoon 
rae nena pane toe “al on a aeiying Day. Redfern F Reve tryary 
Town quiet these days. Trials of hand and arm strength tonight Alston 
Arthur, Ben and Redf. I was ahead of all. Made deed for Gitta ie 


sday, . 
pare who will pay us $25 and deed Yeth, if the thing goes through 


today at San Jose House and much fun. I bought tw 

a ae 25¢ each. Arthur invested in bibhons tivtte tf Hoe 
Considerable sport. Visited Nick today at his new house and had cite a 
confab. He seems to favor a trip to the new California District.°” Will 

cobably do well, if he will go with us. I told him everything tonight about 
the Black Top purchase and was right in taking deed to myself first as 
nothing whatever could have been done, had he suspected Stanley was the 
man. He said I had been perfectly square with him. Told how much I made 
too. Had good reasons for telling and saying all I did. I look ahead. Had 


some Whist tonight again. 


Wednesday, November 24, 1880: Well, the two cousins visited the Hopeful 
today with Gebney and declined that too. Arthur of opinion it was salted. 
So we're off there. Deeds finally arrived today and sent to Tucson to be 
recorded. Sent Schlaet a picture of miner uniform today. Wrote Stanley 
two letters, one private reasserting a desire for further remuneration and 
giving forcible reasons why it should have it and the other of a public 
nature to be used “without prejudice to his interests.” It stated locality 
and surroundings of mines, ore quality, etc., etc. Row about Doc’s boxes. 
I went for landlord who chucked them out of the window. I first threw 
them in hall away from our door. Visited Irvin tonight and had a talk 
about several mining properties he has. Am offered % in the Oakland if 


we can make a trade. 


Thursday, 25th: Thanksgiving day and a very pleasant day. Picture taken 
this A.M. for Mrs. Clapp. Miners rig. At Johnson’s invitation R and I went 
to the race today. J a very clever fellow and has a pair of good horses. 
Good attendance. I got R chosen starter, but the horses started without 
his word and another man acted for him next time. Race 300 yards. Epitaph, 
True Blue and Oriental in. First named beat. Good running race. Fixed up 
this afternoon and with R went to Clapp’s to dine. Fine dinner and very 
pleasant evening. I stampeded the upper part of town tonight, especially 
the True Blue office, where were gathered a number of the boys about a 


87 
tains oh California Mining District blossomed in 1880 on the east side of the Chiricahua Motn 
been elena? northeast of Tombstone. By December of that year nearly a thousand ps “ 
in favor of see a rough town sprouted, first called Chiricahua City. That name would be droppe 
€xas and Dat leyvil le, after John H. Galey, a developer of the district's chief mineral 
nn mines, Mining and Scientific Press, December 11, 1880. 


producers, the 
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unch bowl, by appearing in white collar, cuffs and scarf. G 
A dance at the Grand enjoyed by many single men and their wen 
s. 


Friday, 26th: Visited the Oakland and Fourth of July this 

and Reon, Rod Price skinned out for California District ‘ha her Irvin 
without saying a word about pay to me. I was greatly incensed ey 
dead beat in my estimation. Wrote up private ledger today — part Hf 
Whist tonight. Heylmun and I against Redfern and Johnson. We heat it. 
out of five long games. Great racket tonight, calling up Vic. Doctor at fale: 


Saturday, November 27, 1880: Fixed books and my private ledger toda 
All of my matters are now in shipshape order. Wrote out an amendatory 
location notice today for Suman. We take P.O. box today. Py 


28th: Melntyre’s first sermon in the new church this A.M. Was 
eaches too long. I shall shut down on this Sunday business, 
tions. Heard Mr. Woods tonight at Fonck’s. 


Sunday, 
present. He pr 
Refused to discuss proposi 
Like him. 

Monday, 29th: Have a proposition to place a first class property and am 
negotiating with various parties. A first class racket in room tonight. Whist 
first between Johnson and Redfern on one side and Heylman and me on 
the other. H and I beat four out of the five. Later — Doc, Arthur, Alston 
and Ben with us had a great time. Doc’s box of cigars captured and much 
fun had. Impromptu feast later. Went to the Cedarburg this A.M. — R and 
I with John Haley. Fine indications. I found anew ledge. The place to sink. 


Tuesday, 30th: Took a short ride horseback last evening with “Artie” and 
Alston. Today I went with them horseback to the races. A perfect fizzle. 
Two races and both a farce. Arthur lost $10. Agreed today to enter into 
a contract with Arthur Hayne and J. W. Pendor. A great risk, but am 
willing to take the chances. I furnish $75 and if the idea is carried out | 
get $494 in coin and 1,944 shares in capital stock of the Omega and 
Dragoon. Pendor is to place the property, or hopes to, in Chicago. Some 
more whist tonight. Fixed my papers tonight. 


Wednesday, December 1st: Got our cards and circular letter and all neces- 
sary forms ready today, and this evening R and I went to Hazelgreen's 
and settled on a moderated price — $18 for 1,000 letter head, 500 circulars, 
500 AVE ORSE, half a dozen cards, and some other things | believe. Cards 
tonight. 


Thursday, 2nd: Finally Rod Price paid up today and w 
money at last. Hope to get started next Monday when all of our 
will be ready. Gen, Sherman’s consent to use of name receive 
R’s sister. R, the two A’s and I attended the Nellie Boyd dramatic pe 
mance tonight of Rose Michel. Very good. “Chip” took part in Play: 
wrestling match in hall tonight after return. 


e have all of out 
stationery 
d throug 

rfor- 
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3rd: Things slow just now. Wrote a letter for 
or pamphlet today as Redfern wished it. Private infohmnatign recei 

dent of the “Citizens League”"” today, stated that Cl Posed 
presi d aioe that Clark, Gray & C 
‘auld probably endeavor to move Judge Reilly’s house into the st i. 
The president told me privately. Was present at a meeting called tonigh 
and appointed to guard the house while Lowery left it to see the Connrinteg ' 
Reilly is in Tucson or Yuma. C. G. & Co. are probably trying this ae 
in advance of an injunction restraining them by Monday from desing as ; 
thing in the Town site matter. Received Price’s money last night and this 
AM. paid Vickers amount he asked, 5% on tax valuation of my real estate 
$7.50 as my proportion of the League fund to fight C G & Co. with. Also 
gave Mclntyre $10 for his church. Must now be careful. Am getting low 
and must send sisters $5 each for Xmas and Sam. Spent a very pleasant 
evening. Redfern and I at Mrs. Clapp’s. Usual racket upon return home. 


Friday, 


ngton Paper 


Saturday, 4th: A very windy night. The zephyrs are upon us. Considerable 
excitement. Clark & Gray with a force of working and reputed fighting 
men or man, “Texas” at head, pulled down Reilly’s fence and moved house 
part way into the street, when at last Lowrey, its only occupant in R’s 
absence, asked help of the Marshal (Sippy)*’ and he stopped proceedings, 
being compelled though to take off his coat and show he meant business. 
Looked like a grand row at one time. A few of us on the piazza of our 
house, which directly faced the whole thing, cried out “put her back” but 
no words were needed. A lot of men seized the timbers and “put her back” 
some distance. Much artillery was on hand and I expected shooting at one 
time, but nothing serious to date — noon. Twenty-four hours is allowed 
obstructions and then C. & G will be arrested probably for obstructing 
street. I’ve not been wholly in favor of this movement as R jumped im- 
proved property, but the precedent is a bad one and C. G. & Co. will 
benefit. Lowery sent word for me to call over, so I visited him when he 
requested me to stay the night with him and help protect property as 
threats were made to finish the house during the night. I agreed, provided 
everything was properly legalized, so that resistance would be entirely 
proper. I then saw Eccleston, who called a meeting of the League at my 
suggestion, and I gathered them in — also getting the lawyer, Marshal and 
aid Jim Kenny. Everything was made right. A police whistle given me, 


” i i ¢ . . . . . 
Parsons is referring to the Citizens’ Safety Committee, a vigilante organization that grew 
in sympathy with the lawless 


a t of the feeling that peace officers under Sheriff John Behan were i 
element. The organization had a fighting branch composed of 100 business and professional men 
pened by W. B. Murray and J. L. Fronck, both retired soldiers. See Stuart N. Lake, Wyatt 
rev : Frontier Marshal. Boston and New York: Houghton Mifflin Co., 1931, pp. 267, 271, 278, 
6, 306, 312, 344, 345, 
a In Tombstone’s first election on January 4, 1881, Ben Sippy defeated Virgil Earp (who be 
is ol hed upon White’s death) for the position of City Marshal. Sippy served in that cepecity un ‘ 
. 881, then took a two week leave of absence, never to returned. Some say he absconded wit 
or city money, Virgil Earp was appointed to replace him. 
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Hoisting works of the Vizina Consolidated Mining Company. 


revolvers and shot gun in place, and I took over blanket and after smoking 
a while — Lowrey, on a cot, Fuller?°a volunteer, and who was at first 
thought doubtful until I find out about him, on the floor and I on a broken 
down sofa, and all on our shooters, retired to sleep as best we could with 
light turned down. I thought perhaps an attempt might be made to blow 
the house up, but didn’t much fear it and the night was passed comfortably 
enough, no demonstration being made. A couple of drunks during the 
night were fooling around, trying to find their way home probably, as on¢ 
said something about the house being in the way. 


Sunday, December 5, 1880: Up early. Great activity this A.M. in the cornet 
house — moving out, and a general report that C. G. & Co. would attempt 
to move the corner house in rear of R’s and thus prevent the latter's being 
moved back to place. Vickers and I had a consultation and then set of © 
get men to move house back before the other idea was consummated. . 
didn’t have much trouble in raising a crowd, and at the word, we all ma 

a rush and in a very few minutes had the house back where it belonge : 
There was much enthusiasm. Clark was present at the commencemen” 


o warn Billy 


90 
Wesley Fuller, a gambler with allegiance to the cowboy element, attempted + the first t0 


Clanton to get out of town prior to the Street Fight. He witnessed the shootout and wa 
administer aid to mortally wounded Billy Clanton. 
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left, and with Gray, kept away —a ver ‘ 
‘sists — same things the first party used zBeclosted, Chaitin We used 
inent in business took a hand. Few words and quick action heer prom- 
the first and did my share. Was called Trojan. Well, that’s ov as amon 
Citizens won. ¢r and the 
Redfern said ay ‘ erate last ni 
ad shot guns loaded and ready in case the signal f 
ier had bought some rope to stretch C & C's ies Gee ; a 
were not shot — so at last it would look as though the people would: mney 
their rights. Late at church this A.M. Went with Ed Suman this ‘Sten ei 
to see the Cedarburg in which he is to become interested if possible pets 
a big black charger and was pretty well shaken up. Met Fisher on the eal 
and took him along. He was well pleased with the claim. Will want him 
to do assess[ment] work. Couldn’t go with Ed any other time as he works 
on windlass every day at Three Brothers. At church tonight — Fonck’s 
store. Poage present — arrived yesterday. Introduced after church by Rev 
Woods to a Miss Brown, daughter or step daughter of Mr. Pridham of 
Tasker and P. Very pleasant girl I think and really the first young lady 
according to my ideas, constituting such a one, that I have met in Arizona. 
After church this A.M. I sauntered back of the house, or church rather, 
and discovered Stanton cutting 60 feet of Mc’s and my land. I stopped 
him in short order but allowed 30 feet as it could not justly be claimed by 
us. Saw Frank Lord a while tonight in his room. 


speedily 


ght there were 10 men who 


Monday, December 6, 1880: Arthur paid me this A.M. Telegram from 
Pindar that everything is all O.K. thus far. Stationery received today $18 
worth. Now comes the correspondence. Telegram from Stanley today to 
proceed with Black Top group assess[ment] work. Redfern drove Johnson 
to Benson this A.M. He goes east a few weeks. Rumor has it that he is to 
be married. Riley back today, and glad he wasn’t here during the muss. 


Tuesday, 7th: Got off a pile of circular letters today, sending them all over 
the country. Had a talk with Fisher tonight and will probably give him 
five contracts. Some pleasantries exchanged on the street tonight between 
“Shot Gun Collins” and “Scotty” — none of the bullets took effect. Arthur 
tried shooting in our room tonight. Accidental, fortunately. 


Wednesday, December 8th: Went over the hills this A.M. with Fisher and 
selected places for sinking on the Blue Top, Grand Portage, Last Chance, 
Crown Point, and Cedarburg. Am to get 10% on the $500 expenditure. 
Quite a jaunt of it. Arthur brought in specimens of ore today from all 
over the country — from California to and in Mexico. We will display 
them. Good thing for us. Our ambition now is to raise a company to 
°perate in this country and Mexico. We hope to include Arthur ays 
who is very competent and knows the whole country well mineralogically 
considered. The thing now is to get A, H, and R to New York to el aaa 
Our purpose. Visited the Anchor today and got John to agree t0 Kane 


A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 109 


for his Ys of Cedarburg. He’s probably hard up — but business is hye: 
I made deed for E. C. Suman today who takes property at $100. i wont 
n't 


sell my 94 for $500 today. 


Thursday, 9th: This A.M. Nick brought Sullivan in (Jerry S), the th; 
owner with Stanley in the B T mines. I was not pleased to see him a 
acted for Stanley’s interest and finally harmonized with S and must 
him the contracts. Am to get $5 per claim. Found Fisher and settled we 
him. He will go to work on the CP and C. Wrote S today. Bob Lewis back 
and this afternoon he, Oliver and Redfern went to the ranch for a duck 
hunt. Drum in room tonight very full and very comical. Had to stop him 
in a personality to McIntyre. 


Friday, 10th: Got “J B’s” horse this A.M. and went to the B Top group 
this A.M. to meet Sullivan but he was not on hand. I won’t have any 
funny business here. Went to the C P and C which are under way. Fisher 
camped on the St. Louis. Good letter from Father today. Has a case of 
great magnitude on hand — the “Badger Will case” and if successful will 
do well. We are on the up grade now. May we keep there. Shooting now 
about every night. Very lively town. Strange no one is killed. Another 
great racket tonight and Vickers once more appeared upon the scene, pretty 
wrathy. Must stop this thing in our room. It’s too much. 


Saturday, December 11, 1880: Fisher came in this afternoon stating that 
mineral had changed and that he wanted me early there this A.M. so got 
a horse to go there, and hunt Sullivan up too wherever he might be, and 
have an understanding with him. A slat of quartzite under the quartz but 
the mineral came in when that was blasted off and as another ledge pitched 
in just below shaft —we thought it best to keep straight down. Found 
Sullivan fortunately at G Portage at work and selected places with him to 
sink on L C and B T. He seemed well disposed and agreed with me in 
everything. Went home feeling better over everything. So I seem to be 
cutting quite a figure as Superintendent, at present working five claims. 
Called upon Mrs. Clapp this evening — Alston and I, had some music. 


Sunday, 12th: Went to church this A.M. Hayne of Newark, N.J., a very 
bright fellow. McIntyre unable to preach being injured by a fall. A lawyer, 
Mr. Scott I think by name, an ex-minister, delivered an admirable discourse 
on the fullness of the time. Other church, the Presbyterian, will probably 
be completed this week when I will no more be able to say church in the 
singular, but must designate the one I have attended. H and I made a 
pleasant call upon Rev. Mr. Woods and spent a half hour delightfully. 
He’s a clever old gentleman. Attended church tonight at Fonck’s store and 
saw several ladies really refined, #1 stock. Opened my eyes accordingly — 
connections of Gage I think of the Grand Central. Mr. Woods calls Miss 
Brown a very brilliant girl and seems bound to associate us together in 
some of his conversation. She seems like a very pleasant young lady. Boys 
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vanted £0 play cards in room tonight but had to transf 
nster. I obj 
jected of 


course. 
Monday, 13th: Gloomy day. Wrote lab 
i on my pet idea — viz — etters today. A 
2 wo exo with Anthat Ht forming a company east to operate hee 
F r Hayne as expert. Must try a to Spetate here 
get Ke fern and 


him east SOON. 


Tuesday, 14th: A long tramp wi 
p with Redfern tod 
Bee ara ve aac ae stented diene At mats 
ond ave located the T ras Cs Goeth 
Lunched with Fisher. Some fine icine decry caer part of our land. 
ing. 


Wednesday, December 15, 188 
Me creelloea didnt ; 0: Spent last evening R in’ 
Mel cards an wee i i. her. Poage played athe bare ded r 
fe chide prope g Bayless. Great sensation last night in : : bis z 
EN aay Prop’ . ne nominate me for Mayor of edicen ie Rat i 
eat hive pret bis my joking the idea, said that they were 
ae aca y good. At McIntyre’s request I accompanied him his 
fatey ad bran prospect and find the best spot to sink on. W ia 
ght up near the Cedarburg. Walked then and had aienible 


tramp OV i ; 
a = Lie a: ledges and cactuses, or cacti correctly speaking | 
me time and guess we struck the ledge. Hard to rel 
ll into it and brought 


thou 

Be don ee sO much float. Picked pretty we 

Bean arma cones samples. Called the Thanksgiving. Looked at 

between Price’s ie nary done. Hard ride home. Too late to see ract 

room for $40 oe and Jackson’s bay. Match made last night in our 

Race Mack a ce won race. A foot race this afternoon. Alston, Red and 
n. Price rubbed his nose in the dust. Spent pleasant evening 


at Clapp’s tonight. 


Thursd fas 
tir ae yey Pee yesterday. Bright and pleasant today. Redfern re- 
ri rs Nye rom his father last night saying a draft was on t 
visit home. So at last my idea is taking shape. i 
o chicken salad. Much joy. 


toni 
night Arthur treated the whole gang at Jakey’st 
_ Didn't feel right. 


Frid 
Cold in ss Nothing accomplished today. Dead day 
ad. Very uncomfortable. Stanley writes his willingness to do 


the 
square thing by me on his arrival. Cards tonight. 


Sat 

inert 18th: Fine weather. Things quiet. Mrs. Clum 
ve o’clock.”* Very, very sad. Half of the present 

d than she. Bought some ne 


rs righ could be better spared t 
.25. Am gradually recovering MY normal condition. 
A.M. with 


S 
tenant December 19, 1880: Church this 
ed. Mrs. Clum’s funeral at three P.M. today from 


died this afternoon 


female population 
w boots today, 


Marcus p. Mel 
house which was 


91 
Mary Clum died in childbirth. 
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jammed. Milton a pall bearer. I walked to grave with Mrs. Clapp. Ve 

sad indeed. Poor Clum felt his loss severely, but the poor Mothers grief 
was heartrendering. Large funeral. Rival editor and wife present.” Church 
dedication tonight. Presbyterian, and I went with the Clapp’s. The amount 
of money necessary to pay off the debt, about $500, was raised. I subscribed 
$10 dollars and got Arthur Hayne to let me pay $10 for him. I think now 
that I have done all that can be expected of me in my present financial 
condition, having given one tenth of my substance, $20 in all —$10 to 
Mcl and $10 to Mr. Woods, besides ten Arthur will pay and $50 Mr. Cox 
was good enough to donate. “What is truth” formed Mr. Woods’ discourse, 
which was well treated. Had my luxuriant beard shaved off this A.M. and 
astonished my many friends, having much fun. Much complimented. 


Monday, 20th: Clear, bright day as are all now. Things very quiet. 
Tombstone forging rapidly ahead. Half a million in buildings already. 
Water proposed from the Huachucas by McCoy & Gird.”? Wrote letter 
today. Am doing up my much neglected correspondence. 


Tuesday, 21st: Wrote more letters today and believe I am now “up”. Went 
for P.W. Smith in an effort to stop business after 11 A.M. Sunday. All 
with exception of him favor the idea. Had quite a talk but to no purpose. 
He had nothing to say to my arguments but “it can’t be done.” Such a 
bull headed old block-head I haven’t seen this good while. Will try Solomon 
when he returns, and if he is opposed, shall go for Smith through the 
press if possible and see what the city council will do, too. Perhaps law 


will do the work. 


Wednesday, 22nd: Pillsbury in this A.M. Had long talk on religion with 
him — election — Free agency, etc. Shootists again on the rampage. “Red 
Mike” shot last night and another man reported killed tonight. Heard 
shots. Things lively. Cards every night now. Whist and casino. Called at 


Clapp’s tonight. 


Thursday, December 23, 1880: Another all day tramp today and a very 
hard one. Reddy and I started this A.M. and first visited the Black Top 
group. Found assessment done on Blue Top and Grand Portage and Sullivan 
at work on Last Chance — measured work. He’s been running day and 


°2.Clum’s rival editor was thirty-six year old Artemus Fay of the Weekly Nugget. Before com- 
ing to Arizona, Fay was a clerk of the Pennsylvania House of Representatives, and edited the Titus- 
ville Daily Courier. From August 1877 to December 1878 he and L. C. Hughes produced the Tuc- 
son Arizona Daily Star. Between January and March of 1879 Fay was the paper’s sole proprietor. 
Shortly thereafter he established the Tombstone Weekly Nugget, and with J. O. Dunbar, edited the 
Dos Cabezas Gold Note. Between 1882 and 1885 Fay published the Arizona Champion of Flagstaff 
and Peach Springs. 

This water system became a reality following the 1882 fire. The Huachuca Water Company 
was organized by Easterners who invested $500,000 to build a million gallon reservoir to catc 
mountain runoff and pipe it twenty-one miles to Tombstone. The result was a system capable of de- 
livering water to mains and hydrants at a pressure of 160 pounds to the square inch. 
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cht shifts and will have work done before the first of ¢ 

cations. Telegram from Stanley to telegraph actual soatiaen al Crom 
Point — so we went there and examined it. I telegraphed this evenin z 
vghaft nineteen feet — Ledge width of shaft — Pay streak foot wide — ov: 
honate and galena ore. Examined Cedarburg. Work about done—12 
feet — four feet incline with mineral on hanging wall. Two well defined 
walls with clay gorge running into quartz and mineral — Looks like gold 
uartz. Nearly two feet of mineral between walls. Looked after monuments 
and scared up six or eight deer. Near enough to throw stones. Had I 
followed first impulse this A.M., and worn revolver, would have had one 
sure. Cards tonight. Used up by walk. Saw Col. promptly tonight about 
eastern passes. Can give one to Omaha from San Francisco. Won't work 
on his present proposition. $25 for its use. 


Friday, 24th: Wrote this up this A.M. Too much civilization for R and me. 
We can’t stand as much as we used to. Xmas eve. This afternoon I went 
around to the Presbyterian church in obedience to a summons from Mr. 
Woods and assisted at making crosses — Connell with me. “M P” was to 
come but was delayed surveying. Met Mrs. Pridham and her daughter, 
Miss Bessie Brown and several others. Mrs. Clapp in some of the time. 
Pleasant ladies and good time. Was requested to be master of ceremonies 
this evening and distribute gifts, so responded. 7:30 — exercises commenced 
and were quite interesting. Miss Brown read well. Full house, church 
tastefully ornamented. Large tree loaded down. I had to say a few words 
to start the thing — present the presents with a few words and wind up 
the matter. Part of the gang congregated in a corner but didn’t disconcert 
me. I called several forward for candies and altogether had much fun. R 
seemed to be tickled to death. I gave away several valuable presents — one 
a watch to Mrs. Fickas from “Lan,” and another, a clock to Rev. Woods. 
Free, a fine one, and affair seemed to me to be quite a success. Went to 
see Geo. H later, and after a sing, we all repaired to the grocer’s Henry 
just below, where some more singing was indulged in, together with half 
a dozen bottles of Champagne and cigars. Much joy for some time. 


Saturday, 25th: Xmas day. Fine day. Grand weather. Poor Redfern was 
sick all day and we had a rather sorry time all around. Nothing from 
home. Well, a fellow has to brace up I suppose. Mrs. Clapp sick too. Played 
cards tonight in Connell’s room. “Rough and Reddy” keep a poor Xmas 

Dany, Heylmun, M P, and I dined and wined at Russ today and got a fair 
inner, 


Sunday, 26th: Church in A.M. at Methodist. Xmas sermon. Called and 

stayed at Clapp’s part of afternoon. Church this evening. A jam. Gave up 

seats and repaired to Frank Lord’s house. Discussed several law points with 

MP and Crab. Received some kerchiefs and picture frame from Strallus 

rene and box of cigars from my good old friend Schlaet. Other things to 
ow, 
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Monday, 27th: Meeting tonight of certain members of league — 

open handed as it should have been. Ticket nominated finally with Fc as 
at its head. Opposition movement to C. G. & Co. — platform, ete C nto 
stay till close of proceedings. Concert proposed to take place shortl idn’t 
meeting to be held tonight, but no one on hand. Ticket good with ine and 
of E who is not a strong enough man, although a very good one in owns 


way. 


Tuesday, December 28, 1880: Well, it seems by this A.mM’s paper that | 
was appointed Chairman of the Executive committee last night, so I flew 
about today, and this evening we met at Gird’s lumber yard. First thin 

was the ticket. It was unanimously agreed that Eccleston was not strong 
enough to run. His resignation was then wished and I, as chairman, waited 
upon him (having just dined with him too at his house) and intimated our 
desire for the success of the party. I flatter myself that I put the matter 
in a very decorous manner, considering my personal relations. Conferred 
with him about drawing up resignation. Then went for Joice [Joyce] and 
we requested Glover to meet committee and state his views — sign roll, 
etc., as he was the choice of many for Mayor, and was Joyce’s particular 
friend. We brought him down. I then got some additional information as 
to power of executive committee in changing nominations and argued in 
committee room against putting another man bodily into the ticket for 
Mayor. Fonck and I carried the matter over until tomorrow night. I didn’t 
think we had the power except in case of emergency. Fonck with me. | 
hinted for Glover to leave and then placed John P. Clum’s name up again, 
producing his telegram accepting the nomination which was before de- 
layed.°* Much opposition. An amendment to carry favor with the mining 
superintendents was incorporated into the platform, providing that the 
fight be limited to Clark, Gray, Rouse and Anderson and not against valid 
mining claims covering part of city. Adjourned to meet tomorrow night, 
same place. 


Wednesday, 29th: Telegram from Stanley this A.M. stating that the sale 
of %4o C Point interest could be sold $500. Irvin, $50 to me. I got Irvin to 
take $400 and will consequently net $150 if the thing goes through. Tele- 
graph S$ to telegraph money. George’s stock going up now. A meeting 0 
league was called for tonight and held at Presbyterian church. Crowd. A 
few of us saw Clum tomorrow A.M. and I formerly notified him of his 
nomination. As I expected a wrangle, and some personalities. Eccleston $ 
resignation was finally accepted and John P. Clum put in nomination 
unanimously. I had my committee discharged and a new one was appointe 
of seven members with myself as chairman. Ben Hayne very sick wit 
pneumonia. 


9 
* Robert Eccleston, the first Republican mayorial candidate, withdrew less then a week before 


the election, and John Clum acce i F his Democratic 
q pted the candidacy. In the election Clum defeated his 
opponent Mark P. Shaffer by a margin of 367 wired ' 
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ursday, December 30, 1880: Cool weather. Hard day’ 

Traitted work tiresome. Am in for it and will do any store fot i 
Last Chance today and now all of the claims are O.K. Will pay off tomorrow 
Got Ed Suman off for Patagonia today to relocate in all of our interests 
and arranged for Marcus to go to the Huachucas for same purpose in E 
Hudson’s interest. It was this A.M. we saw Clum and appraised him, not 

esterday: Emanuel, Fonck, Detrick and I visited the various nontiness 
this A.M. with the platform and got them to subscribe to it. Much detail 
work — thinking and suggesting for me. Ed Suman accepted a proposition 
to relocate in Patagonia for Noxon and got off today leaving his horse 
behind which I used to visit and inspect the Last Chance. Work all O.K. 
now on all claims. Will pay off tomorrow. Am glad this now all through. 
Fixed up relocation notices this evening — R and I for Marcus and he gets 
off tomorrow. Resignation of Waterman today from the council. I had a 
long talk with him today with Fonck but he was inflexible. Sorry but 
couldn't be helped. Quite a talk with Tom Farish who favors Smith Gray. 
Clum also endorses him. So at committee meeting tonight we nominated 
S.G. for vacancy as we can carry many favorable points with him in — he 
being at present in Council. 


Friday, 31st: Telegram from Stanley that he leaves the 4th and will bring 
“CP” money with him. Must make my $150. Mustn’t allow any jobs either. 
Paid off Sullivan this A.M. $183.33/$100 for Stanley. Jerry gave me $20 
for what I had done for him — ten apiece for the firm. Put my three names 
in tonight at committee meeting at Vizina office. E. Dickerson and J. O. 
Dunbar for Judges and Mark P. Hayne, Inspector of Election. Nothing 
more done. Ball tonight at school house. Church concert meeting too. Vic 
and I went. No one but Poage. We went for Miss Bessie Brown and brought 
her to church. Nothing much done. I saw her home. Very pleasant young 
lady. My name seems to loom up in paper now as chairman, etc. Am 
getting notorious. 


Saturday, January 1, 1881: Cold weather these days. We now propose to 
sell Mizzen Top if possible on a basis of $1,000 cash profit each and ¥2 
each of mine. Gen. Ewing our man. Something of a racket when old year 
went out and the New Year came in last night but I slept through it. 
Received a nice present from my good Nathalie today. Very handsome 
painted pen wiper and painted Xmas card. Much disappointed at not getting 
a letter. No election business today except a talk I had with Clum. Received 
the Register, Redfern’s select society paper, today with my letter in full 
and a fine advertisement. Letter complimented. Seemingly Redfern’s. He 
can have any glory if there is any. New Years Day, 50 called this evening 
on Mrs. Clapp, Mrs. Eccleston, Mrs. Pridham and Miss Brown. Very 
Pleasant call indeed. Pridham showed me some magnificent gold quartz — 
very rich. Was struck with similarity of Cedarburg rock. 
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Sunday, 2nd: Church in morning. A New Years exhortation 
Called on Clum tonight on business connected with the camp 
the issuance of an election bulletin and other matters. My suggesti 
seem to meet with favor and are adopted these days. The matter i all 
in my hands for collection of material, etc. Church tonight though | bi 
late. 


by Melntyre, 
align, Advised 


Monday, 3rd: A lively day for me. Running hither and thither, gassin 
advising, etc., etc. Got my material together, with a paragraph or two 5 
my own, fighting the church party idea and political as well and this 
evening the paper was issued. Had posters or dodgers distributed about 
noon. John P. Clum for Mayor. Voice of the people, etc. A meeting was 
held tonight at the Vizina office of representative business men and a 
collection for campaign purposes made — realizing nearly $300. A meeting 
at [Presbyterian] church tonight for a concert Friday eve. Mark and | 
attended. Nothing much done. Took Miss Brown home. Well, we have 
another good thing on hand now — the Mizzen Top mine. All papers sent 
off — balance today. 


Tuesday, January, 4, 1881: Election Day and an exciting one. Polls crowded 
all day long. I was on hand about all of the time. This morning’s Epitaph 
had my material in of the evening before. Quiet early this A.M. Exciting 
times later. First trick of opposition was to gobble our tickets. I saw Clum 
and he settled that point by keeping the presses running all day. So that 
didn’t work. I got my men in — Mark as tally clerk and Dickerson at 
window to challenge. Seeing that the ticket would be stronger with Walker 
on it in place of Fuller as assessor, I authorized the change on our ticket. 
Much scratching for Walker against Fuller. Learning that 20 or 30 Mexicans 
were to be run in about noon or the thing attempted, I notified D who 
got the help of Moore, the Spanish teacher, who was on hand in case they 
should come — but they came not. About two o’clock I thought I saw that 
our ticket would win — about two to one and could have made some money 
if a betting man. Mark Shaffer made a poor exhibition of himself inside 
the polling enclosure in a desperate effort to retrieve the day. It was a 
dernier — resort and availed him nothing rather operating against him — if 
anything. Clum behaved himself with excellent taste — an example to his 
opponent. About sundown the polls were closed and I requested Dickerson, 
Eccleston and Campbell to preside at the count and got them in without 
any opposition — Clum inside too — so the thing was safe as Mark Hayne 
made fire on our side. Fonck and I were to relieve the others about eight 
P.M. Got Eccleston’s dinner sent to him. Went around in evening. Tedious 

count. Our victory certain in a very little while and Shaffer retired before 

long, very much disturbed at the frequency of Clum’s name, having 4 spat 

with Campbell. Too many were coming in to see the count. I asked Sippy, 

the Marshal, to clear the room which he did. I was apprehensive lest the 

lights should be overturned and ballot box stolen. Clum treated all hané 
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ely during night. When a majority was assured, I congrat 
ae had a long talk — he relating his Indian agent and sth epee 
vo me and his life the past eight years. He’s a fine man and just the one 
for the place and I know it. Salutations during evening — numbers of 
pombs exploded scaring Mayor Randall once badly. Finished about 1:30 
6 to AM when Mark and I repaired to saloon for coffee and then to 
bed. Oystered with Jackson and sister this afternoon — Alston, R and I. 


Wednesday, January 5, 1881: Grand glorious victory and overwhelming 
defeat to the opposition. Clum’s majority 367 — total count 697 — Clum 
532 —Shaffer 165. Our whole ticket gloriously elected by astonishing 
majorities. A crushing defeat. I’m a happy man that this my first political 
or electioneering campaign is so successful. I have done my best to defeat 
corruption and fraud and have won. Burke last night declared Fonck and 
me the major generals in the campaign. Several prominent men want me 
to be clerk of city. I can get, as Clum did, the German support to a man. 
Was assured of that. Said I had no money to use. Didn’t need any they 
said. Marcus proved a trump at the ballot box table and stopped attempts 
at fraud. Evidently had things his own way. He’s a good one. Kind of laid 
around today. R made fun of me as I went into the thick of the fight 
yesterday coat off. Took Geo. Houghton to concert meeting tonight, guitar 
and all, and we had a good time and were entered for Ethopian Melody. 
Telegraphed Gen. Ewing tonight. 


Thursday, January 6, 1881: Fine weather. Alston left us last night for 
California, S. B. Election in Tucson for Mayor just now — when only 500 
votes were polled against our 700. I guessed we would run 700 and came 
within three of it. Rehearsal tonight at church for concert. Burke sang 
very sweetly. Full attendance of participants. Geo. H and I took home 
Mrs. P and Miss Brown. 


Friday, 7th: Helped this A.M. at church fixing things for tonight. Concert 
came off tonight and was quite a success. B came nearly disappointing us, 
but arrived in time. A good house. I ran in Marcus as usher and Redfern 
as ticket-taker with Vick[ers]. Burke took the palm. I sang chorus with 
Geo. as he played on guitar — Cheer de weary traveler —a negro melody. 
We were billed as members of the Spontaneous Caucus. After the crowd 
left, Geo. gave us some music and I assisted. Later still we repaired to 
Vickers’ office and Burke sang a number of things very sweetly. He used 
to sing with Madame Fabbri. 


Saturday, January 8, 1881: We seem to be paying expenses right along 
and are doing well for a starter. The Citizen gave us a fine puff lately 
which was copied by the Nugget here immediately after election day. Fay 
inclined to be quite gracious to me. Perhaps he thinks I’m a good fighter. 
certainly looks so, R and I spent a pleasant evening at Clapp’s and 
enjoyed some mince pie and cake. 
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Sunday, 9th: Church this A.M. with Marcus — Methodist, 
long letter home this afternoon detailing recent events, 
Strallus for not sending her picture. After mailing letter I a 
the frame and discovering that the back moved on a slide, 
interior, and there snugly packed away was the picture of a fine looki 
girl — my sister Alice — older and handsomer than when J last saw ae 
was a picture to attract attention. It was so bright — intelligent and hand 
some. Fine, very fine, all but the hands which are not correctly pro or, 
tioned. Strallus has very small delicate hands indeed and these in pletii 
are very bad. Church tonight again with Marcus — Presbyterian. Good 
attendance. Argument later all around in room on pulleys. 


Cold. Wrote a 
Also went for 
§ain examined 
examined the 


Monday, 10th: Cold now nights. Bright, clear grand weather these days, 
Fine climate, best I’ve yet struck. Some more bullying by the Cowboys, 
“Curly Bill” [Brocius] and others captured Charleston the other night and 
played the devil generally — breaking up a religious meeting by chasing 
the minister out of the house — putting out lights with pistol balls and 
going through the town.” I think it was tonight they captured the 
Alhambra saloon here and raced through the town firing pistols. Called 
at Mr. Woods’ this afternoon by appointment to discuss a project for 
getting him more funds and later went to Mrs. Pridham’s at his suggestion 
and conferred with her. Spent most of the afternoon there. Well, this is 
a week of interest to us. We shall know soon now whether a thousand 
apiece cash is to be ours. 


Tuesday, January 11, 1881: Went about with Mark this A.M. electioneering 
for him as City Attorney and got the thing pretty dead. Considerable 
dusting, but as usual, our object was attained. He will go in surely —1 
think. He’ll be a good one too, having served in the same capacity at 
Newark, N.J., a few years. Well, my men are all in, but I am out. If there 
is a chance for Recordership of the new county when it is formed, I'll go 
for that. It’s the fattest gift though in the hands of the people and I have 


Billy Breakenridge elaborates on this incident at Charleston in his autobiography Hell- 
dorado, Bringing the Law to the Mesquite. New York: Houghton Mifflin Co., 1928, pp. 118-119. 
“The few law-abiding citizens in Charleston had a small adobe building which they used for a 
church. One Sunday evening when they were gathered there for their evening service, Curly Bill 
and a bunch of cowboys came to town, and some of them suggested that they attend church for a 
change. They agreed, and, armed as usual, all trooped into the church. The good people, fearing 
trouble, began to leave, and soon the place was empty except for the gang. The preacher started to 
leave also, but he was told that they came to hear him preach and intended no harm. So he re- 
mained, and preached them a sermon, hitting them as hard as possible. They asked him to line out @ 
hymn, and they all sang. Then they asked him to pass the hat and take up a collection, and they 
filled his hat with Mexican dollars; it was the largest contribution ever taken up in that church! 

“Next morning as Curly was sitting half asleep in front of a saloon, Justice Burnett cane 
around the corner of the building with a shotgun in his hands and arrested Curly. He tried - 
right there and fined him twenty-five dollars for disturbing the peace the night before at te 
church, Curly paid, but said no more church for him, it was too expensive.” ” 

__ Inhis entry of May 13, 1881, Parsons reveals the preacher’s name — McKane, “a strange - 
ginal character” who rana stamp mill in the Huachuca Mountains. 
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to contend for it. Carpenter, the late recorder, is here — erh 
urpose. Had a business meeting tonight at Mrs, Pridham’s _ Me 
prown, Mrs. P and myself, and it was left for me to carry out the idea, 
ridham on hand and later we indulged in euchre. Miss Bessie Br 
myself against Mr. and Mrs. P. Believe we were beaten the o 


Very nice evening. 


nesday, 12th: A big Sonora project presented to us today. Looks |i 

ve thing. The Oakland seems to be looking up. We were casthtg ‘hers 
a eree if ] H’s ¥4 interest could be had today — reasonably. First meeting 
(business) of the new council tonight and I was on hand to represent Mark, 
who was called away from town. Later, Kelly nominated Mark and he 
went through all right. So now he’s City Attorney. Quite a talk with Cap 
Colby tonight on Florida and later whaxed Dan’] at casino. Beautiful moon- 
light nights. Grand weather. 


no money 
for some P 


own and 
dd game. 


Thursday, 13th: Bob Lewis again in town. Bayless, R and I went to the 
“9” this A.M. and examined other properties — B and I — but decided to 
keep out. Poage’s horse left him some distance from home. Report that 
the Atchison, Topeka, and Santa Fe may run a parallel line through 
Tombstone unless the S.P.R.R. folks don’t do as they wish. What a glorious 
thing that would be. San Francisco waking up a little about this place. The 
fools there will be too late. I’ve no sympathy for them now. Tonight 
Doctor Goodfellow and I called on the Clapps I believe. 


Friday, January 14, 1880: Well, Mr. Stanley arrived by today’s stage. 
Johnson and wife (bride) came at the same time. Of course we were 
delighted to have Mr. Stanley back, as his coming meant business and 
money. Mr. S came by way of Santa Fe and had a rough time of it, 
narrowly escaping an overhauling by road agents. Of course, a long talk 
was in order and Mr. S and I took the street for it and got into the midst 
of terrible excitement on the main street. A gambler called Johnny Behind 
the Deuce, his favorite way at faro, rode into town followed by mounted 
men who chased him from Charleston, he having shot and killed Schneider, 
engineer of T. M. & M. Company.”° The officers sought to protect him 
and swore in deputies, themselves gambling men (the deputies that is) to 

elp. Many of the miners armed themselves and tried to get at the mur- 


To it Charleston on the night of January 14, 1881, Phillip Schneider, chief engineer of the 
a stone Mining and Milling Corporation was losing heavily at cards to John O Rourke, a 
ac gambler known as Johnny-Behind-the-Deuce. When the latter commented on his oppor 
Php ‘a playing ability, Schneider pulled a knife. O’Rourke drew his pistol and killed him, x: 
gamb] chneider, a veteran of the Comstock, was a popular figure, millmen wanted to lync ‘ ‘ 
into ie i save O’Rourke’s neck, Charleston’s constable George McKelvey loaded me gam ee 
Onto ¢ uckboard and raced for Tombstone, the mob in hot pursuit. Just then, Virgil ing rari 
Wyatt Hh see mounted on Dick Naylor, a powerful thoroughbred horse belong to iu ‘ i 
led to 0’ en McKelvey explained that the mob would undoubtedly lynch the taba ig ye 
Virgil 4 uae to “jump on behind.” The gambler did and they raced for the safety ry) Ton s ; 
sivered the gambler to Wyatt, who spirited him into Jim Vogan’s bowling alley under pro 
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derer. Several times, yes a number of times, rushes were made and tif] 

leveled, causing Mr. Stanley and me to get behind the most pit re 
shelter. Terrible excitement, but the officers got through finally an 7 e 
of town with their man bound for Tucson. This man should have es 
killed in his tracks. Too much of this kind of business is going on. | “te 
in killing such men as one would a wild animal. The law must be carried 
out by the citizens, or should be, when it fails in its performance as it has 
lately done. Got Mr. Stanley a sleeping outfit tonight from Captain Colby 
Tonight I was requested to attend a strictly private gathering and went. 


Saturday, 15th: Brought Mr. 5 and Irvin together today and finally closed 
the transfer of “0 of Crown Point interest from I to S. Bayless made an 
ass of himself and nearly broke things by his usual stupidity, but after 
much talk on my part, the thing was carried through and I got $50 from 
S and $100 from I, neither of them, of course, knowing what I got or 
whether I got anything from the other. Out late tonight on important 
business. The best citizens seem to repose much confidence in me. 


Sunday, January 16, 1881: Church this A.M. at Mack’s alone. Good sermon. 
Took a walk this afternoon with Cap Colby. Went to church this evening 
and on hill later. Finding some of the boys playing cards in our room, | 
left in disgust and went to Pridham’s and had a pleasant talk. 


Monday, 17th: Lively times today. Having some spare cash now, I cast 
about for some lots, and with Howe (engineer) and Heylmun took some 
lots just beyond school house on opposite side; six in number — two apiece. 
Howe suggested our jumping them, as nothing but a broken down fence 
was about them and we had a perfect right to them provided we built and 
improved according to law. He got his instruments and surveyed them 
off, staking them and we selected our lots. I got the choice ones on the 
corner. They face the Dragoons running back 120 ft. and I like them better 
than anything I’ve yet seen in town. Got lumber and dug post holes. I 
first tried to find Col. Wiggins, reputed holder of lots, who has fenced in 
a goodly portion of the City, to announce my purpose, but he was non 
est. Worked armed to protect rights. While working late in afternoon 
Vickers appeared and claimed the lots. We disputed his right and went 
ahead. We had law and equity on our side — some sound legal advice too. 
Vickers left claiming lots. Later, I argued the case with him and proposed 
arbitration which was not accepted. I was then inclined to help him, but 
was told by H that my portion would never become Vickers’ if I relin- 
quished. Vickers and McCoy are largely interested about town in real 
estate and knew how to hold lots and I have no sympathy or very little 
ean ce Vise! a0 Morgan Earp. Shotgun in the crook of his right arm, Wyatt then met the mob 
soot = abe  superinaannent of the mining company. Earp took the heat out of the situation ny 
gun at Gird and saying, “It'll cost good men to lynch that tinhorn, 


Number One'll be Dick Gird.” Gird sheepishly turned and walked away, the others following. 
Stuart Lake, Wyatt Earp, Frontier Marshal, pp. 246-250. 
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keep others out in that slim |: 
, men who will try to keep rs out in that slim kind of : 
‘3 meet tomorrow A.M. Business is one thing and friendship anshe* ll 
oor and don’t propose a friend shall make capital out of me “alg 
ff, An interesting talk tonight and sense taken i & trates who is 


a 
am Pp 
well 0 


sday, January 18, 1881: This A.M. Vickers and I, H and 

ae ii H’s office and I offered V some property in there 

roposition he wouldn’t entertain. Have put some plain questions to him 
and V retired. I saw V a little later and told him I felt perfectly and entirel 
justified in my course and would not now go back, particularly as he pai 
not gain anything by my relinquishment. I was sorry if he felt we could 
not be friends, but business was business and we all had to look out for 
ourselves. He gave a little taffy about my being smart, etc., and knew 
what was right, and if I felt as he did I would certainly feel that I was 
wrong, to which I replied, that my conscience was perfectly clear in the 
matter and if he felt as I did, he would certainly feel that I was right. He 
again did not accept my offer of exchange and we parted. Heylmun got 
some material for a house 10 x 12 and I contracted with Hanlon for same 
sized house, $75, and got frame up by night, so as to hold ground. All 
lawyers I’ve spoken to take my side and all glory in our spunk and deter- 
mination not to give in to land grabbers. V used the word “steal” this 
A.M. when I suggested politely a change of word. He took the hint and 
used “jumped” instead. We shall probably have titles V could never get. 
The miner below us said that two men, V and McCoy I am very positive, 
asked him when he squatted, what he was doing and he replied he came 
there to live. All right they said, you can have one lot if you'll keep people 
off of the others. No was his answer — I’ve no right to. A Mr. Graham, 
introduced by letter by Oates, called today — pleasant man. Hope to do 
business with him. Long talk with Stanley this A.M., and after much 
argument, I gained my points and am to get $50 on account of Bassett 
assessment work to be now done, and $40 for R and my services in doing 
his bidding in recent assessments — $800 to be expended on Bassett now. 
Wrote Schlaet for his $50. 


Wednesday, January 19, 1881: Cool weather. Saw Mr. Graham again 
today and arranged for him to visit the Royal Arch tomorrow near the 
Dragoons. House going up slowly. Went to prayer meeting tonight and 
shall now try to attend regularly. Went home with Miss B. Brown and 
later had euchre and candy. Pridham and wife playing us and being badly 
“aten. First night I’ve missed a meeting. 


Thursday, 20th: Worked hard sinking post holes today, this afternoon 
rather, and have them down on Fourth St. Spent evening at Fonck s. iE 
usy now. Graham with Redfern and Hastings inspected the “RA” today 
‘nd were pleased. R found a watch returning. Went over the Black Top 
8toup this a.m. with Sullivan and Stanley. Last time I hope. 
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Friday, 21st: Cold. Coldest weather we'll have I think. New County ass 

now. Cochise, the name. Cowboys bad again. All of us awakened y ch a 
Town unsafe — some decisive steps should be taken. Out again tonj he 
Meeting. Some words with Brown — Treasurer. ght. 


Saturday, 22nd: Coldest, windiest and most disagreeable day yet. Mercy 
this evening six below freezing at Clapp’s, where I spent evening. Bond 
on the Mizzen Top expires tomorrow. Skirmished around today to place 
it. May get it yet. Paid for house $75. Stuff cost Hanlon $84. $115 his 
price for next. Gen. Ewing can’t do anything with M. T. Took receipt 
from Stanley today for $100 — my “o assess for Bassett development. Got 
everything off to mine today. Fisher begins Monday and we shall soon 
know something. Stanley allows me $50 for development —on B Top 
matter — leaving $50 more which I paid him today. Spent this evening at 
Clapp’s. Budweiser and apples. Good. We got a lot of stuff off to the 
Bassett today. Rented my house today at $10 per month to Ames, a good 
man. 


Sunday, 23rd: Judge Waterman died yesterday and was buried today from 
the church — Presbyterian. I acted as usher and door keeper at request of 
Mr. Woods. Cold — Large attendance. Attended Presbyterian Church to- 
night. Rev. Poage gave a very lengthy discourse — good but too long. Saw 
some ladies home — Miss McFarland, School Mam Mrs. Fickas and a Mrs. 
Osborn and then went to Pridham’s a while. 


Monday,: January 24, 1881: Still cool. H and I worked hard today and 
put up our rear fence to our three sixty foot lots in good style. Walked 
over the ground later with the Clapps. Mrs. Clapp is after me sharp about 
Mrs. Parsons. Yes Mrs. Clapp. Mrs. Parsons will be living on the corner 
of Fourth and Fitch Sts. in a year from now and I prosper sufficiently. 
That’s what’s the matter. Redfern and Arthur visited and inspected an 
extension of the Bradshaw this A.M. and find it good. Wyatt Oates arrived 
today and left a card stating that he had called nineteen times to see me. 
Glad to see him. He gave me a rich deal in San Francisco. 


Tuesday, 25th: Oates around today. Wants to send my mining photo to 
San Francisco for Miss L. Collins’ benefit. He’s a great fellow. Tells me 
he'll work for me for Recordership of the new County “Cochise” if Gov. 
Fremont signs bill — although he is a democrat — holding high authority 
in Arizona. My chances would be good with Oates to support me in this 
democratic country. He seems to like me. He’s a good fellow. He made a 
thousand in the late “Alta” deal. Miss Solomon, his fiancee, 15 4 fine 
looking girl. Think I’ve met her. Oates says I’ve got to be on hand at his 
ee - Finally got Graham to agree to visit the “M T” tomorrow. S 
probably go to Bisbee with Oates next day. 


Wednesday, 26th: Bisbee trip off for the present — Graham, Oates and | 
examined the Mizzen Top mine this A.M. Good tramp. Good property: 
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Arthur Hayne wants me to go to Sonora tomorrow with 
to see what could be found and I decided to 80 if possi 


him and others 
friend, “Curly,” has a claim he thinks is the lost San Bru 


ble. Heylmun’s 
9 mine and the 
mM here — or thre 
e 
not best for me to go at 
his afternoon and evening 


are arranging for a trip. Only about 100 miles fr 
ae journey. Finally thought tonight it was " 
resent. May go with Graham later. Very busy t 
May be some money ahead. 


Thursday, January 27, 1881: Weather down to our usu 
most delightful kind of a climate. Beats Florida. Southeast 
some day be a grand sanitarium for invalids. This climat 
Well, the Sonora party got off today — Arth 
back — Heylmun, Abbott and several others i 
have trouble at the border I think. Col. Green [William Cornell Greene] 
(who by the way is said to have received Maximilian’s surrender)” tells 
me that they are strict — $36 apiece for horses alone excepting breeding 
ones. Assay on “M T” only about $30. Am afraid Graham is weakening. 
Not a fair assay I know. Riotti [mining engineer E. N. Riotte] in town 
with instructions to R from Lewis. He will examine this and other properties 
tomorrow. A frightfully busy man. Grand Hotel looked business tonight. 


California Capitalists coming in. Poage, Culver, Stanley and Suman in 
tonight. 


Friday, 28th: Great activity on Academy Hill, as some one dubbed our 
recent real estate location. About all of the remaining lots being built 
upon. I feel quite secure now. Engaged Darling to paint front of house 
this A.M. Will prevent warping. Rest not planed. Redfern under weather. 
Spit blood this a.m. Must get him east. President of Citizens League 
tequested me tonight to act as agent for the League on pay to approach 
the public and collect, etc. So authority was given me to collect and negotiate 
by the executive committee — Vickers as Chairman. Rather a bitter pill 
for Vick I should think. 

Saturday, 29th: Graham, Riotte and I took horses this A.M. and visited 
ten mines — first the Mizzen Top, then Anchor, Prompter, Ruby, St. Louis, 
Bourbon, Cedarburg, Bassett, Randolph and Juanita. Hard climb up and 
down St. L and Randolph which are quite deep. “R” didn’t see anything 
In St. L and so expressed himself. He saw it—the “B” “P” & “R” for 
Col. Lewis. R was to go but too unwell. Riotte pleasant man. Brought 
‘way some good rock from Bassett. Too much smoke to go down. Spent 
‘vening at Clapp’s. Culver there. 


Sunday, January 30, 1881: Church this A.M. at Mcl’s. He's sick. Stee 
Preached. Visited Mcl later. Took good bath this A.M. Tonight heard Mr. 
7p 


al average. The 
ern Arizona will 
e is a grand one. 
ur, Jack and Geo H. horse- 
na well loaded wagon. Will 


r 
Charlee ons is referring to William Cornell Greene who had a ranch on the San a eka oe 
h arleston, Although Greene would become the Copper King of Cananea, Sonora, eae 
ave Teceived the surrender of Maximilian, the French potentate of Mexico. He was + poe 

Bs “P in New York at the time. Greene did kill James Burnett, the judge who arres 
or disturbing a Charleston church service. 
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Woods preach a good sermon. Just received fine book fro 


Mm si 
worth living. Wrote Miss C, Ralph, Schlaet and Strallus sale Is Life 
letters. Bt. Long 


Monday, 31st: Am afraid the M Top won't go. Went about collect 
today for the Ministers account and got in nearly all of the mone Ae 
a row with Elias Brown who stuck his name at the head for $2 and picid ha 
his name giving him a piece of my mind. Heard he was a hypocriee: 
now I rather believe it. All on my list must pay or be denounced par 
scratched by me unless for good reason. Sorin of Epitaph asked me to get 
names to a petition for new county — and armed me with a lengthy payee 
Consented of course. Lots of this love business now —but am always 
willing to work the right — pay or no pay — when I can. Pridham referred 
me to Territorial law of 76 or rather U.S. Statute of 76 applying to Utah 
and Arizona making this the last day for Gov to sign a bill in, so seeing 
a petition was of no avail — saw S at his office after first talking the matter 
over with the Mayor, and Sorin referred me to a more recent statute which 
however excepted Utah and Arizona. I pointed out that the old law must 
then apply, so we visited a lot of lawyers and got them all at loggerheads 
over the matter. Much fun for S and me. Result was, however, that the 
petition held over. Law allows ten days excluding Sundays — and no ad- 
journment sine die — for Gov to sign in — when a bill becomes law if not 
vetoed or returned. 


February, 1st, 1881: Visited Emerald, Silver Plume and other mines today 
with Culver. Fine indications and good ore samples. A good tramp. Well, 
this afternoon news came of passage of a new bill creating Huachuca 
County and making her pay prorata share of Pima’s indebtedness. Better 
than nothing. First time though in a good while that a new county is 
saddled with a portion of the old county’s debt. We’ve spent much money 
in roads, etc. Pima should have paid. Bill fathered by Rollins and will be 
signed Marcus telegraphed. Marcus don’t seem to have behaved very well 
prior to leaving for Prescott. I shan’t countenance foolishness. Spent eve 
at Pridham’s. 


Wednesday, February 2, 1881: Well, a bill has finally passed and been 
signed by the Governor creating Cochise County — making us pay perhaps 
$10,000. Now the fight begins for offices. Some of the Tucsonites are here 
for offices and their names are in—sent in by the Gov—much cheek. 
Went to prayer meeting tonight and afterwards saw some ladies home. 
Some wrestling this afternoon. Fellows made me tie one arm to MY side 
and tackle Van three times. Finally threw him. 


Thursday, 3rd: Much kicking in council on account of Tucsonites appointed. 
Much telegraphing between Mark Hayne and me. I got some private 
telegrams off from leading men to Gov. for his benefit. All out of my 
pocket. Fellows got back from Sonora this evening thoroughly and entirely 
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disgusted with the country and each other, thou 

at Fest Big sell. Spent eve at Eccleston’s with S 

Anderson. 

’ . ll gone through 

Friday, 4th: Bassett ore all g ough, not a speck left, 

¢ more encouraging than discouraging as the indications psi , 
and both walls we think are found. They will endloae nts 

enclose, a big mineral deposit of very high grade ore I am friclined ¢ cae 

and we'll soon come into something rich. Sent to Schlaet today m 0 f ink 

for frame. Private meeting tonight. Whist first with Giberson, y glasses 


gh they wouldn’ 
t | 
uman. Quite a talle with 


consider 


Saturday, 5th: Terrible blustery days just now. The wind is fierce and dust 
something unheard of. Everything quiet. Visited Clapp’s tonight. We call 


Milton Spoopendyke. 


Sunday, 6th: [Most of this entry has been deleted because it could not be 
deciphered due to blotting of original notebook.] Heard Mcl this A.M. and 
Rev. Woods tonight. Wrote Nathalie. 


Monday, February 7, 1881: Some more petition business today. Eccleston 
came for me this A.M., before I was dressed, at banker Hudson’s request 
for me to work for him as County Treasurer, so I pitched in and soon 
fixed matters. Sending long telegrams to Gov Fremont and Gen. Rollins — 
also Mark Hayne — to the latter in Redfern’s interest too — as Recorder. 
We sent a long letter to R’s father to get Blaine, Cameron and Sherman 
to fix things with Fremont. He responded. So we're in a little now. R and 
I to run office together should he get it. Letter from Moser today. May 
do some business with him. Col. Lewis arrived today. Looks quite fleshy. 
Same old Col. Sellars. Taught Ed Suman book-keeping tonight. Late—R 
came rushing in with invitation for me to go to Geo’s and see the Tyrolean 
Musical troupe where they were to have a social time. Went and had great 
time drinking beer, smoking and listening to the zither give beautiful 
music. It was fine and produced by a skillful performer. Two women and 
half a dozen men. Charlie gave a song and dance after the others left. 
Abbott and Ben noisy throwing corks. Didn’t act right. Sent Nathalie 
pictures (tins) and magazines today. 


Isbury’s mill and examined it 


Rollers are used here. Stamps 
e. More 


Tuesday, 8th: Quite a walk this A.M. to Pil 
thoroughly. Met Stanley and Bayless there. 
to be shortly put in. Would like just such a little hill for Bassett ore. Mo 
diplomatizing today for Redfern’s benefit. A meeting tonight. Peculiar 
organizations of a certain character are very necessary at times under 
certain circumstances for the maintenance of right and paving the way to 
the highest order of civilization. Might should never triumph over right. 


Wednesday, 9th: One of the blowiest days on record. Too windy a 4 
Y fence building. My conscience how the dust does fly in this piace: 
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Great clouds of it will obscure everything. Ben and I s 
at Mrs. Pridham’s. Pent this evening 


Thursday, February 10, 1881: Much excitement today. 

afford, Hudson & Co. was made yesterday gharaden vite G Ci Li 
refusing to pay an order on Lord & Williams of Tucson — the holder ; 
woman not being able to identify herself. A senseless rumor gaine rps a 
dence, because the bank refused to pay the $60 draft, that its funds ies 
short. Rumors of Lord & William’s failure. Clapp’s transfer to the Pim 
Co. bank, etc., etc., were on the street. Clapp sent for me last evesieie ta 
be on hand this A.M. at 8:30 at bank so I appeared on time and was utilized 
in counteracting the stories on the street — marshalling people in the bank 
etc. Made myself generally useful. About noon the run ceased — when 
stage brought coin. No open or book accounts drawn. Nothing much but 
a lot of C/D people — ignorant and scared to death. This work may be 
traced to the other bank yet. When run stopped more was deposited than 
drawn, so that the help proferred on all sides was not needed. Much 
argument from me today. Tonight a meeting of the Great American Civili- 
zation party was held and important business transacted. High winds and 
dust today. Yesterday in high wind Johnson’s house was blown bottom 
up — much sport. 


Friday, 11th: A fine day with moderate zephyrs. Am trying on Kentucky 
now. Geo. Whitcher, R and I. Spent part of day fencing and got up my 
side fence on Fourth —H and I. Terribly hard ground for post holes. Am 
putting up neat little fence 3 ft. high — with two boards one by three — 
planed one side. Meeting at room of card players tonight. Abbott and I 
whaxed R and W badly at everything. 


Saturday, 12th: Walk of ten miles or more today — Whitcher, Stanley and 
I this A.M. Visited M Top, “CP,” — Bassett, and Juniata. Bad luck at Bassett 
again. Ore suddenly went out at 70 feet. Strange, but I still have my faith. 
We'll have it yet sure. I don’t discourage worth a cent and will see her 
another hundred feet if necessary. Second one down Juniata shaft — looks 
well. Trouble in town today with cowboy. Bad man. Meeting tonight. 


Sunday, February 13, 1881: Jas. Eccleston came to my room this A.M. 
before I was up and asked me if I would help Milton stow a large amount 
of money expected by express — away in the vault —as he wished to go 
out of town. I assented, but no money came. So no church this A.M. Mr. 
Woods taken with hemorrhages lately and so badly that he decided very 
suddenly — today I believe — to leave tomorrow for San Francisco. Was to 
preach his farewell sermon tonight, but just before leaving the house for 
church had another attack and was afraid to venture out, so Poage 100 

his place and delivered an interesting discourse on the power of the Gospel, 
giving much interesting detail. A meeting after church was held and I was 
requested to raise funds for Mr. Woods. Another job tomorrow. Too 
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and Miss Brown. Quite a time near the; 

ale demolished windows and things in general front the: me 
fem ing in rocks. Some trouble she had with the owner olen 
eho Ae [ believe. Sat up with Van Blarcom tonight, wh 
he eur a. Got cup of coffee between 11 and 12 at Occidental 
i three o’clock some whiskey at the same place, Pneumonia a 
abot just NOW. Got glasses today from Schlaet by mail — one broken, r 


av, 14th: Valentine's day. Busy morning for me collectin 
ah Got $48.25 which I handed him in Poage’s eesanee Te 
entlemen much pleased. I expected to send him in buggy to Benson but 
was disappointed. Crabtree went back on his word. Bade him good bye in 
stage. Sorry to see him go. I like the old gentleman. He is thoroughly 
and entirely good. Seemed grateful to me for what little I did. Only wish 
it could have been more. Quite a talk at Pridham’s today. Fun with the 
ladies. Gossip — cards tonight. Abbott and I being beaten. Mesa project 


heading. 
Tuesday, 15th: Fine day. Heylmun and I worked at fencing today and 


made good headway. Worked hard. Don’t want any more fencing in lime- 
stone. Meeting, partly — tonight. Redfern sits up part of tonight with Van 


who is worse. 


home Mrs. J 


7 & man Owing 
0 1s taken down 


Wednesday, February 16, 1881: Have the “M Top” again on the market. 
Went over there again with the Rich Bros. of San Francisco this A.M. 
Windy day. Not much fun in tramping over these hills. Money in time 
perhaps. Fenced this afternoon and tonight had some cards. 


Thursday, 17th: Fine day. Hard work again today fencing. No fun when 
one has to use sledge and drill to go through the rock for post holes. Spent 
this evening at Clapp’s. First year in Tombstone. 


Friday, 18th: Finished fencing today and have done over 800 feet. Four 
center fences and front and rear — 180 ft. ends. I do not want any more 
encing contracts. Work though has done me good and I’ve saved $15 I 
suppose in labor at least. At last our project seems to be taking shape. 
Redfern received dispatch from his aunts accepting our offer of ¥ for $750 
of what R may be able to accomplish east. Hope he will get off by Monday 
next. Sent off telegram tonight. Stanley will furnish money till draft 
arrives. Much more reasonable than the bank —about one third. Struck 
: tich in the old Bassett and this time it will stay. Indications are such. 
und it at about 90 feet. Went 30 ft. below last ore body. 


Saturda 5 . 5 s pect 
ay, 19th: Figured on fencing tonight. My share is $18.75 —Just 

ede Lumber for posts $5 and $2.25. Boards 6¢. R went off horseback 

deve today to see some properties. Trouble with Pender. Things 
00k so well for my venture. 
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Sunday, 20th: Abbott and I heard McIntyre this A.M. After noon we took 
a team of Crabtree and went out to the Red Cloud and Duke mines, Gen 
Ewing’s properties — as they are left in my charge and I had to see them, 
R went down Duke shaft 58 ft. and took away samples of both mines, We 
deemed it necessary to go today. Met Glovers, husband and wife, in g 
plight on the road and I relieved them. Laughable. Heard Poage tonight. 


Monday, February 21, 1881: Well, Reddy flew around today and got off 
on the stage tonight with my trunk and many samples of rock. Weight 
105% Ibs. The first part of my programme is now completed. We shall 
soon know something. So now we are separated a while after many hard 
times together and may good fortune ensue. His Aunts — good people — ac- 
cept our offer of %3 for $750 in all undertakings by R while east, barring 
Moser in the Royal Arch matter, as I am negotiating with him now. Mr. 
Stanley helps us in money matters, taking a fair interest on advance ahead 
of draft to soon arrive. Cards in room tonight and destruction of a bottle 
R left behind. Abbott, Heylmun and I. 


Tuesday, 22nd: Washington’s birthday. Wrote some letters today heralding 
R’s coming. Great time tonight at Mrs. Brown’s — Grand Hotel — party 
and minuet in costume. Ben Hayne and Geo H taking part. Abbott, Frank 
Lord and I went around about ten o’clock to see Minuet danced. Best crowd 
yet. Good costuming. Joice [Joyce] and Mrs. Brown as the immortal couple. 
Mrs. M got a dance out of me by requesting me to hold her fan. Was to 
dance with Mrs. Glover but went home too soon. My first and only dance 
since leaving San Francisco. Geo H just able to steer in Minuet and finally 
went home pretty bad. I played sharp on supper business and beat Abbott 
and Frank. They twigged too late. Great time scrubbing and fixing up. 


Wednesday, 23rd: Sent letters off today. Work finished Monday night on 
Bassett. Nothing solid yet in the bottom. Indications as good as ever. We 
will get it there, but must first drift on ore body 50 ft. down — into hill. 
Prayer meeting tonight and said a few words. Home with Miss Brown. 


Thursday, 24th: Arthur arrived last night and left for New York direct 
tonight — so another part of my programme is filled. Is called by syndicate 
Co. He and R can now operate together if desirable. Well, Pender paid me 
back my $75 today. Couldn’t get anything but a promise to deed Yeoth of 
Dragoon & Omega mines to amount to much. So my money idea vanished. 
Arthur and Moriarity took rifles fearing Indians in New Mexico. No use. 
Cards and chess tonight. Something crooked about the Pender business. 
We may get square with him yet. No papers surrendered. 


Esiday February 25, 1881: Quite peaceable times lately, but today the 
onotony was broken by the shooting of Chas. Storms by Luke Short 07 
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corner of Oriental.** Shots — the first two were so deliberate I did 
anything much was out of the way, but at next shot I seized hat d 

out into the street just in time to see Storms die — shot throu h the h ao 
Both gamblers. L. S. running game at Oriental. Trouble break id fcr 
night and morning and S was probable aggressor through very dront He 
was game to the last and after being shot through the heart by a despe ; 
effort steadying revolver with both hands fired — four shots in all t believe: 
Doc. Goodfellow brought bullet into my room and showed it to es 
calibre and slightly flattened. Also showed a bloody handkerchief part of 
which was carried into wound by pistol. Short, very unconcerned after 
shooting — probably a case of kill or be killed. Played Abbott some chess 
tonight. Forgot to say that the faro games went right on as though nothing 
had happened after body was carried to Storms’ room at the San Jose 
House.”” Questioned a Mexican some time tonight — McIntyre acting as 
interpreter — about a gold prospect he has in Sonora. 


n't think 


Saturday, 26th: Grand weather till today or this afternoon rather when 
dust flew badly. A meeting at two P.M. at Town Verein [sic, Turn-Verein 
Hall]’©° to inauguarate mining exchange and preliminary steps taken. 
Guess it will go through. Had proxies for R and Arthur and voted them. 
Temporary organization formed. Fonck was going to put me in as Secretary 
and I declined. Went house hunting today, to get a little house for lot on 
Second and Safford as Milton is going to improve considerably and I must 
not risk jumping. Found nothing but got myself into a ceiling tacking job 
for Madame Brosse — my old Mechanics’ Fair acquaintance. Stage stopped 
last evening 3% miles from Contention, but only $135 in W F & Co’s 
box, it being the off night. Passengers undisturbed. Spent this evening at 
Clapp’s. Bob Lewis anda Mr. Wheeler came in late and visited mea while. 


*® A friend of Bat Masterson, Charlie Storms was a professional gambler who traveled a circuit 
ranging from Dakota Territory to the Southwest. Working one of the Oriental Saloon’s gambling 
concessions was Luke Short, who Storms viewed as an “insignificant looking fellow, whom he 
could slap in the face without expecting a return.” Certainly a misjudgement. When friction arose 

etween the gamblers, both went for their guns. Blood would have been spilled had not Bat Master- 
son hustled Storms to his hotel room to cool off. Bat then returned to the Oriental to quiet Short, 
only to find the little gambler standing outside the saloon’s Allen Street entrance. Bat was trying to 
convince Short to let matters slide when Storms appeared. Storms took hold of Short and drew his 
45 Colt, but was too slow. Short had stuck the muzzle of his pistol against Storms’ heart and pulled 
the trigger. As Storms fell, Short shot him again. He died before hitting the ground. 


99 . 
The San Jose House was located on the northwest corner of Fremont and Fifth streets. 


1 

penile Turn-Verein Hall, on the corner of Fourth and Fremont, was one of arco mee * 
foe Tombstone by summer of 1880, Danner and Owens Hall on Allen Street hs pape 
18 ms wiih chandeliers and theater boxes. The Sixth Street Opera House was comp are a 
ttenes, zhitchie’s Hall on Fifth was utilized for dances, union meetings, and by ae ing ee 
inction chieffelin Hall, however, was the best known. Completed in May 1881, it are adh 
Cisco Odi. two decades of being the largest and best known theater between El Paso an 

“Ste Faulk, Tombstone: Myth and Reality , pp. 115, 119. 
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Sunday, February 27, 1881: Fine day as are all. Heard McIntyre this 4 

Received information from a lady, proving to be Mrs. Stanton, that a 
lot back of church was to be jumped. Conferred with McIntyre and fia 
decided to move his house over tomorrow A.M. if lot was not gone + 
then. Very tired tonight. Received a letter today from Ross Jones dated at 
Charleston, S.C., stating that he was there on a visit of business to his 
Mother, from Leadville, where he was heavily engaged in mining and had 
been successful. He was in trouble and offered me a good thing if I would 
meet him in Leadville in two weeks. He was not very definite, however. 
Well, he caught me just this way one year ago on the road with Clapp 
and now again just after Redfern has left. I telegraphed him to Charleston 
as requested, and wrote in detail tonight, stating my inability at present 
to accept any offer, as I could not go back on Redfern; and my desire to 
help him all I could even to visiting Leadville a while if necessary. So my 
presentiment of again dealing with him has come true. By some strange 
fatality we cannot drift forever apart. Wrote Redfern of what had happened. 
It looks like much money at Leadville for me in the past and future — but 
honor is above money. I never replied to Ros’ last previous to me. Schlaet 


though did. Much writing tonight. 


Monday, 28th: Well, got McIntyre’s house finally moved around today. 
Damaged H. Jones’ a little in doing so. Four good mules and rollers did 
the work. Contracted with Dickerson this A.M. to build me a 10 x 12, 
house surfaced lumber one side — two doors and redwood shingles for $90. 
Cheap. Have to build on Safford and Second St. lot to be sure of holding 
it, as Clapp proposes to divide, by partition fence. Dickerson got to work 
today. Had to get a loan of $100 from Heylmun for two months at 2% 
per month. C refused me a favor. Last time he'll have a chance. Heylmun 
got off today with Percy Thompson on a tour of inspection through mining 
country for government. H got a ride in a buggy. Chess tonight with 
Abbott. While playing, we were startled by sounds in the next room and 
entered it to find a man I took hold of to put out, but proved to be Ben 
who had gone in and retired unbeknown to us. Good laugh. 


Tuesday, March 1, 1881: Another man shot this A.M. about four o’clcok 
and will probably die. One armed Kelly by McAllister. Oriental a regular 
slaughter house now. Much bad blood today. Pistols pulled. Games at 
Oriental closed by Joyce. Warm weather. Closed my accounts to February 
17th today — my first year in Tombstone and find my cash receipts oF 
equivalent $1,351. Expended as follows — invested in mining enterprises 
$422. Real estate $160. Loaned $40. Good in bank $160. Paid Schlaet $160. 
Expenses including office $409. Total $1,351. Pretty good showing for first 
year — coming down here in debt nearly $200. Receipts would be $1,500, 
but for division with Redfern on recent profits. Well, we will now see 
what this second year will do. Good luck to myself. A Mr. Van Kleeck 
representing the Mona Mining Co. is in town and Milton proposed for 
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o, of my salary he might give me for managem 
25% 0 nd had quite a talk tonight in my roatt about mar 


ta 
wasant fellow. Chessed Abbott tonight. 


esday, 2nd: Card from Redfern this A.M. givi 

a A mall from Van Kleeck this afternoon ind t steed ee at only eight 
‘oint services, at $100 per month and expenses — BE ap on in 

$8 per trip, and what might be necessary else that bie oe 
of now. After some little talk, he said he would communicate with Wi 
eople and they would probably write me. I write Redfern about e is 
jay now and send the papers. Quite a concourse in room tonight Whe: dex 
ge Rich of San Francisco and Abbott. Chessed Abbott again tonight eler 


ntroduce me, So 
ters and things — 


for team, 


3rd: A continuation of delightful days. No more killi 
present here. The business has been transferred 3 Bisbee for re af 
Draft came this A.M. sent by R’s aunts. Paid Stanley and had $1% left 
after he was paid and exchange deducted. Matter probably up with Van 
Kleeck. He will probably give Mona, in charge of Farish, having letter to 
him. Chessed as usual with Abbott tonight. 


Friday, March 4, 1881: Paid Dickerson $90 for house today. Must now 
get it painted. Spent this evening at Eccleston’s. Some young people pre- 
sent. First evening spent at a little company in Tombstone. Singing and 
games. Mr. Hudson disported himself well. 


Saturday, 5th: House painted today, cost $10. Fearfully windy day con- 
sequently a fine looking front from the dust. Spent evening at Clapp’s, 
where was Mr. Van Kleeck. Rather gone back on me. 

Sunday, 6th: Heard McIntyre this A.M. Tonight listened to Poage. Scant 
audience. Rather sleepy. 


Thursday, 


£ the two roads made this afternoon about 
three o’clock.1°! So now we have another transcontinental road and four 
days saving in time to New York. Great reduction in fare. Perhaps I can 
see home before many months now. Paid today for painting house, $10. 
Dust and paint well mixed. Must now rent at $12. Lots I am interested 
in are now all secured. Abbott flying about today like a headless rooster, 
with some Grand Central stock, owned in Boston, for sale. We hunted up 
B. F. Hall and got information wanted. $30,000 worth. Good commission 
if sale can be made. Guess the Giberson incorporation matter is all 16 t. 
spite a time in my room tonight. Stanley, Van Kleeck, D. and G. Rigi. 
i heeler, Ben and Abbott with Dr. Giberson and Doc. Goodfellow part 0 
me, Lively times — muchee talk. 


Monday, 7th: Connecting 0 


10 . The 
ae ie Southern Pacific Railroad reached Deming, New Mexico, on October 18, ie ive 
e tracks entered the town on March 7, 1881, and the next day a silver spixe was 


Nor complet; : 
pletion of the nation’s second transcontinental railroad. 
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Tuesday, 8th: Not much doing at present. Am trying to effect an j 
ration of several companies. D Rich promises to pay me $1 OO wes 
this Giberson goes through and the stock is placed all right. Lon tale sh if 
Capt. Chas. Hanson tomorrow A.M. of the Huachucas. Result, ae 
to Redfern about J or I Hendricks — Mason without initials and ti 
May be something big in this for us, as Hanson is well and favoabe, 
known as a prospector and mining man. A family gathering again tonigh 

Boys all present. Much delight at Sancho Pedro. No, am mistaken. | asda 
with A and then tonight all hands went out late to supper and refresh 
ment — Ben and A being stuck — Drum on hand. : 


Wednesday, March 9, 1881: Cool weather. Some timbering necessary in 
Bassett drift. Indications good. Sent my first letters via New Mexico. | 
seem to have been beside myself yesterday in thinking it was today. Today 
I wrote the letter to Redfern and had long talk with Capt. Hanson — and 
tonight we all had a happy time in my room at Sancho Pedro. 


Thursday, 10th: Rain night before last and hail and wind last night and 
this A.M. early. Cold blustering day. Wrote this up this A.M. Am working 
on a $200 foot business matter now — for Lieut. Hanna of Camp Grant, 
Perrine and others. Invited to dine at Clapp’s tonight to meet Mr. and 
Mrs. Reppy. Pleasant people. Reppy ! knew — quiet man. The madame a 
good talker. Music by Mrs. C. I like her singing very much. Later stopped 
in at Eccleston’s to see Mr. and Mrs. Morse of the Chiricahua Mills. Saw 
them and Mr. and Mrs. [Theodore] White.!°2 Two jolly couples. The 


Turn-Verein ball tonight. Quite a time. 


Friday, 11th: Another cold day. Mr. Stanley and I walked out to the 
Bassett today and examined things. About 15 feet of drift run. All looks 
well. Mineral overhead — good wall. Some horn silver. A good tramp. 
Quite a conclave in room again tonight. Sancho Pedro. 


Saturday, 12th: Warmer weather day. Cold though last night. Another 
good time in room tonight with Frank Lord, a Mr. Murray and Abbott. 
Checkers. Very clever set of fellows. Not much business nowadays. 


Sunday, 13th: The most disagreeable and utterly uncomfortable day I've 
yet experienced in the territory. A terrific wind and sand storm prevali¢ 
all day. It was a sockdologer. Wrote letter for Cap Hanson this A.M. 
my shirt tail and bare shins. Guess I won’t do so any more. Some more 
fun today. It seems that while at church this A.M. — Sorin of Epitaph — 
came for me to see about dispossessing a cheeky individual named Shepher 
(carpenter) who had jumped our mining exchange lot and about noon ha 


- d 
102 Philip Morse was a close friend of Theodore White, founder of El Dorado ranch pega 
where Turkey Creek emerges from the Chiricahua Mountains. Both had come to Arizona angen 

Diege, ane their wives arrived together in Arizona in mid-July 1879. Daily Arizona Citizen, 
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.. well up and under way. I went to P.O. after church and ; 
culver: Solomon, Fonck and Wells. I was frantically beckoned as 
ointed to the lot when I immediately twigged — my first intimetio bis 
the proceedings. Pulled my hat down well and we all went for house itd 
loose lumber — not saying a word to the men working, and putting up the 
house. Believe I was the first man to lay hands on the lumber. After the 
loose lumber was fired off, I manipulated an axe and we knocked down 
the house and dragged it out piece meal into the street and came nearly 
having to fire Shepherd after it—but he didn’t resist much. We then 
immediately put up a fence — got lumber on the ground for a 10 x 16 
house for use as a headquarters — put up a tent and placed a fighting man 
with two repeating rifles inside, and during the afternoon and evening 
several of us visited the tent at times to see that everything was all right. 
Quite a crowd of course and a great time. Was in for anything from pitch 
and toss to manslaughter, rough and tumble or anything else. Clarke and 
Gray probably at bottom of this. Very different from ordinary lot jump- 
ing —as buildings had just been removed as we didn’t want them and we 
held possession by the best of deeds and different things on the ground, 
foundation, etc. Torn coat and shirt for me as result of the business. Hard 
time digging post holes, fencing in and carrying lumber on our shoulders 
from the lumber yard on account of the wind storm. S was warned twice 
in the morning to desist and now has his pains for his trouble. Sorin’s a 
good one. Church tonight and heard Poage. Room full when I returned. 
Mark Hayne appeared this A.M. and came into my room fresh from the 
stage and covered with dust to know about matters and things. Told him. 


He’s all O.K. 


Monday, March 14, 1881: Well, another time today and looked business 
several times. Mr. Culver came to room this A.M. wanting to know if I 
wanted to take a tramp over near to the Bassett. I declined, having been 
there only Friday, but when he said one of his mines had been jumped I 
changed my mind and said I would go with him and see him through. 
Abbott also said he would go — so we posted over there — to the Eden Lass 
just NW of Bassett, and when we got on to the ground several men 
approached us, the jumpers, and a conversation ensued. They refused to 
relinquish and when we announced desire to see a shaft they had sunk, 
the one of the two jumpers who was the largest interested, said we could 
not go there. Of course then we were on our mettle and go we would — he 
walking as though to head us off. He was armed and so was I and my eye 
wasn’t off of him at all. Was watching for him to draw — or make the 
attempt — when I would have covered him in a second — having my hand 
ob my self cocker all of the time — and ordered hands up and if he did not 
: ey I should have shot and killed him — for I don’t take chances with 
sei The other man was a short distance behind — but Abbott bad hie 
the i if, as was thought, he should draw on me. I ran some risk rom 

ind man, but think Abbott had him well in hand. The man 1 front 
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after a few seconds or minutes, held a hurried conversation with the other 
and we were not further opposed. No reason for jumping as Culver had 
assessment work done and paid his $100. They claim the work could have 
been done for $50 or less and that Culver couldn’t show mineral both of 
which points he can cover. A law suit will probably follow. Hudson, 
druggist here, was on the notice and we interviewed him later, but he was 
obstinate. We then visited the Bassett and examined her. Men all awa 
for some reason. Drift in 25 to 30 feet and looking well. Quite a tramp — 
about ten miles. I seem to be favorite for City Auditor Mark says, and 
he further says it is the most responsible office in the City under the new 
Chapter and that I’m just the man for it, etc. Says I can get $1,000 a year 
or $2,500 probably. Much chess tonight with Abbott. 


Tuesday, March 15, 1881: A strange and pretty sight this A.M. Just enough 
snow had fallen to whiten everything around and it looked very pretty. 
Would like to see a good snowstorm once more. Didn’t last long. Excitement 


tonight. Out going stage attacked by robbers and driver and one passenger 
killed. 


Wednesday, March 16, 1881: A most terrible affair of last evening. First 
intimation I had of it was when Doc. Goodfellow burst into room and 
asked for rifle. Abbott finally let him have his upon Doc’s assurance he 
didn’t want to kill any one. I stopped our chess, got revolver and followed 
him up, not wishing him to get hurt if I could help it. Men and horses 
were flying about in different directions, and I soon ascertained the cause. 
A large posse started in pursuit — $26,000 specie reported on stage. Bob 
Paul went as shot gun messenger and emptied both barrels of his gun at 
the robbers, probably wounding one. “I hold for no one,” he said and let 
drive. Some 20 shots fired — close call for Paul. 1° Capt Colby wished me 
to form one of another posse, to head the robbers off at San Simon if we 
could get necessary information upon arrival of stage, and we worked the 
thing up. Got rifles and horses, and I got Clum (Mayor) and Abbott to 
go with us. Probably six in all. Information didn’t come as we expected, 
so delayed, and several of us shadowed several desperate characters in 
town, one known as an ex-stage robber. Couldn’t fix anything. Bud Philpot, 
the driver, was shot almost through the heart and the passenger, a miner, 
through the back. Doc showed me the bullet that killed him — an ugly .45 


e UM The attempted robbery of the Kinnea 
tion early in the eveni 
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calibre. Some more tracking tonight. Our bird 

meeting and chessed later. Word was bacdaheln cae 

Scurman had died out at the tent. Very sudden and sad cht r. 
neumonia Monday and dead Wednesday. Strange thin ey hi 

found about him to tell where he came, from who are his pan ing can be 

where. He seemed to be utterly and entirely alone in the erat ee and 

of former doings, friends or relations found. Strange oO See 


Stanley that 
- Taken with 


Thursday, 17th: Another light fall of snow fast night. 
inches nearly. Lots of fun for all hands. I got a lot ieee ; 
Doc Giberson officiating. I got a good one in on him though. Didn’t last 
long. Lots of chinning in room tonight. Mark wants to sleep in my room 
awhile. Began tonight. Was invited to dine by Hoffman tonight at Grand — 
Dave Rich, Geary, Ned Wheeler and myself. 


Friday, 18th: Nothing yet from pursuing party. Rented Second St. cabin 
today through Vickers —$10 per month. Dined with Abbott tonight by 
invitation at the Mess. Rather lively crowd. Too much so. Mrs. Gregory 
scalped most all of them. 


Saturday, March 19, 1881: This A.M. Capt. Chas. Hanson went out with 
me to inspect the Bassett. Mr. Stanley met us there. We let him down to 
the bottom. He was pleased and pronounced it a contact vein. Only needs 
sinking to show her up. He thinks present work unwisely done. Believe 
I chessed with A tonight. 


Sunday, 20th: At last a scrap has been found amongst Scurman’s effects — 
poor fellow who died out at mine last Wednesday — and it seems he has 
a brother. Up to church rather late — this A.M. Attended church tonight 
and at conclusion went to Clapp’s and staid some time. Enjoyed some 
chocolate cake. 

Occupied most of day preparing careful letters to General Thomas 
Ewing and Redfern about the Red Cloud and Grand Duke mines. Redfern 
or the Gen. seems to have mixed things badly. Consider that I have done 
well today in preparation of my letter, considering business relations. $325 
sent on to settle with and I decline to use the money. Spent evening, or 
rather latter part of it, at the reception ball — so called — tendered to legis- 
lators at Turn-Verein Hall. Took an elevated position and watched proceed- 
ings some time. Didn't take part. Much amusement. Marshall Williams 
in from hunting stage robbers. Told me at ball that they would have them 
and who they were. Know one of them Leonard — very well by sight an F 
have had business with him. Know him to be a hard case. Hard chase 0 
200 miles to present time. Heylmun arrived by this afternoon's stage from 
Yuma on the first through train from San Francisco going east. 


ut today for robbers — just three 


Tuesday, 22nd: 
y, 22nd: Another party started o lers and plainsmen in 5. 


or four men but amongst them two of best trai 


A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 135 


so said F. Leslie and Breakenridge.'™* First through trains have left S 
Francisco and Kansas City on new road — 17 and 18 respectively | believe. 
Will have mail now in just half the former time I suppose. Chessed tonight 
as usual in my room. Long telegram from Redfern and Moser this 4. 
early relating to “Royal Arch” property. Highly favorable. Party we have 
to see though here is out of town. Cannot find him. 


Wednesday, 23rd: Had hair taken off this A.M. and beard trimmed. Much 
joy amongst boys [over] my appearance. Ned Wheeler sent over a touching 
card at dinner tonight, to my table where we were dining, at the Grand 
Hotel. Billy Harwood took me out to see a fine property of his this after- 
noon, the Omega. Brought away some fine samples. Good horse too. 
Albert Bilicke shot a man this A.M. but didn’t kill him. Rather mixed case. 
Guess Bilicke was wrong — but don’t know. 


Thursday, March 24, 1881: Wrote this up today. Weather warmer. No 
more fires I guess. Rent from both houses round $20 per month on which 
I can live if I have to. Mark says we are to make some money in this 
country. He is very busy with his City ordinances and has just qualified 
as City Attorney. He’s a great fellow. Says I was the means of his pro- 
gressing so well and he’s going to see me all right. Is a good fellow and 
a hustler. Is sleeping in room now. Marshall Williams is to give place to 
Yost of San Francisco, an old stock broker, and guess the change will be a 
good one as the two Williams are not agreeable men. San Franciscans are 
flocking in now.?° Stages are crowded. A veritable boom is on the way 
as I have been predicting — on connection of two roads. Nihilists have at 
last killed the Czar of Russia. Suppose I chessed as usual tonight with 
Abbott. 


104Buckskin Frank Leslie and Billy Breakenridge were considered expert trackers. However, 
both embellished their prowess; Leslie during his Tombstone days and Breakenridge in his au- 
tobiography Helldorado. According to Leslie, he did a lot of things: performing in William Cody’s 
Wild West Shows, enforcing the law in Kansas. He even claimed to have been a ship’s pilot in Fiji. 
Where this Texan learned manhunting has never been determined. He was at Camp Grant in 1877 
and may have worked as a government scout with Al Sieber and Tom Horn. The Arizona Quarterly 
Illustrated of July 1880 (p. 11) presents a wonderful example of his fabrication. 

Billy Breakenridge was more truthful. At age fourteen he left a comfortable Wisconsin home 
and hired on with the Army quartermaster department. Teamstering took him first to Missouri 
and eventually throughout the Plains region. Billy was in Denver at the height of Indian trouble, 
and in 1864 he enlisted in the Third Colorado Cavalry under Col. John Chivington and participated 
in the Sand Creek Massacre. Finishing his hundred-day enlistment, he was off to the Pike’s Peak 
region. For a while Breakenridge was a railroad employee. He showed up in Arizona in 1878 and 
the mining excitement of the following year drew him to Tombstone. 


25 Not just San Franciscans but people from everywhere flocked to Tombstone in the early 
months of 1881. On February 5, 1881, the San Francisco Mining and Scientific Press reported: “All 
the correspondents who write from Tombstone agree upon one proposition — that business in every 
department is overdone. The name of the camp is appropriate if indicative of the fate or the hopes 0 
many who pinned their faith on making fortunes there as they were made in California in early 
days. People are flocking there by tens and hundreds every day, most of them with money enous 
to bring them, and who once there are left to their own resources. The town is growing rapidly, but 
is said to be almost one year ahead of the mines, . . . In population and business, Tombstone is as 
top-heavy as Uncle Sam’s army, with its numerous Generals.” 
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weathe ; ; ‘ 
ane’. Much chin music all around. Rich Hanson and I visited several 


roperties today. Principal one the Omega. Long horseback ride. 


rday, 26th: Some more warmth today. Telegram from R 
oat Royal Arch. Looks as though something ritgti be done. No flera 
vas received tomorrow. Am a day too early. Am writing this up on 
wiednesday the 30th. Took Wheeler and D. Rich to call at Clapp’s tonight 
and we all had a good time talking, singing and playing. Mrs. C a brilliant 


performer. Ned good singer. I sang too. 


Sunday, 27th: Churched this A.M. This A.M. warm. Spent most of after- 
noon at Pridham’s with the invalids. At last, business generally is stopped 
for part of the day at least. Stores with one or two exceptions close at two 
pM. A Sunday school concert, initial one for Tombstone, took place at 
Methodist church tonight and was quite a success. House crowded. A novel 
thing — very. Might do in frontier town but hardly in a city. Rather secular 
affair and came nearly being an admission affair. Mcl in for it. 


Monday, March 28, 1881: Sent Redfern two telegrams last night. The 
confounded fool has not given me any address, leaving me in the dark. 
Sent one c/o Hoffman House and other care Moser — 32 Chambers St., 
New York. Received word from him to telegraph at once something. Called 
on Mrs. Hudson, the banker's wife, this evening at Eccleston’s where she 
is staying on this her first trip here — and found her a pleasant lady and 
one not to be fooled. Settled for work on Bassett today. 40 ft. drift. Nothing 
much shown up. We now cook out of doors with stones for fire place. 
Much better. [Luther] King, the stage robber, escaped tonight early from 
H. Woods who had been previously notified of an attempt at release to 
be made. Some of our officials should be hanged.*°° They're a bad lot. 


Tuesday, 29th: Great day. Went to see the madame this A.M. who fixed 
my hat for me and introduced me to a very pretty widow. Had quite a 
chat. Madame Brosse a very vigorous and hearty woman for her age. 
Quite remarkable in some respects. A telegram from R tonight saying sale 
would be lost unless I telegraphed. If so, it will be all owing to his consum- 
mate stupidity in not giving me his address. Rather broken up tonight. 
Staid home and read. Funds scarce again. 


The manhunt following the Kinnear Stage robbery netted Luther King who implicated 
road of the rustler crowd in crime. He was Sinead in Tombatorie’s jail under charge of eat 
ack do Rd BAL asd King, however, “escaped from the Sheriff's office by quietly stepp'"8 ants 
mick vs ile Harry Jones, Esq., was drawing up a bill of sale for a horse the print was ~ a 
IKing} a nbar.” Most Tombstoners believed it was a “well-planned job by outsiders 0 8 

way.” Tombstone Daily Nugget, March 19, 1881. 
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Wednesday, 30th: Grand weather just now. Wrote most of tod 

Schlaet $5 due him on our payment of Bassett work, today Tel. Returned 
Redfern tonight. Looks like jig was up. No fault of mine. Weounk. from 
quite plainly. He and Arthur seem beside themselves or th “ ‘onight 
business are sadly limited. Town filling up with strangers, A sae ldeas of 
us. Talked long time on balcony tonight and then chessed, ™ 18 upon 


Thursday, 31st: Fine weather nowadays. Telegram from R this 4 M 
more encouraging. Replied. .M. = 


Friday, April 1, 1881: April fool day. Believe Clum caught me this 4.14 

asking if “that wasn’t Curly Bill,” our chief outlaw at present. A good sell 
though was gotten off this afternoon late. I was lolling back in a chair in 
front of Grand Hotel after my dinner there when a loud report at the 
Cosmopolitan startled the hundreds of people on the street, and at same 
instant a man’s body fell from roof to the ground. A moment of suspense 
preceded the general laugh and hilarity upon discovering of sell — the first 
of April being forgotten a few seconds. Best thing of the kind I ever saw. 
Business slow. 


Saturday, 2nd: Nothing startling or new. Too much sameness to things 
nowadays. Spent few moments at Clapp’s. 


Sunday, 3rd: Churched this A.M. taking Mark and Cap Hanson. Spent 
part of afternoon at Pridham’s. Heard Poage preach this evening and later 
went to Clapp’s where [I] saw Mr. Hudson. Milton unwell. 


Monday, 4th: Stormy meeting today in room with Noxon and Thomas 
trying to make them allow Redfern a commission. Some hard words. Got 
a promise from Noxon of $25 on his part. 


Tuesday, 5th: A good tramp today — this A.M. — Culver, Dave Rich and 
I. Looked at Silver Plume and Side Wheel. Ride back from S Ex G C. Dust 
nowadays is enough to strangle one and destroy their eyesight. 


Wednesday, 6th: Was elected director in the Mesa Consolidated Mining 
Co. Today — 15 claims. One being worked. Dick Gird pres. Just formed. 
Cards the racket now in my room nights. Wheeler, Abbott, H and I played 
tonight with great success. 


Thursday, 7th: Mining Exchange meeting this afternoon. Much sport. 
Some time getting together. Fonck treated us to beer at his house an 
destroyed much beer. About half of the town at me today shouting out 
84,960 whew! Clum put the paragraph in Epitaph just above meeting 
notice and puffed me muchly. Fellows went for me lively till I threaten¢ 
to club them. I have been cheated out of the City Auditorship which I was 
assured positively was mine and Clum has gone back on me in aver 
his chum Chapin, A day of reckoning is coming. I’m a fighter when 
aroused. This Article some Clum taffy. Wrote Ben an article on an enter 
tainment before it came off for Epitaph. Most of it published. 
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April 8, 1881: Windy again. As much disgusted 

oing. Very, Very much so. In fact I have a big Aaphst, There® a 
better alone. Looks now as though the Royal Arch matter was all y uu ) 
Charles Plum of San Francisco in whose store I used to wait in ip Pibeie 
days for Geo. E. Scott. Directed him to Contention. White’s ne it 
for Plum. Cards as usual tonight. Bro used 


Friday, 


to work 


Saturday, 9th: Dust fearful. “R Arch” matter agitated again today. Wrote 
a sharp letter to Moser, but detained it to await results now. Jack interviewed 
the Skunk Gildersleeve and Ward Priest today and will probably pay G 
something. G would sell his father. He evinces a disposition to sell an 

one. | want nothing to do with such dirty work. Nick in from Black vine 
after an 800 mile tramp. Located a few claims. Trouble with horse thieves. 


Had a shot at one. 


Sunday, 10th: Jack, G and Priest I think the last man was, went out to 
Rfoyal] A[rch] today and inspected it, finding it to be well up to represen- 
tations. Seemed pleased. Went to church this A.M. Clapps there for a 
wonder. Went home with them and staid a while. Took tea at Johnson’s 
of Sycamore Springs Co., on the hill, invited by him to meet his wife and 
bride. Found a quite pleasant lady. Passed time pleasantly till about seven 
o’clock when I returned to town and heard Rev. Woods who is with us 
once more for a short time before going east. Full house and Miss Brown 


sang — most miserably too. 


Monday, 11th: McIntyre breakfasted with Dan G and me this A.M., but 
it did no good so far as selling house was concerned. Met Rev. Woods on 
street today. He met Bartlett and they had quite a talk. Nice long letter 
from Miss Lena yesterday I think and one from Miss Annie Lake brim 
full of fun, gossip and originality. She’s a trump. But my other lady friend 
is not behind in the least — not by a jug full — nor a hogshead full. Cribbage 
is the rule at present and H and I go for each other every eve. Only one 
more probably. 
Tuesday, April 12, 1881: Several parties ordered from town. One gone. 
Heylmun today conveyed his house and lots to Dr. Ingersoll for $175 part 
cash —balfance] four months — deed in escrow and I made out all of the 
papers, saving him much expense. Quite busy all day with this matter and 
making out notices for Nick. Locations in Grant County, near Granite 
Gap, New Mexico. Not feeling very good over Redfern’s lack of thought 
or intended neglect and threaten to shut up shop, if remittance isn’t here 
by 15th. Will have to. Well, Danl felt good tonight and imported much 
5 as a souvenier, He’s a good fellow and I was sorry to see him go 
ough the Count (?) was not. He laid down in my room about one or 
cal 4 clock after much cribbage and sherry, etc., and a little later was 
~ ‘for stage as it leaves at three A.M. for Eastern train. A talk wit 
sy fol A.M. I see that those in power object for good reasons to paying 
‘ Woods by subscription so I am released. Think them right. 
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The Contention Mill — pro 


perty of the Western Mining Company. 


Wednesday, 13th: Felt rather out of sorts. News from R though this 
afternoon revived my spirits. Was thinking seriously of returning to 
Richmond. Have coal matter on hand now and hope to make something 
out of B. F. Hall. Prayer meeting tonight and took home Miss Brown. A 
jump later with Ned, Ed and Stumpf. Grand pow wow in room later. 


Thursday, 14th: Remittance today and we'll continue. Well, here it is a 
week later and I must rustle this up. Went up to Johnson’s this evening 
and played whist. Col. Howard and I against Messrs. Culver and Johnson. 
We beat them badly. 

Friday, 15th: Paid rent and fixed up accounts today carrying balance in 
my private account till R’s return. Had meeting this afternoon of directors 
of Mesa Consolidated Mining Co. when Gus Baron, Prof. Richards and I 
were appointed committee to let contract on shaft to be sunk on Mesa. 
Much discretion and power left us. 


16th: Mark’s birthday and this evening I was one of a few 
invited guests to dine with Mark at mess tonight. Great time and much 
joy. Sat down about six and arose between nine and 10. Later champagne 
and ice cream. Took horse back ride with Sorin today and examined Mesa 


property. Hot ride. 

Sunday, 17th: Easter Sunday. Attended Catholic Church this A.M. with 
Davis and later — Methodist with quite a lot of the boys. Called at Pridham’s 
this afternoon. Dined at Clapp’s with Davis. Mr. Woods preached tonight. 
Good sermon. 


Monday: April 18, 1881: Have a Gila Monster in my T00 
to excite much attention. Capt Hanson takes him east when he goes this 
week. Will be quite a curio. Looks like a young alligator. Epitaph gave 
him quite a description, advertising us. Brought around Miss Brown an 
Mrs. Livingston with Moore to see him tonight. All quite horrified to see 
me handle him. 


Saturday, 


m which seems 
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day, 19th: Clum, Mayor, got off tonight f 
Tuesday -law and two children. Mrs. Buh, inna Mpg eed Taking his 
f quite 


Mother iy other day. Went to M.E. church 
uddenly the other ay. Went to M.E. church social few mi 
Ouite flat. me nettes tonight, 
Wednesday, 20th: Drew up three powers of attorney and wi 

today. Quite a busy time of it, also got Rod Price to aah end se ge 
Huachuca properties. Bishop Dunlop, Missionary Bishop of Fr, is 1 
church, in town today. Pleasant man. Services held tonight in Presb 5 pa 
church — first service of the denomination in Tombstone. Nothin me 
lain service. Full house. Geo. Upshire made an ass of himself by conti 
in drunk and going out interruptingly. Stood on steps outside and Sereak 
Anderson and I went out to go for him but Rod took him off. Spent 


pleasant hour at Clapp’s later with B where he is stopping. 


Thursday, 21st: Well, hope now the Cap will get off S 
Ticket 3d class sent to Tucson for. This is Oy oiosianidt a aoete 
to get married. Who knows. Sent off deed to Gen. Ewing to ira 4 i“ 
papers, thus closing our business with him. Received Cross Cut certified 
location copy from Oates today and everything is now ready except writin 
a few letters. Rather broken up today. Sore face and head. Somiilitte 
unusual for me. Meeting held tonight at Stebbin’s office to start the E ie 
copal church, 16 present. About $500 raised for building fund, a trifle Pee 
160 per quarter for support of Minister. I had building committee appointed 
including Milton and Stebbins. Didn’t like one or two on the subscription 
committee and wanted some good men to stand in with the others and see 
things done right. Two men probably killed at Charleston for robbery and 
I'm glad of it. Time a lesson was taught the cowboys by. . . ."°” 


Friday, April 22, 1881: Very busy today drawing papers and writing — pre- 
paring Cap for his journey east. Mrs. and Dr. Goodfellow arrived yesterday 
and today I met her at Grand Hotel as Doc was taking her riding and I 
joined them with Lieut. Mills. She seems much altered since her sickness — 
i appearance. Little baby looks well. A meeting tonight of Citizen’s 
ceene Committee. Much excitement in town over the Field controversy. 
i eiterate my conviction that mine cannot be patented without improve- 

ent restrictions. Telegram from Ros Jones today reading — “Can you 


107 
/ pte, 
tle. In a a ay of pine a cowboy was much more than a man who raised or worked cat- 
this journal, and aa erl, 1881, he states that a “cowboy isa rustler at times be it understood in 
was also used in a ltd a synonym for desperado — bandit, outlaw and horsethief.” The term 
or not they engaged i al sense. Republicans labeled their Democratic opponents cowboys rather 
ged in nefarious practices. John D. Gilchriese discusses the term in note 9 of John 


. Clum/’ “ E 
pp. 230-47 It All Happened in Tombstone,” Arizona and the West, Volume 1, Number 3, 1959, 
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Accordj 

tier living ppb Coodiellow's biographer, Don Chaput, Kate Goodfellow 

the first notice of a ough she spent more than a decade in Arizona.” She was 
ich was in Prescott, where she was reported not only ill, but dead. 


“never handled fron- 
“frequently ill,” 
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come probable trouble. Have you enough money. Reply.” 
said — “No funds whatever can leave tnumeddiately arid be Wi 
3 weeks.” I cannot go back on an old friend when in trouble 
is wanted. 


To which | 
h you about 
and my aid 


Saturday, 23rd: Well, settled things today and Cap leaves to 

early. He’d deeded me % of White Star id Phoenix #1 in tha Hisachticas 
out of his good feeling for me. Cap had $50 stolen from him this afternoon 
and was terrible put out. Was rather full tonight but I hope and think that 
when away from here, he will let up. He had $50 of mine in his undertak- 
ing — as part expenses east. A meeting tonight of Mesa Co. Committee 
of which I am one, and shaft decided to be 5 x 742 — 100 feet deep — plumb. 
Up late dickering with Cap. Brigham good man. 


Sunday, 24th: Cap got off on three o'clock stage this A.M. Expected to 
hear Baptist Minister this A.M. who is here to organize Baptist church, 
but understanding he was not to preach till tonight, I went to Clapp’s 
instead. Later went to Pridham’s a while and was asked to escort Miss B 
to church tonight as none others were going. Called on Mrs. Goodfellow 
this afternoon and spent pleasant hour. Got all the news. A lot of us dined 
at Grand this afternoon. Good dinner. Took Miss B to church tonight. 
Good sermon by Rev. Gregory who spoke in thunder tones. Churches will 
be well represented now — or denominations rather. A letter from Strallus 
upset me today. Stating she, Miss Addie and Mrs. G sailed the 4th. Am 
strongly opposed. Wrote Strallus today and will continue tomorrow. Poor 
James Lewis dead. 


Monday, 25th: Went over the hills this A.M. with Pierce, Supt. of Empire. 
Garlic and Stanley in wagon as far as we could ride and footed it balance 
of way. Good tramp over Black Top group — C. Point and American Boy 
getting points and specimens. Quite a time dispossessing Gilded Age occup- 
ants. Much trouble feared. Wrote Strallus tonight also Nathalie and Geo 
J to see and advise with her. Sent her my small Smith and Wesson to 
protect herself with. 


Tuesday, April 26, 1881: Getting warm. Well, I have nothing now to do 
but await events. May good fortune await me. I think it is in store. Have 
done my best. Mark around but seems very weak. Called on M B and 
explained my position on the woman question stating how | avoided those 
I had little confidence in. Saw her to church and left her there. Field 
threatened with pictures of coffins, bloody hands, gallows, etc. Nearly shot 
this afternoon and shot at I believe tonight. 


Wednesday, 27th: Nothing doing and times very slow. Gilded Age excite- 
ment abating somewhat. Fields though keeps close; goes out for air once 
in a while with his body guard, Called on Mrs. [and] Dr. Goodfellow with 
Dave Rich this evening and had a very pleasant call. 
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rsday, 28th: Warm, warm, warm. Rode out with ” ” 
ea aw hi claim the Clara Louise, then hunted for shy Mae 
but did not find them. We let a contract for 100 feet at $10 esterd 
Think our provisions are all O.K. Nothing yet from R. S. J fd we ay. 
the time I spoke of is too short. Dined at Clapp’s tonight and we lad ? 
jolly good time. Visited the new adobe in course of erection. Mrs. Cla , 
let out the new piano this evening and I enjoyed the fine music frimensely, 
She is improving in health. Mrs. Clapp treated me to some fine seawher: 
ries. They were very fine. 


Friday, 29th: Hot weather seems to have set in. Sun powerful. Don’t care 
to do much in day time. Letter from R. S. J. wanting me to go to Kokomo 
Colorado, and stay at least four months. Sent my refusal and also said if 
| went on at any time in future that Scott must be kept out of my way 
unless he apologized to a certain lady for a wrong of long ago. That lapse 
of time made no difference to me. 


this A.m. 
on claims 


Saturday, 30th: So Strallus is really going to Paris and wrote me in answer 
to a severe letter on the French, that I had Huguenot blood in my brains 
and should be proud of it as she is. Guess she'll get along all right. Abbott 
back and we had some chess tonight. Were nearly burned out tonight by 
thoughtlessness of some one leaving candle burning in Childs’ room so 
that wood work caught. Out not a second too soon. Would have had a 
bad time — some jumping. 


Sunday, May 1, 1881: Church at Mack’s this A.M. He’s prosy.— preaches 
too long and is tiresome — subject matter good though. Spent part of 
afternoon at Clapp’s alone reading — they having gone to Empire City — 
riding. Called on Mrs. [and] Dr. G later and this eve went to Mc’s again — 
with Culver. A small bug created consternation in the female mind during 
service which gave place to illy concealed merriment when one of the 
sterner sex in front of me stamped the poor thing’s life out. 


Monday, 2nd: Got some canvas shoes today and they’re way up, only 
$1.75. Ames agreed to stay in house this summer at $8 so let it to him 
at that. Am afraid Redfern’s trip is a failure. Looks very like it. A meeting 
of Mining Exchange was held this afternoon at Turn-Verein Hall and 
directors elected for building association as distinct from Exchange — it 
being necessary, to control membership as one share of stock under old 
regime entitled owner to exchange seat. Was elected director and after 
eing incorporated and sworn in we transacted considerable business. T. 
Pane Pres. Spent pleasant evening at Pridham’s — but saw only Miss 
wn. 


Tuesday, 3rd: Had beard shaved off this A.M. and of course my appearance 
** Steatly changed. All hands seem to be getting down on Mark Hayne. 
© seems to be double handed and very unreliable from all accounts. Am 
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beginning myself to lose faith in him. I spent pleasant evening at Clapp’s 
with Dave Rich and Tom Moore. Some splendid music by Mrs. C. A ent 
here. Wine and wit. 


Wednesday, 4th: Visited and examined the Gentile Belle this 4.1. with 
Dave and Tom. Much finer prospect than I imagined. Good thing and | 
hope to make some money out of my share of the stock. Dave treated to 
caviar and beer on our return and they were appreciated. Well, my dear 
Sister entrusts herself to the mercy of the winds and waves today. Steamer 
sailing at 9:30 A.M. Hope the dear girl will not suffer overmuch from her 
usual seasickness. She’s a brave good girl. There’s better than Royal blood 
in the Parsons and Whitwells. Geary Rich on hand tonight narrating 
Virginia City experiences and medicinal. 


Thursday: May 5, 1881: Up and off bright and early this A.M. on business 
for the Sycamore Spring Water Co. Johnson delegated me to get informa- 
tion for him at Watervale which I got — staying all day for the purpose. 
On trip down — the old scrub of a horse while on a canter tumbled heels 
over head and I canted gracefully into the two feet of dust and nearly sank 
out of sight, not sustaining any damage however further than the loss of 
my room door key. Back about six o’clock. Went to Prof Taylor’s magic 
show tonight. Ben getting me a complimentary ticket. Ben and Judge 
Smith along. Good entertainment. Mrs. Fonck got $25 prize. 


Friday, 6th: A very disagreeable day indeed. Clouds and fogs of dust. 
Something frightful. My last letter today from Strallus — she writes — till 
she reaches London. She’s a brave girl. Oh! how I long for a sniff of salt 
air. Never mind Georgie old boy; keep a stiff upper lip and some day in 
the near future you may be rewarded for existence here. I think I am 
patient and hardworking. Perhaps my day is some time off so I shall strive 
just the same for my purpose. I shall obtain what I want some day in this 
or a similar country. I believe in an all ruling Providence most implicitly 
and shall be content to do his will, striving none the less fearlessly and 
though hope, it is said, deferred makes the heart sick I shall so fortify my 
good heart as to keep it unmoved by prosperity or adversity, working 
God’s will in all things. 


Saturday, 7th: Took a ride with Johnson this A.M. to Sycamore Springs 
nine miles distant by road (pipe line seven miles) and inspected source of 
city’s Supply. Found good reservoir of 500,000 gal. size with about 85,000 
on hand. Consumption per day about 20,000 gals. Looks like good supply. 
Lunched with Gates the foreman, his Mexican wife waiting on us, an 
then pushed on to Granite Springs where the first Sunday School picnic 
M.E. church as starter — was being held. Pretty spot comparatively. Stai 
a minute and then went home. Good road. 


Sunday, May 8, 1881: Was awakened in the night by a raging tooth ach e 
and suffered till time to call a dentist. Ingersoll not responding readily, I 
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went below and got Sichel up who went to work on me for a half hour or 
more. Tortured me terribly in vain efforts to extract my wisdom tooth 
which was ulcerated. After breaking tooth all off to the gum, he could not 
do anything further and insisted on my taking some morphine thinking 
pain would pass away with sleep, but it did no good. He then blistered 
the thing and advised a big drink of whiskey. I wanted relief badly enough 
to do most anything, and got a bottle of whiskey to get drunk, hoping 
when thoroughly stupified to escape pain. After getting away with nearly 
all of it — Ingersoll came into my room and looked at my mouth. Result 
was I went into his office in front and in a jiffy he had the thing out. He 
having proper instruments and S$ not. Result, departure of pain — exalted 
state of Spirits from previous downward course of same and two dentists’ 
bills to pay. Went to Clapp’s this afternoon and remained to dinner. Went 
to Rod Price’s before church with Davis and met ex-Gov. Price of New 
York. Rod’s father — a clever old gent. Got some beads from Rod he found 
on top of Dragoon Mountains probably belonging to some of Victorio’s 
squaws. Shall send them to Nathalie. Letter from her today. Note rather 
telling me not to worry over her going abroad with only ladies. 


Monday, 9th: A frightful day from dust. It is something terrible. Some- 
thing must be done to keep it down and that soon. The mines ought 
certainly to be willing to give their water for cost of raising to surface. 
David Hart and I now cook at Ben’s on hill and Davis and I may occupy 
Heylmun’s old house. Had quite a talk with old Madame Brosse this 
evening. : 


Tuesday, 10th: A regular windstorm all night, last, and day. Terrible these 
fogs of dust. Am getting disgusted. Dust enough to kill any one. 


Wednesday, May 11, 1881: Will go to the Huachucas tomorrow with 
Brigham. Attended meeting of Common Council tonight for first time 
expecting some fun between Doc and Mark, and also to watch progress of 
a petition Drum put in for filling in gulch at 4th and Bruce, in which we 
a both interested. Committee appointed. Doc finally appointed health 
officer, 


Thursday, May 12th: Off about eight A.M. on Cap’s horse with rifle, belt 
with revolver. Saddle bags, canteen, etc., and must have resembled a 
veritable cowboy. Tried to see Stanley before leaving but didn’t find him 
i ome. B’s horse apparently with foal, so walked horses entire distance. 
sie pped at Charleston and provisioned. Well loaded with bacon, potatoes, 
sight and had a hot ride across the mesa, 20 miles to the mountains. ‘ 
up t oF sore eyes when Tanners Canyon was at last reached and we rode 
ot h ‘romantic road amongst green trees and by the side of falling water. 
and | aving seen anything of the kind since last summer when McIntyre 
went to the Chiricahuas, and I appreciated the change most heartily. 


ad to d; : 
° dismount and lead horses part of the distance over the mountain 
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when it was too risky and hard to ride. Traveled several mi 
Passed T and H saw mill? near the summit and about six o! Pind d 
Hanson’s cabin at foot of mountain on the west side in a pretty pire ‘ 
Found a young fellow named Summerfield there, rusticating and also et 
him McKane, a preacher who had charge of a little stamp mill (4-stam s) 
a hundred yards away. Long and tiresome trip and I was glad to rest pee 
relished the supper of flour and bacon. Brigham quite communicative and 
let me into the secrets of Hanson’s unhappy life. I suspected something 
was wrong at his home all the time, but the facts were too bad. I feel sorry 
for the old man. Cabin a rough structure. Merely some logs at back and 
side with mill slabs starting from ridge pole resting on forked sticks. 


Friday, May 13, 1881: Tramped over the hills a while this A.M. but found 
no game. Country well monumented. Queer formation. Much blanket. 
Considerable white quartz. Generally low grade ore I think. Huge crystals. 
Fine scenery. Took things easy balance of day. Cool. McKane the rough 
uncouth dominie is a strange, original character and reminds me of John 
Addison of Florida. He is the one “Curly Bill” made dance and commanded 
to preach and pray, shot out lights, etc. at Charleston recently. He won't 
discuss the matter. He tells some strange stories for a minister. Is a good 
specimen I suppose of the frontier minister. He and Brigham relate some 
wonderful hunting stories nights before the fire. Fires might comfortable 
nights and mornings. McKane brought in a wild Turkey today. Weighed 
all of 20 Ibs. It went well. 


Saturday, 14th: Rain last night and this A.M. A wet bed. I slept with B 
on some boards with plentiful supply of blankets though and rest well. 
Lazed heavily today. Ruby, Pridham’s brother-in-law, has leased the little 
mill and came out today having some mail for me. Mighty glad to get it. 
Bear said to be around last night. The “Greeks,” as two French men are 
called, came in tonight from a ranch some distance below and reported 
three bears a little ways below. One or both fellows took to a tree. Tested 
my Winchester and B his new one today. Mine good for only 60 yards. 
A small carbine carrying 13 balls. A grand pow-wow tonight in “Priest's” 
cabin as McK is called — before big log fire and more wonderful bear, wolf 
and deer stories were told as the peaceful pipe was smoked. McK an old 
hunter and trapper, also B. We have fire in our cabin in a queer way. 
There is no chimney nor fireplace, but plenty of cracks overhead for smoke 


109 Hayes and Turner Sawmill, one of three sawmills in the Huachuca Mountains, was located 
on the east side of the range. The other two mills were situated on the west side of the mountains. 
Turner’s Mill in Ramsey Canyon, two anda half miles above Turnerville, named after J. N. Turner, 
began operating in early 1880. Within six months fifty men were at work cutting timber, trans- 
porting logs, making charcoal, and running the mill. All of the mill’s lumber went to Tombstone for 
an average of $55 per thousand feet. The Gird Mill was the third operation, situated in McCloskey 
Canyon. It was established in December 1878 by W. K. Gird and John M. McCloskey. In eighteen 
months they processed 3,000,000 feet of lumber, nearly all of which went to the Tombstone Dis- 
trict. Arizona Quarterly Illustrated, July 1880, p. 4. 
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and when the fire is under headway inside, the sight outside is fe 

one, Wertaxe-t large box, place on it some pieces of boiler ito si 
belonging to a saw mill in vicinity before it blew up — and sc a once 
build our fire and are comfortable with no smoke that is troublesor ae 


nday, May 15, 1881: Kept quiet today. Good bath j 
eaahike. Water tastes of iron and I guess is very hedlity? Penns C8 
read in McCabe’s History of Franco-Prussian War today. Slight ‘cel ee 
poison oak. Confab at “Priest’s” tonight. Said “Priest,” after much entine 
on religion, said there were only two great influences, meaning good a ‘ 
bad, and all other influences, said he, come from them. A prett on 
bull. I was a listener most of time. B and I talked later in bed and f talked 


seriously with him. 


Monday, 16th: Up and off early this A.M. for a place 12 miles away, where 
the “Priest” said deer should be plentiful. He met us at a given point — on 
a burro. B, S and I each had an animal and one pack horse as we proposed 
to remain out all night and camp at a creek. I rode mule and led pack 
horses. Beautiful scenery through wild canyons. Camped and then 
hunted — unsuccessfully though as deer seem to have left foothills for the 
mountains where they go about breeding time. I had a grand view from 
a point I reached while hunting. Way over into Mexico. We camped close 
to Sonora border line. Not encouraging enough to stay out all night so 
we returned between five and six. My mule went into a water hole and 
wet me. Got off with rifle though all right and got him out without 
damage — but later on, when going down into a dark canyon, he bucked 
and flew around like mad because girth slipped. But I stuck on all the 
same, and we got home long after dark. Bad work traveling trails after 
dark with branches whipping you every now and then taking hat off and 
trying to put eyes out. We looked surely enough like a party of smugglers 
in the morning trying to enter Mexico, and I know I bore a striking 
resemblance to a picture I once saw of smugglers crossing the line of 
Arizona and Mexico. Much of that business is now done. “Priest” beat us 
home and cooked us some flapjacks in his cabin and we had an eat, smoke 
and talk before retiring. 


Tuesday, May 17, 1881: Beautiful, clear cold water. Kept quiet today. 
Read and lazed. Elegant mess of beans tonight a-la~Boston — by Brigham. 
Looked like partial eclipse of sun this afternoon. Another confab and smoke 


/ “ 


tonight before huge log fire at “Priest's. 


Wednesday, 18th: Off early this A.M. B and I on a tramp and we had a 
ped one. Visited Gates Mine, Cross Cut, Younger, Percey and Road Side. 
. 00k poll pick and got specimens. Gates, farthest developed of any proP- 
ities and he did work all alone, over a hundred feet I think. He 1s P ns 

auch blanket formation, Cross Cut looks like good property: Found bear, 

and deer signs, Got some beautiful wild flowers. Honey suckle, pea, 
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cactus, etc. —also killed a queer looking rattlesnake, green with a few 
narrow brown patches on his back. Magnificent view over into Mexico 
from top of mountain. More bear fun tonight. Fellows afraid to tackle it 
and left after firing one shot. A quaint picture presented nights as we 
recline in easy positions before the big log fire — smoking while the hunters 
from Maine and California relate thrilling Indian, bear, wolf and other 


stories. 


Thursday, 19th: Another tramp today over the mountains to Hanson’s 
gold ledge. Fine situation amongst large pine trees. Got a number of 
samples and had a tough time returning with the load and sore feet — over 
the mountains, side hills and boulders. Had to cut large holes in both 
boots. Nothing but a squirrel encountered in the way of game which seems 
very scarce. More fine views. Finely wooded country where I was today. 
Saw mill cuts there. Weather very cool all of the time. Also windy. No 
mail yet as expected by Ruby and I am impatient. Must certainly go in 


by Saturday. 


Friday, 20th: A Six horse team arrived today and some men for the small 
mill which Ruby has leased on trial. He came later and gave me mail only 
up to Tuesday. Distance around mountain for wagons must be nearly 100 
miles. About 40 by trail. Brought in horses tonight for trip back tomorrow. 


Saturday, May 21, 1881: Off about 7 A.M. and reached Charleston about 
one or two o'clock. Very tiresome, walking horses entire distance. Don’t 
care to go that way again. Got the news and some liquid refreshment and 
then moved on with only one horse, leaving other at corral and took turns 
walking and riding the nine or 10 miles to Tombstone. Proceeded to fill 
up with good dinner and ate a huge one having lived on bacon and flour 
for some time and no vegetables. Forty miles I think by trail. Dust some- 
thing terrific. Much water on this — the east side of mountains, but precious 
little the other. Should think they would have some trouble to get enough 
for milling purposes. Didn’t rest well tonight. Too soft a bed. Everything 
quiet in town. Southard kicked up a row and went to jail. Fine thing for 
a Judge. Drew pistol on Mrs. B of Grand. Court in session. First term of 
district court. Stillwell [sic, Stilwell] presiding.'t° So old Tombstone is 
gradually climbing to the top in importance. Genl bus. quiet. Found letter 
from Hanson reporting progress. 


Sunday, 22nd: Up late. B off for mountains again this A.M. Went to church 
and thence to Mrs. Clapp’s to see her and Mrs. Davis who had been 
telegraphed for Mrs. Clapp was so sick. Was much surprised to find Mrs. 
C in the condition she was. Had good talk with Mrs. Davis and was glad 


10William H. Stilwell, Associate District Judge of Arizona, arrived in Tombstone in early 
February 1881 in company with Bat Masterson. He was described as a “fine-looking gentleman” 
who wore a silk hat — the first one to be tolerated in New Mexico without a few shots being taken at 
it.” He became an Earp partisan. 
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her. She’s full of life. Called at Pridham’s this after 
valle with the boys spent evening at Cosmopolitan with Hig Mie 


, 23rd: Postal from Sister announcing safe arrival of / ; 
wh i Queen of a sister on board. Good news. Rather he lee 
and didn’t do anything — change of water probably. Paid Vickers to rid 
first and will then move out, going probably back to Richmond as theve 
i, no local business for me in town now. Nothing but correspondence 
Wrote Capt Hanson a long letter for Brigham and myself. Went to Turn. 
Verein Hall this evening with Jas Eccleston and saw “Our Boys” by the 
Vieland troupe. Very vile. Meeting of directors tonight. Gird in chair [of] 
Mesa Con Co. Sorin empowered to place stock east. He goes day after 


tomorrow. 
Tuesday, May 24, 1881: Wrote some letters today and must try to get up 
my correspondence before I leave. Some news today of Father’s desire to 

o at mining — or rather yesterday the letter was received. Wrote him in 
detail today to do so if he had $500 to lose possibly on the given proposition. 
It’s all very well for a young man like myself to take risks as I am doing 
and have done, as if all is lost I can recover myself soon, but is quite 
another thing for my father with a dependent family. They shall benefit 
if I strike it rich and I am the one to take the chances. Called on Mrs. 
[and] Dr. Goodfellow this evening and there met a Miss Colby with Ned 
Wheeler. She is very pretty and agreeable and a Godsend to this forlorn 
community. One by one they come and I hope the good, fair and virtuous 
will soon displace or at least make less prominent, those of a coarse depraved 
nature who have been so long disporting themselves before the community. 
Great racket back of Mrs. G’s house. Brown of the Corral and a Miss 
Allison were married tonight and were serenaded by what sounded to be 
a gang with tin pans and other articles, all making a terrible noise. Gave 
Sorin letters to Father, Moser and Col. Lewis today. He goes east tomorrow 
A.M. to place Mesa Con stock. Got 1,250 shares today — only part mine. 


Wednesday, 25th: Wrote long letter to Gen. Ewing today, explaining some 
matters he wished. He was rather foggy in some matters, owing to illness 
I suppose. Also wrote Stanley and Ralph whom the Argonaut has engaged 
'0 a Mrs. Bateman. Had quite a talk with Madame Brosse tonight. She is 
always delighted to see me and thinks I am a very good man I guess. 


Thursday, 26th: Cooler today. Wrote this up and now will rest. Had notes 
s st te the mountains. At Clapp’s this evening. Mrs. C better. Improving 


Frid f ; Ban de ee 
: may, 27th: Meeting of B A directors this eve at Sumner's office in Vizina 


Trani s appointed to rustle amongst mining men for sale ag 
uilding | some important business and arranged for first paym ne 
Prof and ut it will be a miracle I’m afraid if second money 18 0” 
ad some refreshment late. 
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Saturday, May 28, 1881: Bad diarrhea today. Was awakened early by it 
and had a tough time. On my back most of day. Kept very quiet and dieted 


on toast and tea. 


Sunday, 29th: Great day at M.E. church. Rev. Adams dedicated it this 
evening. Services nearly all day it seemed to me by programme and till 
10 p.M. Went tonight and this A.M. Full house. Good speaker. Very 
poorly — no strength. Ate small dinner at Clapp’s and felt much better. 


Monday, 30th: Not all O.K. yet. Telegraphed R tonight at #40 West 26th 
St. to push Royal Arch, he thinking it withdrawn, as it was at one time. 
Made Mrs. Anderson’s acquaintance tonight, Hudson’s daughter, and 
found her very jolly. She, Mrs. E, Jas, Robt and I all went around to 
Pridham’s and spent a very pleasant evening. Geo Houghton arrived this 
afternoon late from a prospecting tour in Black Range, having been out 
37 days, without accomplishing anything. Received a New Testament by 
mail today from Father. It is almost the first in the Territory. Mcl just 
ahead of me. 


Tuesday, 31st: My last whole day in this office. Tomorrow Professor and 
I move to Richmond as there is no local business now for me here. Simply 
correspondence and I can do that without paying $15 a month here to do 
it. Money gone anyway and I am again busted and broken financially, but 
being used to that situation do not mind it much now. I propose to take 
my chances here and can work again if necessary. Davis and I walked over 
this A.M. and investigated. Guess we'll get along. Hart will probably go 
with us. Arranged a nice cabinet group of specimens today and took them 
to Mrs. Davis for benefit of herself and sons in San Francisco. Mrs. Clapp 
made me present of a handsome Russia leather pocket book — large size. 
I go into the Sycamore Spring Water Co.’s office tomorrow for a while 
as Johnson is dangerously ill — having had a relapse. It is surely going 
very hard with him indeed. Looks as though he might not pull through. 


Wednesday, June 1, 1881: Took hold about 11 o’clock this A.M. after 
packing my duds and worked hard till nearly seven P.M. in Water Co.’s 
office, while Davis moved over and had a job of it, as it was a sweltering 
day. Thermometer 104 in shade. Took some water over with us tonight. 
So once more I am on the old camping ground — the scene of so much joy 
and misery. Better fixed though now than formerly. Brigham came in 
today and brought some good looking rock, a new find, to have assaye¢. 
We had quite a confab. 


Thursday, 2nd: Another hard day’s work in office getting accounts ready 
for the 1st. Rushed — people want to pay and cannot as amounts are not 
charged. Finding that water carts had abandoned our Richmond road and 
would not travel it again, we decided tonight to return to town and rent 
a cabin, as we cannot get along without water and don’t propose to pack 
it. Awakened about three A.M. by two miners, working for Irvin, who 
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. , 
wished to camp in the house, but wouldn’t stay upon learning that there 


was no water. We are the sole Occupants or residents of Richmond now 
jae deserted village. Spent some time at Clapp’s tonight and walked out 


late. 

Friday, 3rd: Things in better shape today. This evening secured Walter 
and Cary’s cabin on Fitch St. third house west of mine at $4 per month — 
ridiculously cheap. House 12 x 12. So tomorrow we return to town. 


aturday, 4th: The mill in the Huachucas offered to me b Shaffer t 

: $2,500. I telegraphed Father tonight. $3,000 asked at ty on milght en 
it at $2,000. A letter from Hanson today saying no news had been received 
from me when I have written at least half a dozen letters. Very strange. 
Well, Prof moved back today and we have quite comfortable quarters. 
Made Mrs. Colby’s acquaintance this A.M. by her asking for a saw. Pleasant 
lady. Sent Brigham his assay. Want $13.19, pretty good for top rock. 
Johnson a trifle better. Much fun tonight at Clapp’s — Newport reminis- 
cences and old girls. 


Sunday, 5th: Some wind and rain today. Fixed house this a.m. and threw 
things around generally. Smashing curtain fixings — box of goods spilling 
oil and would like to have chopped house down. Took things easy today. 
No church tonight. Row with Gildersleeve, the Dr., this evening. Was 
talking with Drum when he came out onto the balcony of the Tribolet 
building*** and said something about my writing to Moser and accusing 
him (G) of being bribe-taker, etc., etc. I replied that I had written what I 
had heard. It was hearsay evidence. He then said something about damned 
lie when I went around chair to him and said I didn’t allow any man to 
talk to me that way. He didn’t repeat what I fancied he did so I didn’t 
strike him as I should have otherwise. He was rather full and they dragged 
him into his room. Moser must have had little to do to write what I 
intended to be confidential; but I am ready to stand by anything I have 
said and will fight any of these scrubs and bilks here with fists or revolver. 
I accused Dr. G of being a bad egg, to M, in the “R Arch” matter and can 
prove all I say. Dined at Maison Dore this evening with Vickers, Capt C, 
and Childs. 


Monday, June 6, 1881: Was advised to go fixed today by several friends, 
as Gildersleeve was drunk and hot, so fixed myself and this evening saun- 
tered about his place to see if he wanted me, but couldn’t see anything of 

1m. Wrote Moser and made my charges stronger than every against Dr. 


1 oo 
bali : The Tribolet or B. Wehrfritz building, on the northwest corner of Fifth and a — 
in ¥ Noused the Crystal Palace established in 1880 by the Tribolet brothers. A year later the % A 
Pile ptt the Golden Eagle Brewery, Saloon and Lunch, also Tribolet enterprises. APPT all y 
rik added to the edifice, which housed the offices of physicians Geary sey seats 
Marshal Virgil Earp C. Dunn, dentist E. P. Ryder, City Surveyor M. Kelleher, and V.o- 
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The Golden Eagle Brewery, corner of Fourth and Allen streets. 


G. Everyone I question considers G a scrub and bad egg, and not one has 
spoken in his favor. I will go for him to the bitter end if he wants to 
quarrel with me and will never let up. Such men as G should be run out 
of camp. Well, looks like a week or two of work or more for me at the 
office yet. Comes just in the nick of time. 


Tuesday, 7th: Quieter times in the office now. Not rushed so. Crisis passed 
with Johnson and he is on the mend. Am glad of it. He’s too good a man 
to lose. Kept a look out for G today and met him. One of his friends got 
between him and me. Don’t believe he’s got much sand in him. Had quite 
a talk with Morse of Chiricahua Mills this evening, and took him to see 
Vickers who was in bed, about a R Road project for lumber and wood out 
his way. Cold nights very. 


Wednesday, 8th: Well this afternoon late I met mine enemy and was all 
ready for him to fight any way he wished. I faced and stared at him ready 
for a jump or a pull, but he did not look at me once, knowing I was on 
the fight, but took the inside of his two companions and kept next to the 
wall. He does not want anything of me I am satisfied, but I will carry 
pistol a little longer so as to prevent any surprise. Was just in the humor 


for a fight tonight, but don’t desire one if I can honorably and peaceably 
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When in one though I shall not fool nor take chances with m 
avoid it. id pull a trigger as cooly as any one. Went to Clapp’s a while 
fife. 1 cov y dn’t stay long. Sent $25 today to Father for Cap Hanson 
ronight bu II the $100 I promised him. My first direct news from Strallus 
making 1” say by postal from London. She is safe and happy andIam glad. 


. No, I sent the draft this A.M. by W. F & Co, Wante 
Thursday, 9th . but couldn’t. So now I owe but $20 and that to 5 
send it yer then I am square with Tombstone and have all of my interests 
He gees das usual in office today. Spent this evening at Clapp’s, where 
pees Reppy and Judge and Mrs. Berry — Mr. Hudson also. A farewell 
a : Davis who leaves tomorrow A.M. for San Francisco. At my sugges- 
er he talked to Professor and I hope for good results. Quite a chat tonight. 


friday, 10th: Mrs. Davis and Mrs. Eccleston got away this A.M. by 10 
o'clock stage accompanied by Mr. Hudson. Mother and daughter very sad 
of course. Was sorry to see Mrs. Davis go. Well, we are in a bad way to 
complete Exchange building and pay for present work. Much talk amongst 
the few directors of us left. Vickers, Eccleston and myself; the brunt of 
the whole thing falls on us. Spent evening at Mrs. Goodfellow’s, first 
seeing Frank Lord on business connected with the Huachuca Mill, having 
received this afternoon a dispatch from Father touching it. Then read till 
late a novel sent me by Nathalie, Sailors Sweetheart. Very interesting and 
first one I’ve read in Arizona. 


Saturday, 11th: Much trouble today about Hanlon’s dilemma. Meeting 
held tonight of stock holders at Turn-Verein Hall. E put in chair and 
myself as secretary. Joint note only way to settle thing and chance the 
future. Adjourned to meet at Judge Lucas’ Monday evening. Sad state of 


affairs. Ice creamed later. Almost total eclipse of moon tonight. Read till 
two A.M. 


Sunday, June 12, 1881: Read till afternoon and then went down town, 


noi: little writing. No church today at any of the churches. Spent evening 
app’s, 


nites 13th: Brigham came in today with some more rock —a new find. 

ioe wel. Meeting of M’g Co held again tonight, when we all signed a 

oles ae being honor bound, on which to raise money for Hanlon. Better 
Tac” two loans. One bond and mortgage at completion of building 

busines, piibeiedd and take up note. Read till 3:30 A.M. Must stop that 

ince Nathalie’s Sailors Sweetheart is a charming work. Finiehed 

Said the 4 novel in Arizona I believe. Mark came into office today an 
better Ate pas Gildersleeve if he, G, wished to remain in Tombstone, 

r 


both of : 
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and am glad, as I meant business, and don’t want trouble when it can be 


honorably avoided. 


Tuesday, 14th: Mrs. Clapp down again. She’s having a tough time of it 
Lively times today. Wrote Strallus, my first to her; also telegraphed Fathe 
that mill could be had at $2,300 after much palavering. While at telegra ' 
office, about to send off my dispatch, I received one from him, 108° in 
shade today. Pretty well played out tonight. Much running around to 
do — on private business. 


Wednesday, 15th: Overcast and pleasanter. Am very tired doing others’ 
business. Wells, the Secretary, seems to have shirked everything, and 
being Secretary pro tem the whole thing falls on me. Mrs. Colby and her 
pretty daughter have a room adjoining the Judge’s office close by my office 
and we all have some pleasant chats. Miss C quite sick today and I rustled 
up some ice for her at her mother’s request — or rather I offered when 
she wished to know where some could be had. A terrible wind blast this 
afternoon and worst whirlwind I ever saw. Lasted some time. Fortunately 
got inside of a house before the worst. Couldn’t see teams in the street 
for dust. 


Thursday, 16th: Well, I was very much surprised yesterday when Stebbins 
took me to one side and told me he expected to run for Governor. Went 
to his office by appointment yesterday afternoon and wrote letters and 
telegraphed in his behalf. Later, he, Meade and I went to the Maison 
Dore! and had a champagne dinner, Steb’s expense. Didn't rise till nearly 
10 o’clock. Much talk. Great time. This afternoon late I went up to 
Johnson’s and saw him. He leaves for Santa Monica tomorrow night two 
A.M. Run’s a risk and will have to go on a stretcher but says he can't get 
ahead any here and will take chances. I was first one he’d seen except 
Walker. Cheered him up. Arranged to stay till his return, about a mont 
at $100 per month. Pretty soft racket for me as there is nothing to do 
much except attend to my own business. 


Friday, 17th: Finished and sent long letter to Nathalie today enclosing 
some Indian beads. Theatre used for the first time tonight for the Iris 
league ball. Spent evening or part of it at Clapp’s I believe. 


Saturday, 18th: Johnson got off at two A.M. this morning. Walker driving 
him and wife to Benson. J stretched out on mattress while horses Wer 
walked all the way. Expects to stay a month at Santa Monica. I am 
sleep at Johnson’s house during his absence, so this evening went UP there 


and staid the night. Will have some fine old baths now as his bath i 
r 


is connected directly with the tanks supplying the City with wate 


me spell 


112 Former! 


it, was located 
and Fifth. 


y the Cosmopolitan Restaurant, the Maison Dore, or Maison Doree 2° oF 
ext to the Cosmopolitan Hotel on the north side of Allen Street, betwe 


154 A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 


tion edition www.CutePDF.com 


that fluid is plentiful with no cost. The idea of a bathroom. Too much 
civilization. 
unday, 19th: Had an elegant bath and soak this A.M. in the ba 
apyel it hugely. My first good bath in Arizona. Hot so I td i? Bs 
read till afternoon. Robt and Davis came in during morning and staid a 
while. Went to cabin this afternoon, shaved and fixed up, and then dined 
with Milton. Mrs. C very unwell and goes to San Francisco Thursday with 
Mrs. Judge Berry. Stopped awhile at Mrs. Goodfellow’s this eve and later 
went to church and when that was over went to cabin and exchanged dry 
oods and then helped Davis with mattress, etc., up to the house as he 
prefers staying with me to sleeping alone in the cabin. 


Monday, June 20, 1881: Some pretty steady work this afternoon. Am 
very sorry indeed to discover that Mark has again taken to liquor. This 
afternoon in an altercation with Councilman Tribolet,’” the latter punished 
him very severely especially in the face, so that he presented a very sorry 
appearance. I thought it about time to start in on the Stebbins’ boom 
business again, so this afternoon wrote off an eulogistic article which will 
appear in tomorrow’s Epitaph. Spent part of evening at Clapp’s. 


Tuesday, 21st: Pleasanter day. More air stirring. Don’t know what to make 
of Redfern’s long silence. One thing is very sure — we must split. I can’t 
support him and me too. I must look out for myself and think I’ve done 
the very square thing by him thus far. His silence is unaccountable. My 
letter appeared this A.M. and greatly pleased Stebbins. 


Wednesday, 22nd: At last on this 3d day of July I am permitted to get at 
this old Journal once more. Little did I think that my life would hang by 
such a slender thread before I should again see these pages and what seems 
strange too, is the coincidence of my dear Mother’s death, just twelve 
years ago today, this very day when my poor life nearly slipped its bounds 
in endeavors for the good of my town and its people. 

About 3:30 p.m. this afternoon, Walker and I, while working in the 
Sycamore Water Co.’s office, were startled by the cry of fire and im- 
mediately with others started for the scene. The flames were lapping the 
Oriental when we reached the corner of Fifth and Allen and | immediately 
tan into the bank to help Milton. Everything was hurry and confusion 


113 i : 
__ Councilman Godfrey Tribolet was a native of Ertach, Berne, Switzerland. He came to 


ona from Los Angeles with limited means, taking a job as a journeyman butcher in Charleetien 
cana he accumulated enough capital to start a business. Sending for his four es ate 
beet ha Robert, and Sigfried, they created a commercial empire specializing wa mene eG 
ing C. ine a the Tribolets have gotten a bad rap from historians — they being aegiie 2 : beta 
ditizene Mi par ley with Geronimo at Cafion de los Embudos — they were neverthe ess up pee 
Pade 4 Cochise County. Godfrey served on the Tombstone City Council, nang $ ‘gd ve 
Alba election of Mayor John Clum. Later Godfrey captained the town's whee oar silk 
Hats,” - } as sidisional details relative to the Tribolets see Lynn R. Bailey, We 
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and the flames were making fearful headway. Finally, I made a break for 
the front door and got out just in time. When part way across the street 
[looked behind, supposing Clapp to be after me, and missed him. Thinkin 
he was suffocated on the floor, I rushed back, almost reaching the dies 
when the flames and smoke beat me back, but not until it was an impossible 
thing for me to get to the door and I had inhaled sufficient to injure me 
internally. I was fortunate perhaps in being beaten back, as had I managed 
to enter I would not probably escaped alive. 

Oh! My God, I thought, poor Milton is in there and I can’t get at 
him. It was a human impossibility to get through the wall of flame. Being 
a strong man I thought I could stand the smoke and heat and carry him 
out. I then ran to the rear entrance and found the flames had captured 
that. Seeing Abbott, I shouted “is Clapp out”? “Yes,” — said he. I ran into 
the crowd and didn’t see him and hurried back asking if he was positive. 
He said yes, so I then ran to his house and found him just leaving it. 
was thankful. He had not followed me, but tried the back way and jumped 
through a flame opening made by a draft opposite. The poor fellow thought 
at first his time had come and thought of shooting himself in preference 
to being burned alive. A fortunate escape from death in two ways. 

My mind being now easy but insides very sore. | took place in line 
and passed flour and provisions out of Fitzhenry’s store. Seeing that the 
Abbott House balcony should be destroyed, I ran to the San Jose House 
and got an ax with a split handle, but better than none, and ran up stairs 
to the place and cut through several of the posts holding the balcony 
roof — being assisted a few minutes by someone who, however, left me 
very soon and I was alone. Ropes were thrown up to me by the crowd 
below and I made them fast, but the thing wouldn’t give and they yelled 
to cut on the remaining post. I went out on the platform, which was even 
then shaky, and yelled to stop pulling on the rope. I looked over the end 
of the balcony then and saw a shed | thought I could jump onto in case 
the thing should begin to go. I didn’t think of serious consequences though 
knowing I was running a risk. So I cut as coolly and deliberately as I ever 
did anything in my life, intending to cut half through and then jump back 
to the hallway. I remember no more. Memory is a blank till a half hour 
or so later when I entered a buggy with Milton, and he took me to his 
house and changed my bloody clothes and put me to bed. 

It seems that the roof fell in on me either by the pulling of the excited 
crowd or by the small support giving way which was left. I was thought 
ei killed, or at least had my legs both broken, but strange to say, 2% 
a bone was broken, although Dr. Goodfellow at first thought my nose was. 

I was taken to Shaffer & Lords, and here comes in a romance. Some 
dame rushed in and took charge of me, washing my face and giving m¢ 
ef me all of the time, till Clapp removed me. I talked rationally they 
Le ut all is a blank, I can’t recall a thing. I asked for Dr. Goodfellow 

some one sent him shortly after I arrived. He, Ned Wheeler and Judge 
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ch of New York then got me into an easy chair and wi bo mnat 
en went to work on me. My side was much brtaa pi jee ee 
but my face caught it all excepting one bad blow on the back of m fies rf 
saved in its force by my helmet hat. My nose was not broken but asi d 
Jown onto my face, and I was cut on the left cheek slightly, again aces 
deeply under my chin — left side of upper lip badly, necessitating cuttin 
off my mustache, and the worst wound was caused by a stick going throu p 

under lip, cutting a round hole and going thence through everysiiia 
up through the left side of my face, piercing the nasal cavity by bridge of 
the nose. My upper lip was torn loose from its holdings so that one could 
run a finger up into the nasal cavity. Judge Smith assisted the Dr. while 
he sewed me up and he certainly made a very neat job, putting in some 
30 stitches the Judge thought. The ragged edges were cut away, splinters 
pulled out, everything washed with carbolic acid and after the necessary 
hich was not as great as expected, for I had nerved myself for much 


ain, W 
foie, I was quite comfortable and asked Mrs. Clapp if she didn’t want 
my picture — which was horrible enough. My head was about twice its 


natural size and I was very repulsive in appearance. Judge Smith and 
Bayless sat up with me till two A.M. and Abbott balance of night to wet 
bandages, etc. No pain to speak of. [At this point in the journal, Parsons 
pasted in newspaper clippings which are reproduced in the appendix. ] 


Thursday, June 23, 1881: Felt pretty good this A.M. considering. Mrs. 
Clapp, good soul, left this A.M. at 10 o’clock for San Francisco accompanied 
by Mrs. Judge Berry and Mrs. Anderson. Mr. A drove them to Benson 
by private conveyance. I seem to have a good share of this mornings 
comments in Epitaph. Am glad if my efforts were appreciated. I herewith 
append the Epitaph’s account of fire and personal comments affecting 
myself [see appendix]. If as was said, someone shouted there’s our next 
Sheriff when I was cutting away on the Abbott House porch, I presume 
my efforts were appreciated, though my desire was to do my duty irrespec- 
tive of any other considerations. Our poor City has suffered terribly by 
the fire and the losses are severe especially of McKean and Knight. Nearly 
two squares were burned out of the heart of the place and losses wil 
probably aggregate nearly $300,000 with possibly a % insurance. Happily 
there was no loss of life. I seem to have been the most hurt. Davis sat up 


with me tonight. 


Friday, June 24, 1881: My side and thigh hurt 
taking on less extended proportions. Am a rat 
sino bandages. My mouth seems turned side ways. 
through though all right. Swelling going down very fast and cuts healing 
remarkably quick, Blood in good order. Regular levee night an Riad 
seem to have many friends, more in fact than I know, but who ania 
‘* Ow me. Judge Smith is exceedingly kind to me and today, | oun x 

as, wrote Father for me. I can now swallow easier, but cannot chew. 


less and face and head are 
her horrible looking sight 
Guess I'll pu 
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Have to suck in my food and gulp it. My poor mouth suffered terrj 
It’s a miracle no teeth or bones were broken. I really think I was mt 
ously preserved. Was certainly near death. A man’s friends a i 
themselves and I am fortunate in so many. Gov. Steb kindly offered te 
sit up with me but I wouldn’t have any one tonight and got alon ; i 
enough. Told Milton to send away the woman nurse they had for Kies ¢ 
and kept for me today. 


Saturday, 25th: Getting on famously. Making good use of Milton’s house 
piano, etc. Geo H and Ned W regale me with sweet music. Good old 
Schlaet sent me box of fine cigars the other day and the fellows enjoy 
them. My nose is straightening now so that I can inhale through it and 
it’s grand relief. Made great progress today and feel well enough to go to 
my home at Johnson’s tomorrow night. Am transacting business about 
purchase of mill through Ned Wheeler, who is very kind. The news of 
my injury seems to have been telegraphed over California alarming my 
many friends, poor old Schlaet and Mrs. B particularly. 


Sunday, 26th: Dressed today and Bullock drove me to house this evening. 
Was glad to see me out, bandaged as I was, and so were all who distinguished 
me. Will take my meals at Clapp’s for several days yet, as I cannot make 
an exhibition of myself at a restaurant. My contortions while endeavoring 
to eat are something painful to experience and must be to witness. 


Monday, June 27, 1881: Went to office today but didn’t accomplish much. 
Was too weak. Rather overrated my ability to work. 


Tuesday, 28th: Did more than yesterday, but that was not very much to 
boast of. It’s provoking to be so weak. 


Wednesday, 29th: With work on hand for the company and mill matters 
as yet in embryo, I have all and more than I want in my weak state. 


Thursday, 30th: And now one grand effort must be made to get the bills 
ready and accounts written up. Walker has a man to help him nights, but 
he is busy with outside matters, personal, in the day. 


Friday, July 1st: A very busy day for me. Dr wouldn’t take any pay so! 
made him a present of a box of imported cigars. Have had stitches pulle 

out and can now chew without so much agony and dine at Maison Dore. 
High priced, but I’m a tender plant just at present. Am a lucky fellow 
with no doctor's bills or high medicine bills to encounter. I don’t come 
behind much. Dave Rich left for San Francisco this morning. 


Saturday, 2nd: Cuts healing wonderfully fast and I will be little disfigured. 
Cartilage of nose jammed in some, but hope to straighten even that In 
time. I seem to be a wonder to my friends. The saddest news of the present 
age reached here today in the report that President Garfield had been $ a 
at the B & O RR this A.M. by one Gitteau, who exclaimed “Arthur w? 
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sow be presiden t,” “Iam a stalwart.” God help this country if th 

has such power as that. Conkling and his stalwart frien i ate * machine 
if not directly responsible, for this murderous act. | hope ind irectly, 
wound is not 4 mortal one though the part affected would almost Aint 
that idea. Our Salvation is in the recovery of Gen, Garfield sherelude 
noble, earnest, consistent Chritian Statesman. Our destruction in € grand, 
der to the one man power and the besmirched political group of ee + ihe 
with insane Conkling at its head, who stand opposed to the Chae A ag 
purest and highest interests. May the half breeds prevail. y’s best, 


unday, July 3, 1881: News slightly encouraging toda 
Ph enattion. Good long rest this A.M. Aitehded pps este 
visiting Mrs. Goodfellow. After church and while trying to find Mr 
Hudson tonight on Allen St — Carleton shot Diss probably mortally. A 
soon as I discovered it to be Carleton who did the shooting, I imme rite $ 
knew before inquiring who it was he shot, that it was Diss. All a bat 
crowd. Diss has brought it all on himself. Mrs. Carleton the cause. Have 
known this some time and noticed Carleton’s changed appearance, thoush 
he’s a bad egg too, I guess, as well as his wife. f & 


Monday, 4th: A hard rain storm this afternoon, but not until a large and 
goodly company had assembled in the theatre to listen to the entertainment 
provided for the celebration. Hutten read the Dec well. Brooks did weller 
[sic] on a home poem with localisms, and Tom Fitch after an eulogy on 
Pres. Garfield, let himself loose on corporations and monopolies, and went 
for the S.P.R.R. ina vehement startling manner, presenting some interest- 
ing facts and figures. President’s condition little changed. This A.M. I paid 
$1,600 for the mill and mill site in Saw Mill or Tanner’s Canyon on west 
side of the Huachucas,‘* and took all deeds — last one by Shaffer & Lord 
to me. Also have that firm’s guaranty of indemnity against any future 
liens. Must now settle for the $700 lien. It is proposed to give me %. I 
want ¥4, however, and shall stick for it. Tonight by invitation of Mrs. 
Hudson, I joined him, Clapp and some friends at dinner at the Maison 
Dore. A fire reminiscence as he expressed it. Bank boys all on hand and 
Messrs. Anderson and Eccleston. Private room and we all had a first class 
time. Ball later. Miss Colby asked me if I would go, so I went and looked 
on with them awhile. Ice creamed later. She, Ned and I. 


Tuesday, July 5, 1881: Hard at work today and not feeling well. Recorded 
Pascholy deed to Lord & Shaffer this A.M. first thing. That recorded at 


™B ness decision, for 


uying a quartz mill in Huachuca Mountains was probably a sound busi 
oe area was heavily mineralized with copper and silver. In 1879 the Wisconsin, Nelly Tames en 
re pad claims were staked in Ramsey Canyon. These workings produced galena, wre br le es, 
i dd all carrying high silver values. In early 1880 a forty foot copper on ‘ oi a 
tayed 4 or three miles, was discovered on the southeast slopes of the Haachucat, Ot te - 
enne ixty-five percent copper, $30 in silver, and a trace of gold. The Commo ore Jee 
tt claims were located on this streak. Mining and Scientific Press, January 17, 


A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 199 


2,500. My consideration $7,000 and a truer, if not entirely corre 

Will record mine tomorrow. Interviewed Handly today and can ct, one, 
for $525. Telegraphed so tonight and also that Hanson arrives tonigh = 
he telegraphed me this evening from Benson he would. Felt caihes uf 
all day. In fact quite unwell — much work. T sick 


Wednesday, 6th: Saw Captain Hanson and Mr. Heine last night and w 
right glad to see them, especially Cap. He looks much better and is in 
good spirits. Heine and I were good friends immediately. He is a first Sate 
fellow and looks like a good square man. Arranged today to go over the 
mill tomorrow with Robey. Starting early in the morning. Grand talk of 
course and dinner together. Recorded S & L deed to me today I think. 


Thursday, 7th: Made an early start this A.M. about 5:30 to 5:45 with 
Robey, behind a good pair of horses and in a light top buggy. Went up 
canyon as far as possible in buggy and after a good dinner, saddled the 
horses and went over mountain to the mill, arriving about one P.M. Got 
to work very quickly and checked off list of articles Robey received from 
Pascholy. Then inventoried and weighed the stuff I was to take from 
Robey — supplies he had bought. Was obliged to take these things to get 
peaceable possession of mill. Made lists for Brigham and after receiving 
keys from Robey, I turned everything over to Brigham and about six 
o’clock, with Robey, started back home. Got to buggy all right though I 
had some trouble with my horse — he not being used to the mountains 
and mountain trails. Met Brigham and Handly at place of saddling horses 
as we were coming over or rather going over to the mill, and we four then 
kept together. They started the night before but we beat them — making 
pretty good time. Was glad they caught up as I wanted all hands to be 
together. After getting well down canyon in buggy, the threatening storm 
burst upon us. The rain came down as though the botton had dropped 
out. The lightning was blinding and things were not very comfortable. 
When we reached the mesa we traveled through miles of water, the whole 
country seeming to be overflowed. Fed horses at Charleston during the 
storm, and after a long and weary ride, varied by Robey’s narrative 0 
experiences in Nevada, at last reached Tombstone between one and two 
A.M. and found Cap still up and waiting for me. He was troubled at 
Campini’s threatened lien. I eased his mind though. We had a talk till 
three A.M. when I went home with Robey. 


Friday, July 8, 1881: Slept till about nine A.M. and then went to office. 
One stocking gone; confounded pup lugged it off. Cap not on hand tt 
this afternoon. We dined all together as usual — he, Heine and I. Had bills 
made out today, and the provision one, including stove, | turned over t0 
Heine. That was $93.37. Remainder for mill supplies about 
Quicksilver, four flasks, largest item. Amounted to over $180 with freight. 
Arranged with Shaffer & Lord to receive $525 here from them, and pay 
same amount to Frank Lord in New York thus saving exchange. Tried t0 
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_.d Sheriff’s list of articles levied upon, but haven’t yet been able to 
el settle lien next week. Capt lushes too much > fibe Siow: e to find 


ay, 9th: This A.M. Capt and Heine got off with a covered 
ed of mules. Had their trunks and supplies. So now I am happy. 
Campini cannot now do anything by lien even though he dared to try. 
Have had several growls with him. Letters of sympathy are all the rage 
now. Am getting tired of being treated like some dainty thing. 


Sunday, 10th: Wrote Sister a full account of my accident today and mailed 
it tonight, together with Strallus European letters as requested to Aunt 
Pamelia, although some of the letters were stained with my blood. Went 
to Methodist Church this A.M. and after writing the long letter, dined 
with Milton at his house and we drank his final bottle of claret. The Schlaet 
lot. Rain tonight keeping me at M’s till late. 


Monday, July 11, 1881: Cloudy and showery weather now. Well, when 
the supply bills are paid everything will be all O.K. at the mill. I took 30 
days time on them. All is now O.K. Today I succeeded in finding Sheriff's 
return at District Attorney’s office and made a copy of the two attachments 
made account Shaffer & Lord. So that’s all right. Not as many articles 
missing as I had supposed. Hope to get most of them back. This evening 
while at office another fire started, in dry goods store under theatre build- 
ing. It was fortunately squelched by the prompt action of one of the parties 
in the store who, however, was severely burned. From the blaze I thought 
everything was gone and got my books and this journal out of this office. 
Looked bad at one time. Am much troubled with itching ankles and legs 
and suppose I must have been again poisoned in the Huachucas. My new 
suit fits well enough for this country and I quite astonish my friends by 
my display of suit, hat and shirts. Have gone up a peg now and am not 
quite the ragmuffin of yore. 


Tuesday, 12th: Handly and Brigham came in today. I got $525 from Shaffer 
according to agreement and settled lien with him. Cheap bargain. Lien 
was for $702. Handly had to pay over $70 costs and $75 to his lawyer. 
Good bargain for me and I am well satisfied. I went the rounds to see 
satisfaction entered. Took personal receipt too and a strong one. So now 
the mill is free and clear. We took dinner together — B, H and | at the 
Grand. Sent letters out by B who goes in A.M. early. Last night and tonight 
ad a meeting of Board of Directors — Tombstone Mining Exchange Com- 
pany. We are in a bad box. Mining Exchange project will have to slide for 
e present. The proposition now, is to rent Exchange building to Board 
of Supervisors for County and we will probably succeed, at $450 per month 
°ss the 10% interest and several hundred dollars for alterations. When I 


or into this kind of a muss again I'll know it. Now that we're in though — 
© must do the best we can. 


Wednesday, July 13, 1881: Well, everything is all O.K. about the mill 


ATenderfoot in Tombstone 161 


now except provision bills, and I am happy. Hope we can m 
money. A very oppressive day — sultry. Must write Redfern about 

and things and that we must separate, except when mutually deriegae 
operate. Ned, Smith and I in office late — singing, etc. Dr. said bis e to 
nose must be cut open and cartilage raised. Wounds rapidly heal wed my 
swelling slowly abating. 8 and 


ake some 


Thursday, 14th: Another swelter. Some wind and rain though this aft 

noon. Well, next week and I am through here and guess I must take +3 
the mountains. Meetings every evening now on account Mining Exchan ‘ 
building. Have decided to reduce stock to present holders to $10 per shies 
Building rented to County at $450 per month. ; 


Friday, 15th: Rains have started in now briskly enough and the weather 
is much pleasanter in consequence. An ice cream festival in aid of the 
Baptist church organization was held tonight in Masonic Hall, Schieffelin 
building, and was quite successful. First festival of the kind held in 
Tombstone I think. I don’t recall any other. Smith and I on hand some of 
time during hunt for Ned and Earl. I stood a little mulcting like a man 
from Madame B. 


Saturday, 16th: Miss C assisted at bookkeeping today. She’s a great girl. 
Arthur is back and doesn’t give a very favorable report about Redfern. 
Guess must write him. Rain every day now. Rode Bob’s horse tonight. 


Sunday, 17th: Hard rains last night. Heard Gregory, Baptist, this A.M. 
but didn’t like him at all. Later at Milton’s invite we had lunch at Maison 
Dore. Broiled chicken on toast and imported wine. After writing Strallus, 
R and S. I dined with M at his house. He and I. He is doing grandly and 
making much money. Tells me all. Seems grateful to me for inducing him 
Arizonaward. Davis and I had great time getting home tonight. Dark as 
pitch. Davis dropped into a vault or hole ahead of me. Thought I would 
die laughing. Had to turn back and try a second time. Came nearly getting 
soaked through. While reading Smith and Ned came along and made night 
hideous till I let them in. 


Monday, July 18, 1881: Letter from Johnson; he won’t return till the first 
of the month. Capt. Hanson and Heine came in today, the Capt. excited 
about his rights, or our rights, to one of the cabins claimed by Campin. 
Shaffer says that C has the best right to it, so suppose must give it to him, 
but he must remove it from the mill site. I hope things will be all right 
about the mill. I wrote Father today for the Capt stating that probably 
$1,000 would be necessary ready money to run the mill with. I suppos¢ 
he knew what he was about before he went into this thing. | feel very 


uneasy about everything. Had a lantern to go home by tonight, so go 
along all right. 


Tuesday, 19th: Rainy and cloudy weather. Capt received some very bad 
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ily news this A.M. and was quite upset. Well, t 
wae more. I fell very uneasy about things. Somes aay are upon 
needed merely to experiment with. Moser arrived last night pa a be 
we had a talk at office, short one about matters and things. H t - es 
written Dr. G. anything so the latter lied to me. Capt ne sds ; os 
today a tonight Age ened bens I followed him up sharply and 
ed him out of one hole. idn’t count on thi ; 
sine be protracted. this phase of things. It 


Wednesday, 20th: Capt still drunk this A.M. and I am quite disgusted. I 
fact very much so. Tumbling off his horse and acting as he does will ii 
do. This begins to look like bad business. I feel very uneasy as to the 
outcome of everything. Heine and I both disgusted. Lost sight of the Capt 
this A.M. and presume he got off for the Huachucas. Heine and Starr got 
off this A.M. early. 

Thursday, 21st: Am glad to be rid of the Capt and hope he will remain 
in the mountains for some time to come. Meeting about every night. Will 
be glad when done. 

Friday, 22nd: Nothing new. Spent part of evening with Clapp, first riding 
with him and stopping at Bob Lewis’ where we found some beer, Bob 
away. Spent remainder of evening at Pridham’s. Election for councilman 
today and my man Harwood elected. 


Saturday, July 23, 1881: Did pretty good day’s work in the office today. 
Very busy. Kind letters from all quarters flow in upon me and I seem to 
be in high esteem at present for simply doing my duty. After another 
meeting tonight I went with Eccleston to his house where a goodly number 
was assembled and we all had a good time. Burke sang very sweetly. 
Upshaw is just returned, and was there, and sang well. I wish he would 
remain away from camp. My feelings go out against him ever since his 
despicable behavior at church here last spring. Called on Mrs. [and] Dr. 
Goodfellow a while after dinner. Strallus seems to be having a fine time. 
May it last, for she deserves it. Hope nothing will interfere. 


Sunday, 24th: A rainy day and very disagreeable one. It never rains but 
it pours now. Heard Tuttle this A.M. at M.E. church. Wrote my good 
sensible Nathalie a pretty long letter today. The women are very ew in 
this world who can match her for good solid sense and correct judgment. 
Quite a talk with Judge Berry this evening on his porch. 


Monday, 25th: Rain about all of the time now. Pretty busy today with 
office work, Called on Miss Brown tonight at Pridham’s. Later chatted a 
while with the Colbys, as I do every evening, and then Ned and I went 
I, John C’s room and had a little euchre before Davis and I went home. 

Was possessed of the devil tonight. Wish I was better. 


Tuesday, 26th: A fine old morning. Rain in torrents. Found a parasol of 
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Mrs. J’s and finally reached office about stage time. Toughnut G 
foaming torrent 10 feet wide. Called on and saw Miss Brown tothe a 


Wednesday, 27th: Rain still. We’re getting too much now. Grea 
to rail road and mills. Dam swept away on river. No mail. Were ¢ 
isolated. Mrs. Judge Berry is back from San Francisco and Mi 
spent a while with her the evening of her return, night before last In 
supervisors’ room considerably today and night, listening to arguments of 
Judges Smith and Robinson and Tom Fitch on railroad assessment case, 
Good talkers. 


Thursday, July 28, 1881: A pleasant day at last with a let up on the rain. 
No mail yet and none probably till Saturday or Sunday that is, eastern, 
Nearly a week late for all the mails. Long talk with Welles. Strange to 
think that he was once at my wild Florida home on the Miami River in 
his own yacht. Pleasant memories revived. Milton and I destroyed some 
champagne tonight at his house. 


t damage 
ompletely 
lton and ] 


Friday, 29th: Another bright and pleasant, though warm day. Culver and 
I had quite a Florida talk today, the subject being introduced by his asking 
me about the Everglade & Lake Okeechobee drainage project, to which I 
demurred as to the feasibility of the enterprise, having looked into the 
subject before for Father. 


Saturday, 30th: Was awakened at two A.M. by a troublesome tooth and 
had little rest till morning. Went to Dr. Ingersoll as soon as possible, but 
the tooth being a front one, we thought I better grin and bear the pain 
until the matter was sufficiently gathered to lance the gum and try to save 
the tooth. I then had five teeth filled, not very large cavities, and shall 
have my mouth in good order soon I hope, though at considerable expense 
and pain — $25 will do it. Hard job of it all day. 


Sunday, 31st: A hard time of it till this afternoon when Dr. G made an 
incision and the pain was eased. No mail yet. Terrible washouts. I seem 
to be out of luck just now, physically. Hard times with my poor old face 
and head the past three months. Some day though, all will be brighter 
and better I hope. Fell down sometimes. My weakened state and sufferings 
have a depressing tendency. 


Monday, August 1, 1881: Heine came in today anxious for eastern mail, 
but none yet. We dined together and later had bottle of beer in the Grotto. 
Pretty hard day’s work, Walker went down to Benson yesterday for Johnson 
and returned today with him and wife. He looked all O.K., but is not yet 
a sound man. Davis and I moved to our cabin this evening using the team 
for the purpose, and once more resume our humble ways. 


Tuesday, 2nd: Johnson on hand part of day, but in no mood for business. 
So I will have to stay awhile. Pretty steady work today. Am having a hard 
time with my ulcerated tooth but hope after a while to save it. Heine went 
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5; AM. and late this evening a huge mail arrived — nine (9) 


; d 
Won't get any till morning. Heavy rains not so frequent ih 


back thi 
behind. 
nesday, 3rd: A bonanza of letters and two from dear 
i See Gerallus and others. Went up on the hill this AU aah 
a rorkced i Pearce’s office all day. Bagged a cat for Mrs. J. A long and 
te discussion tonight till 11 o'clock in Judge Lucas office. Misunderstanding 
with contractor, happening just as I thought it might and tried to guard 
vrainst in the start, and if Committee appointed had attended to their 
business there would be no trouble. A long weary time of it with all parties 
present and no practical result. Staid with Eccleston tonight. 


Thursday, 4th: Did some posting today. Felt very little like work. Wish 
[ could feel good and strong and robust as of yore. The mountains I guess 
will fix me all O.K. Geary Rich went “inside” this A.M. Cook breakfast 
and made coffee this A.M. with E. Great time. Some reading tonight at 
Stout’s. Mr. Hudson read Thanatopsis admirably. 


Friday, 5th: Got through posting finally about noon. No that was tomor- 
row. No mail again from the east. Another stoppage from some unknown 
cause since Wednesday. Work tonight. Quite a time at E’s tonight, stopped 
awhile on the way home. 


Saturday, August 6, 1881: Easier times today. No mail yet. Too bad. 
Redfern expects to arrive shortly. Will be glad to see him. Beautiful moon- 
light night. 

Sunday, 7th: Fixed up this A.M. and took things easy. Cabin now looks 
respectable. Would have had to wait till doom’s day for Davis. Wrote 
letters this afternoon, cleaning up correspondence pretty well, and tonight 
heard Rev. Tuttle at Mack’s church. 


Monday, 8th: At it today pretty well, most of day. Another one of those 
interminable Director’s meetings tonight. Hope we can get out all whole. 
Bad business. Beautiful moonlight night. The skies here about sunset and 
later are worth traveling to Arizona to see. They are simply gorgeous. 
Florida is nowhere. 


Tuesday, 9th: Some more eastern mail today thank goodness — about a 
week old. We're isolated almost by the floods pouring nearly every day. 
Grand dominoe party tonight. Frank Hereford the fairy. Spent evening at 
Mrs. [and] Dr. Goodfellow’s. 

Wednesday, 10th: Fine weather — cool and pleasant. Arizona can beat the 
pond for summer climate, adverse reports to the contrary. Tel[egram] 
tom Redfern today stating his completion of business and I suppose early 
baie Another beautiful night. Spent evening at Judge Berry’s and was 
adly beaten at cribbage by the Madame. 


Thursday, 11th: Brigham in last night and goes back today. Reports de- 
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velopments as no one and everything highly favorable. Mill covered, $398 
money tel[egraphed] from Father this A.M. and paid due bill to Robey, 
thus finishing with him. Paid Pridham to whom bill was assigned. Up on 
hill with Johnson later half of day working on books. Finished at last with 
dentist, last night, and today paid him $25, cheap job. Oates is married 
tonight in San Francisco. Is living now in Santa Rosa. The heavy rains 
have weakened some adobe walls and this evening the rear end of the 
Recorder’s office tumbled into the Grotto cellar. Fortunately, none hurt, 
but several horses had to be shot from injuries received. 


Friday, August 12, 1881: Some more floods today and falling in of another 
dobie building on Fourth St. Rough on Hanlon. Worked on hill part of 
day. Went home early this evening. Wrote up my private accounts and 
started books for the mill, double entry — writing them all up. Worked 
till about eleven o’clock. No Davis tonight nor last night. 


Saturday, 13th: Another rainy day. Little work for me today. Staid a while 
with Milton this evening and spent balance of it at Pridham’s. 


Sunday, 14th: About 8:30 Johnson and I drove to Emery City, Boston 
Mill, to see Rice but he was not home. Mr. Collyer though treated us 
well, taking us over the 20-stamp mill, most complete one in the territory 
and refreshing us, liquidly, at the house, a fine one. Goodale at Huachucas, 
so didn’t see him. San Pedro not fordable today, so communication with 
Charleston quite cut off for the time being. The 18 mile ride did me good 
and we escaped one of the heaviest rains of the season which visited 
Tombstone during our absence. Quite a talk with Culver and Gird in the 
foremen’s room, discussing religious sects. We all went to church together. 
The minister, a slow coach, waited long after time, and I took my hat and 
went out when that started him up as I hoped it might and returned. It 
is from politeness to my Maker that I attend church at all here, where 
numbskulls and old broken down ministers have charge of spirituality. | 
go to worship God and could well dispense with all but the singing and 


praying in which we all can join. Davis and I sang M and S hymns a while 
at Eccleston’s on the way home. 


Monday, 15th: Wrote Miss EElls, Sister and Father yesterday afternoon. 
Pleasant morning but quite sure to rain heavily before night. Everything 


tries hard to be green now. Mails off again. Something wrong too about 
the service. 


Tuesday, 16th: I hoped to get off today for the Huachucas, but no one 
came in from the mountains as I hoped they would by this time and no 
horse was available at less than $3 per day so I determined to wait and 
skirmish around tomorrow. 

Wednesday, 


August 17, 1881: Bad trouble on the border and this time 
looks more s 


erious than anything yet. Dick Gray — the lame one — was 
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iilled by some Saal oie along with several others, amo 

orious Crane, and revenge seems the order of t 
eraed out to make trouble. This killing business ae Vee pip 
mind, was perfectly justifiable as it was in retaliation for killing of as reid 
of them and their robbery by cowboys recently, this same Crane beta 
one of the number.*” Am glad they killed him, as for the others — if nee 
guilty of cattle stealing — they had no business to be found in such bad 
company. I hope no trouble will be had as our mill and mines being near 
to the line might suffer and some of us be taken in. Crabtree hunted all 
day for his horse, intending to let me have him at a dollar a day for the 
Huachuca trip — but he was non-estibus-comatibus. The folks in town all 
wonder at my not being away, as the Epitaph gave me quite a send off — the 
day I expected to go. Must leave tomorrow. 


ng them the 


Thursday, 18th: Not being willing to pay the piratical charges, I started 
off afoot about ten A.M., first attending to some business for P of S H’s 
Co., Tucson, and walked to Charleston. Learned by chance there that Heine 
had gone through to Tombstone, so telegraphed him when he replied I 
could not cross canyon — so had to foot it back. 20 mile tramp. Had slight 
lifts. One express pirate wanted $1 for a few miles — double stage fare. 
Not being willing to be imposed upon I quit $1 in disgust. Found H at 
Cosmopolitan. He was so anxious to hear from home that he walked 30 
miles into Charleston over mountain and mesa and was about laid up. 
Couldn’t get horse through. After getting full report I decided to wait 
until the first or about then. Beer tonight. 


Friday, August 19, 1881: Heine seems to think things about the same. 
Floods have been something terrible. Canyons flooded and all roads and 
trails washed away — completely obliterated. Rather sore and stiff today. 
Neck badly burned. Poor Lilly, one of our drivers, was accidentally killed 
today by his team. Very sad. Called on Mrs. Goodfellow tonight. Terrible 
storm tonight. Kept awake hours. 


Saturday, 20th: L’s funeral this afternoon. Was obliged to lead the singing. 
Not well today. Dined at Judge Berry’s tonight. Milton there until his 
wife returns, Didn't feel well tonight. 


Saturday, 21st: Attending church this A.M. and evening. Tuttle not at all 
Interesting. Read papers at Milton’s this afternoon. Johnson went to 
Springs today. Was to go with him but didn’t feel like it. 


"Parsons is referring to the ambush of seven American cowboys by Mexicans in Guadalupe 
Canyon early on the morning of August 17, 1881. (Old Man) Newman H. Clanton, Charlie Se 
hae Gray, and Jim Crane were killed instantly. Bill Lang later died of wounds. Bill Byers * ir 

ary Ernshaw escaped. The Guadalupe Canyon ambush was sweet revenge for Mexicans - s 
waylaying of a caravan in Skeleton Canyon a month earlier. That incident was thought "Bill 

Perpetuated by a group of freebooters that included Old Man Clanton, his sons Ike he killed 
sh " and Frank McLaury, John Ringo, Charlie Snow, and perhaps a half-dozen others. i Md 

ght Mexicans and made off with $4,000 worth of coin, silver bullion, mescal, and livestock. 
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Monday, 22nd: Another mail — thank good 

, ; goodness. Hein 

on a wagon bound near the Canyon. Several pleasant dav. Gah’ 
Pretty still day’s work, part of day on hill. Waterbook arrived . ange. 
and we got most all tickets entered. Argonauts at last today aay 


Tuesday, 23rd: Rain again and plenty of it tonight. Boys 

at the Bruce St. house. Much talk and aiemue i oe an pi ee 
dark and lonely walk over the gulch — that is, before I ate pte a 
hardened a sinner now though, for anything such to affect me. Am livine 
alone these days and nights. Davis —I verily believe — is afraid to we 
the gulch alone — because some fellow was stood up a while since. It se 
very bad place and I carry revolver in hand nights. Don’t want to kil 
anyone but certainly would open fire if threatened. 


Wednesday, 24th: Rainy — or threatening again. Johnson’s wife sick so 
he did not stay at office this A.M. Went up on hill this afternoon and worked, 


Thursday, 25th: Little doing now and things very quiet. Were in a bad 
way in town. Eggs and potatoes gone and flour getting scarce owing to 
the wash-outs. No mail at all and things generally are in a deplorable 
condition. 


Friday, August 26th: Am 31-years old today. My gracious how tempus 
fugits. Well, I hope for better things in my thirty first year than I have 
yet experienced and hope is strong with me. I am longing strongly though 
for a life in more congenial surroundings, and Culver and J are talking 
the South and Florida considerably of late and I had a talk with Gov. 
Safford in the bank the other day. He was quite hopeful of his schemes 
there. The South is destined to be a great country and I certainly will 
investigate changes there after acquiring some capital. On hill this after- 
noon working with Johnson and he asked me to remain to dinner in honor 
of my birthday which invite was accepted. 


Saturday, 27th: Nothing new or startling today. Rain seems to have let 
up. Guess the season is about over now. Quite a time at Eccleston’s tonight. 
Didn’t know there were so many girls here. Just like good old Schlaet. | 
got a communication from him today stating that he had shipped me a 
birthday remembrance in the shape of a case of wine scientifically prepared. 


Sunday, 28th: Up late. First class bath. Staid abed till Waterman came. 
Heine in today and brought good looking samples of gold rock. Free gold 
through it. Looks quite encouraging. Some mail at last this afternoon. 
Will save my telegraphing. Attended service tonight after first calling upo" 
Mrs. Goodfellow. 

Monday, 29th: Arranged to draw through Shaffer & Lord this A.M. for 
$300 and gave Heine checks to take out with him. He left this A.M. ay: 
received his instruments today and I was in dentist’s office some time i is 
afternoon having plaster and rubber casts of my nose taken and sp ~ 
made. Am to be sliced tomorrow. Now that the Mining Exchange busines 
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. im q fair way to be settled the Con Mesa thing looms up ; 

v eion soirie more scheming here on hand. Will know ‘ thing pA ie 

when I get clear of all of this. Arthur Hayne got away this a foweee 
oing as far as the Merrimack House, where Jack joins him in the morning 

on a prospecting tour. Good luck go with them. A lot of us saw Arthur 

off and drank his good health. May be benefitted myself by this trip, 


Tuesday, August 30, 1881: Beautiful nights with glorious skies at evening 
and pleasant days now. Climate grand. Splints not ready by noon. Will 
catch it this afternoon I suppose. Confounded dentist wasn’t ready till 
three o’clock and then it was too late for Doc to commence so action is 
deferred until tomorrow A.M. at 10 o’clock. Am in a bad way physically, 
or have been the past two months or more, and mentally too. Was of 
course badly used up at the fire — then came a hard time with my teeth. 
Yesterday I had to work on my big toe nail hurt in Florida — fire hatch of 
a little schooner off Cape Sable falling on it — and had to stand considerable 
pain but suffered too much to allow it to remain. Am having hard time 
with the top of my head next — hair coming out and making me bald and 
I seem to be going to destruction generally. Today I go under the knife. 
Worried to death all of this time by this mill business and accumulation 
of payments too. Perhaps better times are ahead. Hope — hope — hope. 
Spent part evening at Mrs. [and] Judge Berry’s. 


Wednesday, 31st: Doc said I couldn’t count on going out when I said I 
would to Huachucas, so wrote Heine a note and sent it out this A.M. by 
aman named Helpin who fortunately is going to mill. Well — I went under 
the knife about noon and operation lasted in all, about two hours with 
perhaps a half hour of that time was spent in cutting. Doc knew I had 
good nerve from former experience with me but said this would be very 
painful indeed and advised an anaesthetic. Several friends urging it, but I 
would not hear of it, and laid back in the operating chair announcing 
myself ready for business. Fred Earl assisted Doc, but got quite white 
around the mouth and pale when operations began, and both he and 
Supervisor Joyce’’® had to turn their backs when blood flowed. I rallied 
them on their faintheartedness and joked the thing as much as possible 
and they warmed up to me and witnessed the whole thing from then on. 


; i For a man as prominent as Milton Joyce little has been written of him. Only his peripheral 
activities relative to the Earp-cowboy vendetta are recorded. He certainly deserves better, for his 
ackground is fascinating. Although the U.S. Census of 1880 gives Virginia as Joyce's state of 
16 toording to grandson Robert Joyce, Milton was born in County Cork, Ireland, on October 
our is his given name being Patrick Robert Joyce. Like so many others, the Joyces were driven 
a teland by the Potato Famine. The family immigated to the United States when Patrick was a 
Red | ending up in Richmond, Virginia. There, Patrick’s name was changed to Melvin Edward, cer- 
y ae American handle, Thus M. E. Joyce grew up in Virginia. ae 
at the a pore of the Civil War, the elder Joyce enlisted in the Confederate Army. He was ki i 
own Ith of Shiloh, which prompted Milton to enlist at age fifteen. What his service was 18 N° 
end he , ‘ i ough family tradition states he fought at the Battle of Sharpsburg. At any rate, at va s 
‘ocated his mother to Louisville, Kentucky, and then gave vent to his wanderlust. Milton 
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The doctor inserted the knife just to left of bottom or 
bridge, cut across and down nearly to end of the nose, not breaking the 
skin except where the knife entered, doing all of the cutting with his curved 
instrument from the place. I had nerved myself for great pain but didn’t 
suffer as I expected to and did not wince once nor move a muscle durin 
the operation, though it didn’t feel good, as knife divided the gristle and 
cut through everything. After cutting sufficiently — the cartilage was seize d 
and raised to its proper place, when a needle with silver wire was forced 
through the nose from one side to the other, and this wire held the cartilage 
in place after being fastened to the splint on my nose. Several attempts 
were made before the wire could be properly placed. Once the needle was 
too high. Next time it broke and the pieces had to be pulled out each side 
of my nose, and the third time it went through in the proper place but 
cut an artery causing blood to pump out of me very freely indeed. I bled 
like a stuck pig before — blood just pouring down my throat. Well — at 
last it was done and I now have an extraordinary reputation for nerve. 
My friends seem inclined to do me much honor in that respect and spread 
their praises far and wide. I say a person doesn’t know what he can do or 
stand till the times comes. A directors meeting of the interminable Mining 
Exchange was held at two P.M. and I went there from operating room all 


tied up and thence to work in office — balance of afternoon. We shall now 
see what we shall see. 


end of the 


Thursday, September 1, 1881: Hard day’s work, adding water sales for 
month. Nose seems to be doing well. Doesn’t hurt so much today. President 
seems to be given up. I do not give anything up — for while there is life 
there is hope. Attended prayer meeting tonight and prayed in public for 
the first time. Why shouldn’t I when I pray in secret. 


Friday, 2nd: At office by 6:30 A.M. and got bills ready. Gov. Safford in 
this A.M. with Rexford who will take my place — on the 16th I expect to 
leave. Am leaving a sure thing and what would be a very good thing for 
a great uncertainty — but came to this country to take chances and propose 
taking them. Ama fine looking specimen these days, wearing a big splint. 


showed up in California, settling at Halfmoon Bay, San Mateo County, where he practiced 
blacksmithing. The Coso silver strike of 1876-77 drew him to the Darwin-Panamint area of Inyo 
County, where he became a developer of the Promontorio Mine. Milton soon learned of the oppor- 
tunities mining districts offered, which explains his movement to Tombstone in 1879. 

While he did have mining interests in Tombstone, it was the Oriental Saloon which made 
Joyce his money. But he was more than a saloon keeper and a gambler. He was a scrapper who 
nearly killed Doc Holliday; he prospected in Baja California with Nellie Cashman, to whom he 
proposed marriage. That relationship faltered, however. With J. J. Patton and Frank Leslie, Milton 
founded a ranch in Horseshoe Canyon of the Swisshelm Mountains. When Tombstone began to 
decline, Joyce moved to San Francisco, married a girl twenty years his junior, and in partnership 
with James W. Orndorff, opened the Baldwin Billiard Parlor in the Baldwin Hotel. When Lucky 


Baldwin took charge of that operation, he dOrnd ; 1é. Milton died on 
November 29, 1889, at age Peek baie and Orndorff established the Cafe Royalé. 
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day, September 3rd: Went to “G B” with Ned thi 

ag Nand didn’t go down. Met Cap and Heine hotsehad pe a 
much worried till I saw them on return. Had Cap at cabin tonight arid we 
had a grand talk. Heine is queer. Am losing confidence in him and some 

ood will. Am afraid he may be tricky. Must look out for him. He is 
hampering Cap greatly. He has no business here now and should return 
His mission is accomplished. Cap seems sure of ultimate success and 
suggests my going east on joint business later on. Is keeping straight this 


Sat 
bottom not 


time. 

Sunday, 4th: Inflamation setting in. Must diet. Dined at Doctor’s. Terrible 
news of Indians today. Exaggerated probably. Massacre at Gen. Carr and 
command reported at Camp Apache. Globe threatened and other places 
and much fear felt here. Thousands reported on war path and a general 
Indian war imminent.*!” Cap started back this A.M. to run mill tomorrow. 


Church tonight. 

Monday, 5th: Nose pretty bad. Suppuration set in. Wire changed yester- 
day. Suffered much, especially tonight. Arose about ten and with Davis 
went up town. Dr. wanted it to remain till morning, so grinned and bore 


it. At Stout’s till noon. 
Mass meeting this afternoon at Schieffelin Hall. Mayor presiding to 


provide safety measures against Indians. Much talk and little done. Com- 
mittee appointed to report tonight. At night meeting Tom Fitch did a good 
thing by restoring confidence in a speech, stating what result would be to 
Tombstone if this scare got abroad and passed resolution reposing faith in 
Government’s ability to cope with present emergency and that we had 
nothing now to fear here. Carried — though many dissented — nothing to 
warrant this excitement here, and if trouble should arise, sufficient force 
can be gathered in a very short time without aid of meetings, resolutions, 
cowboys, etc. Reports exaggerated, Cap Heintig and seven men killed. 


7 The Cibecu Affair started in mid-June 1881 when Nock-ay-det-klinne, a White Mountain 
Apache medicine man, announced that by June 26 he would raise two recently killed chiefs from the 
dead or forfeit his life. Shortly after this pronouncement, some Indians reported seeing the dead 
chiefs “resurrected to their knees.” Hoping for completion of the resurrections, superstitious 
tribesmen responded with large gifts to the medicine man. His “revivals,” however, did not bring 
the chiefs back to life, and more rational Indians suspecting fraud, demanded return of their gifts. 
To save face, the medicine man announced that the dead warriors could not return to the country 
until the whites had left it, sometime in late August or early September. 

_ Colonel Eugene A. Carr, commander of Fort Apache, and Apache Agent Joseph C. Tiffany, 
viewed this as a potential uprising, and Carr with more than 100 scouts and troopers, arrested the 
medicine man on August 29, 1881. While making camp on their return to Fort Apache, Carr and _ 
ei were attacked. A soldier shot Nock-ay-det-klinne, and one officer and six privates were pe ; 

sari soldiers wounded. Although the command arrived at the fort without further ne oe 
mit es killed three soliders and four civilians within eight miles of the fort. At two cloc a ee 

an i 1 Apaches attacked Fort Apache, cutting the telegraph lines, which led to wild — “ie 
een wed $ command had been annihilated. They were just rumors, however. Only one office _ 
Apach wonded in the attack. For additional details see, Charles Collins, The Great Escape: 
€ Outbreak of 1881. Tucson: Westernlore Press, 1994. 
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Tuesday, September 6, 1881: Heine started back today. Cap in Charlest 
afraid to go to mountains on account of reports. Sent to bank for ote Aes 
so I suppose is having another first class drunk there. Milton and rie 
met him there on their way home from Huachucas. They were fens 
taken in by cowboys. A wagon scared them off. Dined at Irvin's th: 
evening. Wire removed today. Pain considerable. Much pain and no sleep 
tonight. Hard time of it alone in my little cabin. No one to help me i 
anything necessary. Lost much blood and suffered great pain tonight tryin 
to fill lamp. Hard time. Davis up town during my troubles these nights 
I should have been on my back all of these days I suppose, but couldn’t 
stand confinement nor afford it. Doctor supposes I am abed these times. 


Wednesday, 7th: Rainy season well over now. May have a little trouble 
about equinoctial time. Killed tarantula over bed the other night and 
another one, probably mate, shortly before. No sleep these nights. Ban- 
dages prevent breathing through nose. Hard time of it waiting for morning, 
Got a little sleep about four. 


Thursday, September 8, 1881: Inflamation abating. Am a frightful sight 
with splint and bandaged face. Enough to scare any one. Less pain tonight. 
Slept well. Much better. 


Friday, 9th: Nose better. Looks humpy now instead of caved. Guess it 
will get along all right. President on the mend at Long Branch and his 
prospects quite encouraging. My friends congratulate me on my nose and 
say now what they would not before — that it was quite deformed and 
altered my appearance entirely. I had a tough appearance and looked like 
a regular bruiser. 


Saturday, 10th: A light day’s work and good thing for me. Nothing in 
fact doing. Am getting along more comfortably but can’t sleep nights nor 
taste food on account of stoppage of nose. I go home after dinner and roll 
over my cot all night. 


Sunday, 11th: Kept quiet most all day and felt better for it. Talked with 
Mrs. Goodfellow a while tonight and then went to church. 


Monday, 12th: Brigham in today and brought some samples of rock to be 
assayed from Hanson or Heine, he didn’t know who — three samples. Mill 
worked out all rock — about seven tons. Gold rock went well. 


Tuesday, 13th: Paid several orders of Hanson this A.M. to Brigham and 
Handley. They left this afternoon. I sent word I would go over Monday 
next if a horse was brought in. I leave water company Thursday. Doc took 
off my bandage tonight and we had a great time celebrating the event ove! 
Schlaet’s present — Ned, Fred, Rod, Doc and others. Great time. Nibs was 
arguing in court and thought of us during the argument he said — wishing 
he could be with us. 
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dnesday, 14th: Fred Earl left this morning I think it was, and we were 
bee to see him go. He is a mighty goodhearted fellow — full of fun. A 
splended disposition. The Judge left at same time. Fred is to locate in 
Southern California near San Buena Ventura. 


Thursday, September 15, 1881 Am bandaged through day now but g0 
free at night. Nose will be as it was I think. Never was a very elegant 
nose. Rexford on hand today and I broke him in. Spent evening with Ned 
at Goodfellow’s. Mrs. G sick. Baby a cute one. Jumps or rather throws 
herself off an place, satisfied her father will catch her. Doc set out wine 
and cake. By the way, believe I am a day too soon in account of nose, 
celebrating and Fred’s departure. He left today I think. Have not written 
this up in nearly three weeks and have trouble to keep occurrences straight. 
Hope to run smoothly again now. 


Friday, 16th: Well —am a free man today. Must now do my prettiest in 
the Huachucas. Wrote several letters for Nick this A.M. at his cabin — one 
to Redfern who has not written him a line about the mines. Nick proposed 
to me to go prospecting with him in Southern California, and if things 
don’t work right in the Huachucas, I will sell out and go, as Nick is a very 
successful prospector and has made a great deal of money. He offered to 
put up for me. He is a good fellow and I have his confidence at last. Don’t 
believe he ever made such an offer to any one before in his life. I offered 
my cabin on Fitch and Fourth for his use rent free which he accepted and 
will move in. I will live there when in town. Spent evening at Mrs. 
Pridham’s. Talked with Pascholy today, first time. 


Saturday, 17th: Warm yet. Banks close at 12. New wrinkle commencing 
today. Got a horrible tin type of Nathalie. Terrible thing. Strallus to remain 
in Europe after others go. Wrote up Mill accounts and journal today and 
am once more happy. Nose quite good. Got away with another bottle 
tonight in Colby’s room. Getting low. Must economize. Rejoiced at the 
store first. Doc wouldn’t charge me anything so I took him up another 
bottle and box of cigars. 


Sunday, September 18th: Nick will move in to my house this week and 
I shall then make the place my home in town. Ames will leave probably 
the 22nd, as his month ends then. Nick proposes to add kitchen and stable. 
Had a royal old breakfast this A.M. at Johnston's; fish balls, hot brown 

read, fresh eggs and elegant milk. Enjoyed it immensely. Discouraging 
news about the president. Dined at Doc’s tonight. Mrs. G’s invitation. 
Miss Colby and Ned Wheeler present. Enjoyable evening till church time. 
Heard Tuttle this morning. 


wtien 7 19th: Found Heine in town this A.M. he having arrived yesterday 
iy a horse for me. So tomorrow A.M. I must go. Nick moved in to my 
sent abode this morning to remain till my house is vacated. He’s a 
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Arrangement of plates in a gold quartz mill. 


clever, quiet fellow and I like him. Arranged matters today so as to leave 
tomorrow morning. 


Tuesday, 20th: Sad — sad news. Despite the prayers of a Christian world, 
one of the greatest men the world ever saw, greater in his power for good 
as an humble Christian man than is usual, President James A. Garfield 
died at 10:35 last night at Elbeven Long Branch and a family and nation 
are plunged in agony. God help the stricken household and be with this 
country in the present crisis. Away out here on the frontier, where politics 
are quite generally ignored and party lines very loosely drawn, the feeling 
is more profound than I imagined it would be, and as we rode our horses 
out of town signifying the sad news by the crape on our saddle pommels, 
the whole place was being draped in mourning and wore a sad enough 
aspect as we journey to our mountain home and carried the news to remote 
places. Now we shall soon see whether the expectations are to be realized 
which have been so fondly heralded, touching the unselfish patriotism of 
Chester A. Arthur. Let us hope and pray. 

Well, we had a hot hard ride. Passed some tough looking cowboys 
between Tombstone and Charleston. Fed horses at latter place and Heine 
got $25 telegraphed two weeks before for Hanson. Met Sorin at corral. 
Sun under a cloud most of way to canyon, having to pull horses through 
in some places and walk through water. Hard time for man and beast. At 
saw mill met Hayes and gave him Epitaph. Going up the last mountain, 
Heine lost the trail and presently we were skirmishing around in the 
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woods. H was rather off. I took lead and finally reached top of mountain 
when H wanted to camp, but I persisted in going down the mountain side 
thinking the canyon was right one as subsequent events proved; but man 
and horse had a hard time of it and H hurt himself. Had to lead and pull 
horses down. When once on the bottom I gave “Billy” his head and he 
went to right instead of left as I thought and presently brought us to the 
cabins. Took off our packs and after a supper by Brigham felt better. 


Wednesday, September 21st: Several tons of “White West” being on hand, 
the mill was started up this morning and the four stamps dropped quite 
steadily nearly all day. I was quite stiff and sore, not having had any 
exercise since the fire, but watched everything with much interest all day 
and familiarized myself with everything as much as possible. Fine engine, 
and everything worked beautifully. Had copper plates put in battery and 
spout and considerable gold was caught by the quicksilvered surface.1" 
My first days experience with a stamp mill and first time I have seen one 
operating. Brigham runs a boarding house and boards all hands at one 
dollar per day — though much fault is found with the grub. Must try and 
smooth over some things here as some hitches seem to exist. 


Thursday, September 22, 1881: No ore brought down yesterday, as it was 
a rainy day and the lazy Mexicans remained in camp; so mill was quiet 
today and all hands went off, several hunting, leaving me alone to look 
after the mill. In the morning though, while Brigham was in camp, I 
visited the Phoenix. Fair prospect. Captain says the mill division was to 
be ¥5 each after disbursements were paid off. He talks the formation of 


81 is apparent from what Parsons says about installing new plates in his mill, that his mill 
was somewhat antiquated. But first a little explanation of his plates. Copper amalgamation plates 
were an important adjunct to quartz mills. Plates inserted along the sides of the mortar were usu- 
ally three-eighths of an inch thick, those for the outside of the mill one-sixteenth to three-eighths 
of an inch thick. Made of the best grade copper and annealed for adherence of mercury, the plates 
were treated before installation in the following manner. Their surfaces were first carefully cleaned 
by scouring with sand or fine emery paper until bright, and washed with strong soda to remove all 
traces of grease. Cleaning was also effected by nitric acid diluted with nine parts of water, or by a 
two and a half percent solution of potassium cyanide, rubbed on with a woolen rag and carefully 
washed off with water. The cleaned plates were then rubbed with a mixture of fine sand, sal-am- 
pte and mercury by means of a brush, the sal-ammoniac preventing recommencement of oxi- 
ra ub paone) mercury was sprinkled on and wiped over with a piece of rubber until no more 
sere oe h sorbed, the whole surface being thoroughly coated and bright. After an hour the plates 
proved “a ed with clean water. While plates in this condition would catch gold, their efficiency im- 
Theta y ponthg them with gold or silver amalgam before being laid down in the mill. T. K. Rose, 

Thie urgy of Gold, London: Charles Griffin and Co., 1894, pp. 114-115. 
one woul Fy ad old fashion method of seasoning amalgamation plates. It was natural that some- 

ating Work an improved method for preparing the plates. About 1868 Haynes & Lawton Silver 
silver platin s, on the corner of Market and New Montgomery streets in San Francisco, began 
ey becam . copper amalgamation plates. Because these plates arrived at the mill site ready to use, 
an Francie Gana item for all mill operations. The company, who later changed its name 
states and territ ating Works, filled 8,000 orders for plates in eighteen years, sending them toa 
and Scientif: ories of the United States, as well as to Mexico, Central and South America. Mining 
entific Press, January 8, 1887. 
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one or two companies in N.Y. and my going east at the same time for th 

purpose, but the more I reflect, taking everything into consideration fe 
more I think it advisable for him to go and follow up what he has be, ‘ 
If necessary I can go later. I don’t see any money at present for the mit 
beyond about $300. The Mexicans, two in number, with nine burros laden 
with ore packed in sacks holding 200 to 250 Ibs. to the animal, mostly the 
latter, came today with some ore which I weighed. It was a pretty sight 
and a truly Mexican one, to see the little animals come filing through the 
canyon with their loads.*”” 


Friday, 23rd: Nothing to do after dinner but retire and we all lead strick 
lives, breakfasting at six o’clock. Stamps at work today and J was kept 
pretty busy filling the hopper. Cap broke rock. The mill seems in perfect 
order, everything working admirably and consumes much of my time just 
looking at the machinery in motion and acquainting myself with the various 
processes of running engine, charging pan, etc. All very interesting. Hand- 
ley a most excellent mill man and well up in his work, being quite a genius 
in constructing and repairing, and really seems in love with the mill. A 
good growler withal. Heine left in the morning with an additional horse 
to get Gundall and Aeschman who were to be at mouth of canyon and 
returned with them late in afternoon. House full tonight — five in two 
small rooms. I took my hay mattress and slept on floor. 


Saturday, September 24, 1881: Hard day’s work for me, as Cap had to go 
to mines, being there all day and I had to break rock and keep hopper full. 
Got out of rock this afternoon before load arrived and had to hang up 
stamps about an hour or two. Last load and I figured it for Cap and Heine. 
15% tons now crushed in all, which at $20 per ton makes $308 total of 
mill earnings to date. We hope for good results after cleaning up this run. 
Not having worked in so long, my hands were badly used up today. Grub 
growling. 


Sunday, 25th: All quiet today as I did not want work done on Sunday, 
particularly where it was not necessary, and Cap agreed with me. Read 
and wrote today and took a fine bath in running water. I expect Cap will 
go east. Heine’s people, some of them may be out here. Two companies 
may be formed. Am getting tanned and quite strong again and am hoping 
for a speedy return of my fine physical condition before the fire. 


Monday, 26th: Stamps hung up about noon, remainder of ore being 
crushed. Pan and settler of course kept going. Am familiarizing myself as 
much as possible with everything about the mill, process, machinery, et¢-, 


“Establishment of Anglo-American mining and concentration works within fifty miles of 
the Mexican border after 1877 spurred illegal smuggling. The trade was the root cause of or 
cowboy depredations against Mexican caravans, Small Mexican mines disposed of their high-grade 
ore and bullion to American mills such as Parsons. 
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king hard myself, and am making good headway. 
ell in battery and spout. Considerable gold ong Hope Plates working 
run. Am reading Endymion nights now. Interesting work, Shae a good 
things. Tin some 
esday, 27th: Finished with pan and settler today. C 

ae vat there was much risk and uncertainty nf PN rey aie other 
father’s interest it would be better to shut down at once and a that for 
conclusion of certain matters, with the mill in perfect order and ‘hocce bie 
equipped, consequently very saleable. I have much ahead in den y 
than I can write here, and propose to be as safe as possible; so jim pr 
off belting and I stored everything away. I think I see a way to make pes 

money. Battery amalgam ran into a pure small gold bar today —ve e 
pretty and looking finely. ty 


Wednesday, September 28, 1881: Capt retorted eight Ibs. 

today and got a good sized gold bar, shiek with venterdiiy's oes oo 
showing for the White West. All gold. Time to do something east now 
Capt must go there, and I too, if possible. This mill must bring $4 000 
cash for one half and balance paid us in stock of a company to be formed 
with say $10,000 to $20,000 working capital and a few thousand besides 
for us. We shall see inside of three months. 

I will briefly narrate milling process, condensing matters. First, the 
rock is broken small enough for hopper, through which rock passes to 
battery of four stamps, which thoroughly pulverizes the rock, which is 
then run through a spout by running water into a large tank, the copper 
plates, lining gutter and inside of mortar, catching much gold by the 
quicksilver covering them, said plates of course being only used for gold. 
When full, the tank is shoveled out and this pulp shoveled into the grinding 
pan, which further pulverizes the pulp, and after two hours running, the 
muller is raised and quicksilver added, about a flask to the ton, blue stone, 
a an alittle sulphuric acid being previously added to help amalgamation. 
ee er four hours running the plug is pulled and contents, being then of a 
thin consistency made so by water, run into the settler where the mixture 
Z merely kept in motion by revolving arms for four hours, when plugs 

a net oe oe water runs off with the tailings, the amalgam being in 
Ak ag Lop us quicksilver running into a receiver. Battery pan an 

‘ e thoroughly cleaned of all quicksilver, copper plates scraped and 
tubbed of amalgam and all put into the straining sack through which 
surplus quicksilver d nee erat : 

ag ver drops into kettle; leaving amalgam in sack. 
with holla ai pres this amalgam, putting it into an air tight crucible 
passed. till , PP eading into water through which the quicksilver vapor 
ell ines they et, ragged part of pipe was reached, when it condensed an 
transaction at Scarcely any perceptible loss of quicksilver during whole 

- Nothing now left but slag and foreign particles, which were 
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destroyed in crucible over hot fire and the gold run out into a mould — 
pretty process, the whole of it, and now I have a good knowledge of it. 12° 

Settled accounts today — paid men and settled between Cap and Heine, 
Also gave him bill for 15% tons of ore milled, $308; but he has to send 
bill on as also one for $4 money I advanced for him, myself. Fine kind of 
an agent this. Things don’t work right here. Wish I had the say of every- 
thing. There must be a gathering of the clans in New York before long. 
It looks like money for all of us in this thing if worked right. 


Thursday, September 29, 1881: Hard tramp of it today till one o'clock, 
first to White West, where I was pleased, then to Hayes, where I was 
more pleased, and thence to saw mill, and there we had some beer and 
cigars and then home. Well, I will have the longest letter to write Father 
when in Tombstone I have ever written probably. I must now act and take 
advantage of circumstances. Capt seems to fall readily into line thus far. 
I like the Hayes. It certainly seems like something big. Will have them 
assayed in Tombstone. Long tramp and a hard one. Hunted horse this 
afternoon to go to Tombstone on tomorrow, but didn’t find him. Jim left 
this A.M. and Brigham leaves the first, breaking up boarding house about 
which much trouble has been. 


Friday, September 30th: Couldn’t find “Billy,” the horse, this morning, 
so my trip is delayed one day; better perhaps, as I then have company. 
Prospects here for a good showing are very favorable. Heine being unac- 
quainted with G & S M’g may damage things in N.Y. Capt must go on 
there. 


Saturday, October 1, 1881: Captured horses last night and this A.M. early 
about six o’clock, Heyne, Brigham, with Sumermill’s horse in addition to 
his own, and I started. Going down hill to Saw Mill Gulch, B’s white horse 
with H’s valice strapped on his back, got frightened at valise. It loosening 
some, and dashed down the hill side and through the woods at a fearful 
rate, but stopped after freeing himself, and it took some time to pack the 
other horse and change saddles. We took a trail, or made one rather, across 
country to the old post road, saving at least three miles and having more 
diversity of scenery besides escaping all cowboys. Be it understood in this 
journal, cowboy is a rustler at times, and rustler is a synonym for de- 
sperado — bandit, outlaw and horse thief. 

Reached Charleston about noon and Tombstone about two P.M. Found 
Ames still in my house, but he is soon going. Saw Nick later. Quite a talk 
with Milton on some secret business, with which I could not connect mysel 
on account of my business relations in mountains. Must exercise due 
prudence, care and discretion now till freed from my present respon- 
sibilities. Had quite a hot talk with Heyne tonight, who was unwilling for 


120 ; 
__°*’For an amateur millman, Parsons gives one of the best and simplest accounts of the gold 
milling procedure as practiced before advent of cyanidation. 
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to show the small piece of bullion to some friends. ' 
ant from me but I declined all information at sted ali Epitaph wanted 


day, 2nd: Attended church A.M. and P.M. hearin 

who wa glad to see me after morning service. Called on Me oe llow, 
a while tonight. My poet old nose, though somewhat restored, has fallen 
in again and I am somewhat discouraged about it. Goodfellow rat her tnes 9 
upon another operat on: but I prefer N.Y. and home with all] appliances 
and some comforts another time. It looks to me to be quite necessar ra 
Cap and me to be in N.Y. together within the next few weeks. Dined with 
Milton and Will Murray. 


Monday, 3rd: Lots of business today. Called on Mcl, and we together 
nterviewed the fellow who has ten feet of our lot, but unsatisfactorily I 
doubt if I would give it up. Guess I must get my money expended Poe 
Mac’s account from him and call it square. Quite a confab with Mcl about 
Father and Sam. 


Tuesday, October 4, 1881: | forgot to say that yesterday A.M. I had a hot 
talk with Heyne, accusing him of being tricky, giving my reasons, etc. 
Went for him pretty heavy on the bullion business, he knowing in the 
mountains from our general talk what I wished to do for Cap as well as 
myself, we both being interested parties. Nick who shares cabin with me 
had quite an adventure today with a cowboy on the Charleston road three 
or four miles out. The fellow rode up to Nick, who was on his good horse, 
and leveling a sixshooter at him, ordered him to dismount and hand over 
his horse. Nick dismounted, and while in the act of handing over the bridle 
reins, seized the fellow’s revolver, and in the struggle, it was discharged 
causing the horses to jump apart, when Nick ran to his horse, jumped on 
him and was off like a flash while the cowboy fired two shots after him. 
These fellows have tried some time to get his horse and now he is 
fixed for them as I got him a permit tonight to carry fire arms within City 
limits. He told me to keep quiet as he would have that fellow yet and 
perhaps more of his kind. Nick is what is known as a “bad man” when 
aroused, and although quiet and reserved, lightning when started. Has 
been in many rows and comes off ahead. As Indian scout and fighter, and 
personal matters, he is #1 and is quick as a flash. I expect to record several 
killings by him before long. 
Spent evening at Pridham’s in society mainly of Miss Brown. P. sick. 
Robey J distrust. I had a loud talk with him last eve, I think it was. He 
professed to help me in mill matters, getting all property together and 
i t done anything thus far but write to Virginia City to see about link 
ee machinery worth $100 to $200, belonging to mill outfit. Not 
ida ‘ele here, I asked him to write to that effect and enclose my car 
a id refused, saying something about settling with Pascholy Ore 
idea. ill title possibly being effected, etc. I, of course, smiled at that 
- He claimed money I voluntarily promised him, for doing nothing, 
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saying this getting possession of the outside machinery was foreign, | 
referred him to my promise to pay when everything was settled and 
referred to his correspondence with Virginia City parties on my account 
as proof positive that he had not yet done what he had agreed to, and he 
would have rather been obliged to do that without pay and everythin 

else he has done. I am tired and sick of these dead beats and loafers here 


I long for a new existence. 


Wednesday, October 5, 1881: Late last night Bulford informed me that 
Indians and soldiers were fighting in Dragoon Pass, north of town, and 
having a regular battle. The Indian scare spread in town, although Nick 
and I slept tranquilly through it last night. Being on the edge of town, I 
did not hear whistles blowing and the general commotion and was surprised 
at the excitement existing this A.M. and all last night. Armed squads went 
out and reconnoitered and it seems that after their fight, the Indians started 
for my mountains, the Huachucas. But the noise drove them back and 
they started ostensibly for Mule Mountains, passing near Turquoise. 

I was only staying to ascertain their true direction, having promised 
several going back yesterday to do so, and had thought of returning this 
A.M., but Mayor Clum advised my waiting over another day. If going my 
way I should, of course, tried to get ahead and notify my folks in the 
mountains. Well, about noon a large party formed meaning business, at 
head of which were Mayor, Sheriff and Chief of Police — and I joined it, 
Milton letting me have a new Winchester bought for bank and belt car- 
tridges. I wanted to discover trail and probable direction for my people. 
Couldn’t depend on rumors with which the air was thick. I had “Billy,” 
and 20 odd of us dashed through town thoroughly armed and equipped, 
and on the outskirts, chose Behan (Sheriff) Captain and Earp First Lieut. 
We then called off by fours, every fourth man to hold horses in engagement, 
and quickly went for the trail, which we followed some time; and then 
thinking to cut it, struck across Sulphur Spring Valley.’** Hay ranches 
deserted. At one place, food left as parties were eating, they not having 


121 The Apache breakout in fall 1881 was the result of confusion following the Cibecu Affair. 
After the Cibecu fight several White Mountain bands involved in the so-called uprising went to the 
San Carlos Reservation and the Sub-Agency near Fort Thomas. Fearing repercussions for their in- 
volvement in the fighting, these bands combined with Chiricahuas already at the reservation, an 
under leadership of Juh, George, Bonito, Nachez and Geronimo, left the reservation on September 
30, 1881. They followed the Gila River and skirted the eastern flanks of the Santa Teresa and 
Galiuro Mountains. On October 2 they ambushed Mariano Samaniego’s freight train near Cedar 
Springs, killing five teamsters. At nearby K-H Butte the Apaches fought a delaying action against 
pursuing cavalrymen, and escaped down the western side of the Sulphur Spring Valley. On Oc- 
tober 4 the hostiles skirmished with cavalrymen north of Middle Pass of the Dragoons, which led to 
a rather intense skirmish in the mountains north of South Pass. Reports of the outbreak and skir- 
mishing in the mountains brought forth gallant town defenders, including George W. Parsons. 

When Tombstoners heard that the Apaches were fighting on the far side of the Dragoons, John 
Clum, Wyatt Earp and Billy Breakenridge attempted to organize a company of fifty men to inter- 
cept the hostiles. They hoped to start out on the night of October 5, but a shortage of horses pre- 
vented that. It was not until one o'clock the next afternoon that thirty Tombstoners got startec. 
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ed for anything, not certainly on 
pees Horses were half Rapes ane do of their going, but w 
anima t by Indians. A terrible rain foe and one or two cn 
road and it seemed to me as though it never eal set in after leavin 
continuous heavy rain I never knew before in per harder, and such : 
soaked. Nothing but one shirt on and pair of pants abr et Of course, I was 
Had tied some grub in my coat strapped o b good boots though 
no other place for grub and had to take the vretet ack of saddle, but had 
one. Some slunk away and gave it up before anh it was a thorough 
Clum and I were left some distance behind; in bis s ranch was reached. 
work to get along, the ground was so soft debe many of us had hard 
nearly up to their knees at times. Didn’t feel enti Hah horses going in 
times away behind so, as the thought of possibl = Ae oral 
my mind, but after dark awhile we reached : 1 ing taken in entered 
appointed place for rest, and crowded into hota fica aa, or rather 
picketing horses, from the storm. About ten o’ Tek ea OE lic 
attacked Frink’s ranch and stole a good part ob hi rp oe day the Indians 
know just where they were, sayin heicould 1s stoc and he claimed to 
was positive of their being in force about 20 He ‘< Bent cry Sette 
(Horseshoe Canyon]: ink the caeshal sane es from his place in a pass 
Chiricahuas. We dried as much as sssibl sreare southern end of 
were in good working order, made ae e, ° eaned guns and saw they 
shoe fell, but coffee euldn‘tbe wasted : WI ‘d intoi Wily otles fens 
2 cer ones rors 
rounding them up once in a whi di ee 
Bice st ares wer ran e, as Indians might stampede them. Our 
wle ; 
let M. W. pie pee airy i preg Ieee arcane te 
room. Changed later, but ay ad the: sn atore 
water flung in my face, so changed ee bi e walking over, and dirt and 
abee shpncuaena athe ‘all : He again, but with little success, till finally 
Peer anaes caida, fell o horse was given and we left single file with 
full and shed a Sail i ioe a trail by light of the moon, which was 
ears: aia stly light over the line of determined men riding over 
the soggy co rs Sor ie to be; through the long wet grass and across 
crossed dry ee e ence favors the Indians the boys said, as they 
and we floundered in mud part of the distance; but 


Proyj 
vidence was on our side. 


Thursd 
0 Indian, epee 6, 1881, I think. Having satisfie 
were aire One to get immediately to Huac 
ut some had ay ae to go to Bisbee, and I was 
eemed it Palate e out leaving but 17, and I would not t 
*eing bihoe ts sais i our small party to attempt a fight, but of course, 
eTe Positive of a fich etermined to stand by them to the last man. We 
ong in that earl ight from what had been told us, and as we journeye 
y morning, everything quiet save our horses’ tread an 
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d myself about course 
hucas as Capt and H 

to be back Tuesday, 
hen go back. | 
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splash at times, the whole situation with its possibilities came bef 
mind, and I saw anguish in my family over what they might be ole ve 
to deem the rashness of the son and brother, if this ekpedition’s sree 
disastrous. They would not understand my reasons and attribute m fs oved 
to heedlessness and rashness. on 

An old Indian scout and frontiersman advised me not to go out unl 

or $7 cies ess 
we joined the military, but my situation was such that I couldn’t and 
wouldn’t turn back, and I knew we were a pretty good set of men and 
thought we might be able to hold the Indians till the military should arrive 
Well, at last in the bright morning, we reached the Mountain Pass 
[Horseshoe Canyon], but found no Indians. Scouted thoroughly, but with 
exception [of] some pretty fresh scattering trails, there was no signs and 
none of a large force, such as we had expected to find. 

After a feed for man and beast, we recrossed the Sulphur Spring 
Valley to McLoring’s [McLaury’s]!2? under a hot sun and over a boggy 
valley, leaving Frink behind, who shortly after our arrival, came in ona 
run with several head. While he was hunting up some stock, the Indians 
opened fire on him, but he escaped unhurt, so the red devils saw us all 
the time and we didn’t see them. At McL’s was Arizona’s most famous 
outlaw at the present time, “Curly Bill,” with two followers. He killed 
one of our former Marshals, and to show how we do things in Arizona, 
I will say that our present Marshal and said “C Bill” shook each other 
warmly by the hand and hobnobbed together some time, when said “CB” 
mounted his horse and with his two satellites rode off — first though 
stealing a pair of spurs belonging to one of our party, as they couldn’t be 
found after their departure. “C B” was polite and considerate enough 
though to sharply wheel his horse to one side of my bridle which I had 
accidently dropped. He’s not a bad looking man, but looks very determined 
and is not full recovered from his Galeyville wound. !?? It was amusing to 
me to see with what marked deference his two young followers acted 
towards their chief, and how they regarded us, affecting a devil-may-care, 
braggadocio sort of manner. 

Well, several of our party preferred to go into town, but I was anxious 
to see the military and Indian scouts, so with balance of party crossed t0 
Soldiers’ Hole where the encampment was, soldiers unable to go aheac, 
being out of stores, and stock played out. Indians on the other hand, are 
continually replenishing stock by raids and have plenty of beef to eat. 
Found a wagon with provisions for us, including whiskey, and we went 
for eatables and drinkables too with a will and camped on the broad mesa. 
Soldier encampment was a pretty sight, some numbers, nearly 200 I was 
told, being here including Indian scouts. After picketing horses, ] viewe 


122 ; : 
McLaury’s ranch was seven miles southeast of Soldiers Hole. 


123 Curly Bill was wounded on the street of Galeyville by Jim W 
New Mexico. Fired from behind, the bullet hit Curly in the check, kn 
his neck without cutting an artery. William Breakenridge, H elldorado, 


allace, from Lincoln County, 
ocked out a tooth, and exite 


pp: 165-67. 
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these scouts with much interest with Clum, who found some he well knew 
at San Carlos when he was agent, and were delighted to see him. Their 
confab was quite extended in Indian talk, Apache. Here also was the cap- 
tured squaw and papooses, two, who were immensely interested in my 
belt cartridges. One company or two of Negro, or Buffalo Soldiers as the 
Indians call them, are in this command. They deride them, the hostiles | 
mean. They fought well though in Dragoon Pass. Returning to camp, we 
found quite a spread including fresh milk and butter, and the way we went 
for these and other dainties, was astonishing. The commanding officer, 
Bernard, expressed himself as much worried at what we had done, being 
afraid we would be taken in.'** It is better probably that we did not have 
a fight as their buffalo guns are longer ranged than ours and they have 
quantities of ammunition, all which surprised us as we understood to the 
contrary. Being satisfied that cowboys would attempt to run off our stock, 
we received permission to place them inside the picket lines and were then 
told to keep close as any prowlers would be fired upon. I heard three or 
four shots during the night. We had a room to ourselves at the ranch and 
things were lively while the whiskey flowed. Chatted with Mills awhile 
and then slept with saddle for pillow and saddle blanket for covering. 
Rather nasty in one part of room occupied by me, that I knew of as I got 
my hand in some dung. 


Friday, October 7, 1881: The command took up the trail towards Chi- 
ticahuas this A.M. and moved leisurely off, bugles blowing an hour be- 
forehand so as to notify all Indians to get out of the way. They could be 
seen and heard miles away by Indians. This is no way to fight them at 
all. They can continually keep out of the way. They should be followed 
up sharp and soldiers should take stock and kill and eat beef as Indians do 
on the march. No display should be made nor warnings given. Silently 
but surely let them follow and then they will do something. The present 
Indian force is not over 100 all told, and it seems strange 200 cannot and 
do not capture them. Clum contended last night that the Indians were 
tiven off of San Carlos by bayonets, and forced into this thing and it 
certainly looks like it. The coal lands there are valuable and the S.P.R.R. 
wants them.’?° Capt Carr sided with them. It looks like a put up job. 
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as aj Tennessean Ruben Frank Bernard began his military career as a private in 1855 and retired 

steele colonel in 1896. He received five brevets. According to Charles Collins, Bernard $ 

Which i experience was extremely lengthy. He participated in 103 fights and skirmishes, of 

nard Tey aie against Indians, The Battle of Cedar Springs was his next-to-last, the 102nd. Ber- 

assignm southeastern Arizona, having scouted most of it between 1856-71. During his 1868-71 
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‘a he fought Cochise five times in the Dragoons and Chiricahua mountains. 

ered by Geni y of coal on Apache land contributed to the Cibecu uprising. The coal was discov- 
ported i Mar tin and George Cook in Deer Creek Valley, 18 miles above the San Pedro River. 

7 any kind,” 4 superior grade of bituminous coal “especially adapted to railroading or machinery 


Mlustrated Re ae a a rush of would-be miners on to Apache land. See Arizona Quarterly 
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We soon got off and reached town about one o’clock. Rumors of an 
engagement we were reported to have had were out and Clum wounded 
We were out just about 48 hours and had a rough time of it. We were all 
tough to stand it, horses and all. Some though played out. I would hardly 
trust myself again with a horse of “Billy’s” caliber. He does not keep y 
and if it came to a running fight, I am afraid would hardly do. Still, fe 
did well with me. 125 miles is no mean saddle ride. We probably made 
over 50 miles the second day. My boots and spurs had not been off in al] 
of this time, two days and nights, and didn’t come off easily, and my pants 
were split all up; I got off very well though, but don’t relish my 40 mile 
tide tomorrow to the Huachucas, which will make nearly 175 miles for 
me since Wednesday noon and 200 miles including my ride into town 
from the mountains on the Saturday before. Distance is nothing in this 
country. Believe I haven't lost any Indians just now and certainly hope | 
will not have to chase any more just now. “Who’s” [Juh’s] Indians — 
“Cibicus’” or others. When it is necessary I am right on it every time, 
but it must be necessary. We did some good and probably helped the 
soldiers — besides satisfying our own minds. Although there would scarcely 
be any danger at all fora city like Tombstone. Bade Ned Wheeler farewell. 
He returns to San Francisco Monday probably. Gentile Belle shut down. 
Thus endeth that matter I suppose — for a while at least. Redfern arrives 
Sunday by the paper but I cannot remain in town to see him. Wrote for 


Nick tonight. 


Saturday, October 8, 1881: Got away by eleven o’clock, and after leaving 
Charleston, took trail. Ought to have had rifle, but had two revolvers, one 
in holster and one in pocket in case I was thrown from any cause. Straggling 
groups of hostiles’ crossing country to join main body of Indians, and 
some reported in valley I crossed, so was on the look out and didn’t much 
relish being alone, but got through all right. Will take road next time 
Indians are about and not go by trail through bushes. Scared up some 
deer. Got back about sun down making good time. First words of settlers 
of course was about Indians news, etc. Chinaman yelled Pache at me and 
I satisfied him. 


Sunday, October 9, 1881: Boarding house still in blast along with the ill 
humor and discontent. Quiet day for me and I was glad to have it. Good 
bath in brook and rest and read too about the poor President's death. 


Monday, 10th: Heyne and Cap got away today ostensibly for Bisbee. 
Wrote some location notices for Cap. He may go in a different direction. 
Settled with Brigham today, paying him $18. B.H. now closed. Made some 
bread this afternoon with Brigham’s assistance and will now batch it. Can't 
afford $1 per day and not taking anything in. 


Tuesday, 11th: Wrote this up today and once more my mind is easy, 
though I was troubled by a report from Gates of Heyne having gone t 


184 ~— A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 


Tombstone and Cap dead drunk at saw mill. He can’t stand much more 


of this. 

Wednesday, 12th: Am deeply interested in Sunrise by William Black, sent 
me by Nathalie. It’s a wonderful story of a noble woman, and her coun- 
rerpart I see in Nathalie. The names of the heroine and hero strangely 
enough are Nathalie and George, and Nathalie wrote on cover “To George 
from Nathalie.” Am making up for lost time now in reading. “Solitude” 
i, a word I never knew the full meaning of before I came here to this 
lonely spot in the heart of the mountains. A very little of it will go a long 


ways with me. 


Thursday, 13th: Wrote a long letter to Sisters today detailing my recent 
Indian scout with all of its incidents) and if they are not bored this time, 
they must be fond of my missives. Wrote four letters for Brigham tonight 


which seemed to satisfy him. 


Friday, 14th: Brigham left for Tombstone early this morning before I saw 
him and took my long letter for Sisters. So I was all alone today, though 
in evening Ray put in an appearance and we had quite a talk by the fire 
outside as he made coffee. He claims to have some good mining properties 
and I will look at them. I wrote Nathalie today, also Geo J and Schlaet. 
The day’s monotony was broken about noon by the dog’s running in as 
though terribly fightened, and an immediate squawking of one of the three 
chickens. I saw what I supposed was the cat at first but which proved to 
bea large hawk or eagle, so I put a rifle ball through him before he damaged 
the rooster much. He was a very sick and pensive looking bird though for 
the remainder of the day. Cold night. 


Saturday, October 15, 1881: Rather uncomfortable night it was so cold. 
Must arrange to keep warm tonight. This is bread baking day so I must 
soon go at it and I dislike the operation exceedingly. 


Sunday, 16th: Read and lazed about today. Cold. Frost last night. Water 
very cold when I jumped into brook this morning. 


Monday, 17th: Ray and I took a long tramp today and a hard one. Visited 
White West. Looks right well. Killed a small rattlesnake on burro trail. 
Looked at the Spar and Snug claims belonging to Ray, and they both look 
well. I like the looks of the claims along the mountain on north and east 
side of canyon going up to old saw mill site. They seem to go down pretty 
straight — less blankety and not base. Visited the Phoenix #1 and I was 
much pleased with it. Pay streak growing and ledge quite wide. Hard work 
traveling these mountains, ascending and descending. 


Tuesday, 18th: Visitors this A.M., an Irishman named Mitchell, lately 


fom New Zealand, and two Mexicans, one 74 years old, bound for some 
Placers 200 miles hence in Mexico. Much pleased with our rock. Had some 
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fine whiskey — exchanged hospitalities and had social hour together. Later 
Ray and I took another tramp visiting the Lost Ledge and Silver Brick. 
both quite well up a mountain, but good looking properties. Passed York 
and Raymond working what they called the Belle, near Ray’s mines. Home 
just before dusk and still no Hanson, Heyne, nor Brigham. Strange. Big 
log fire as usual and talk before turning in. 


Wednesday, 19th: Just after breakfast, Maynard and Hines of Tombstone 
came down the mountain side leading their horses and we had a grand 
pow-wow. H on his way to see a property of M’s. Must see what there 
;s in Hines. Wrote Abbott and H will take in my letters. They returned 
from the Butcher Boy in about three hours, ate with us and left shortly 
after. Hines took seven letters of mine to Tombstone to mail. Brigham 
arrived in the early afternoon alone, bringing me some letters and papers 
which I was right glad to get. Had been to Bisbee with Heyne and Goodall. 
The two H’s waiting for a N.Y. expert to arrive. Hanson drunk all of the 
time as usual and had a big row in Tombstone with Pat Scott and young 
Bilicke. Am very sick of his actions. 
Thursday, October 20, 1881: Started off early this morning with Ray to 
see the Sunny South and Louisiana, two claims in which he owns and 
which he considers the best in the mountains. Last evening bought 
Brigham’s burro for Ray upon an order from Tom Collins, who is to repay 
me through Heyne, $20 paid. We saddled the burro, carrying pick and 
rifles with plenty of ammunition, as Indians were reported in the moun- 
tains, and Hines told me or rather Maynard, that he would not have his 
rifle beyond arm’s length if stopping here from what had been heard. We 
have been more cautious and careful since then, and I hung my rifle 
alongside of my bed. 

It’s not a comfortable feeling this uncertainty, especially nights, and 
I am prepared for any emergency. We first visited and inspected the Cross 
Cut after a hard tumble down the terrible hill, Ray pulling burro in front, 
and I pushing behind. Found a fine looking tunnel of 50 feet with a narrow 
strip of mineral on one wall, but plenty of ledge matter and certainly 
strong enough indications to continue on. Then after a hard pull, reached 
the Merrimack and Racket, claims of Ray’s, prospects, and very promising 
ones. Prominent ledges traceable a long distance with fine surface showing. 
Ray then showed me a ledge, traceable about 750 feet, already located by 
him but not recorded, called the Fremont, second one of that name in 
vicinity, which he said I could have, so I named it the Florida and brought 
away some very good looking rock indeed. In fact, it looks very well. He 
gave me this, he said, as part pay for my future efforts to dispose of some 
of his properties. We then visited the main object of our expedition the 
“S South” and “L” and rested some time. Main shaft had 20 feet of water 
in it, so couldn't see bottom, but what we did see has the appearance OF @ 
valuable property, or properties, and the ledges are something matve ous 
for extent and number. Brought away considerable rock and reached home 
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ard day’s tramp, shortly after dark. Stopping at Butc 
* ns Lots of fresh signs, deer and bear, but culls aca 
oe ai) and we want fresh meat badly. This camp will come out and | 

abe astrumental in that way and in making something myself. Ledges 
wwell defined and regular, about all pitching west and running north and 


south. Much uniformity. Grant slate and porphyry walls. 


day, October 21, 1881: This morning I labeled the samples I got x 
yaetle packed them for transportation to Tombstone ae I te in. Then 
had a talk with Ray. His figures to me for the Lost Ledge and Silver Bric’: 
were $200 each, Spar $400, he owning 2, only $200 for his half. “Snug” 
$700. Merrimack, Racket and Fremont $400 each, as a whole and for the 
” South and Louisiana” hill and two claims with mill site $10,000. I shall 
do what I can in town and think I can do something. Went down the 
“Bulhin” shaft today with him by a rope and found a good property, placed 
to me at $3,000. Campini and York rode in today and I had a pleasant chat 
with C. All hands are much down on Robey. Still no signs of those 
expected. I can’t stay here much longer. Log fire and long talks every 


night now. 


Saturday, 22nd: Visited the Belle, Rayfield, Star, Bonnycastle, Libby, 
Mayflower, Ram and Moose this morning, and then with Ray, went to 
saw mill and as usual found them drunk. Staid a while, bargaining with 
Mexicans for a horse part of time and then returned to camp bringing the 
finest specimen of crystal formation I have yet seen, from Belle mine. 


Sunday, 23rd: Quiet as usual today. Read up my papers and ate my bread 
and bacon with usual composure. Nothing new yet in these parts. Rather 
monotonous. I hope this state of things won’t continue long. Was to start 
in with Brigham tomorrow, but decided to wait a couple of days longer. 


Monday, 24th: Cold day. Went with Brigham today to help him relocate 
amine, called the Gold Fish, at head of saw mill canyon. He renamed it 
the Clinton at my suggestion. This afternoon Heyne arrived with an expert 
named [A. F.] Wendt, who seems to be a clever kind of fellow. Several days 
getting here, having been to Montezuma Canyon on the other side of the 
Huachucas to see a mine of Pat Helpins. He arrived with them. So tonight 
we had a social time. We shall now see whether this camp is to be condemne 
or otherwise. Letter from Father I did not much like asl am notat fault. 


Tuesday, October 25, 1881; Well, this A.M. Heyne, Wendt, Ray and I 
Ai out on a tour of inspection. I went with them to the White West, 
ee and Gates mines, taking a few samples. The “WW” condemne 
ou sige W though doesn’t say much. Keeps his counsel to himself as he 
ts, i The “CC” not altogether a failure. Ray’s mines visited, the Knigians 

Went ny South, All properties today very little thought of, | thin 
ad a en mill for Heyne and got some barley and beer and tonight we 
pleasant social talk. Mill looked at by W and liked. 
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ay, 26th: Started out again this A.M. and first saw th 
ig Snare) more promising than any other claim. Ledge about 15 0° 
and going down straight. White Star next. Small ledge, rather flat “i 
fir cock. I left at Bell’s and went home. Rain this afternoon and ver 
pleasant. Fired at mark this afternoon and I beat with rifle, 75 and 259 
yards. Tailings sampled by Wendt this evening and liked. Chicken dinner 
Skunk excitement, but didn’t get him. Tomorrow for Tombstone. 


Thursday, 27th: Snow this morning. Windy and extremely cold and dis- 
agreeable. Wendt, Heyne and I started this A.M. for Tombstone, and Ray went 
with us over the mountains to where a wagon was, which H & W had 
driving the burro before him loaded down with samples from the different 
mines. Very disagreeable ride till we harnessed and drove out of the cold 
mountains into the sunshine on the mesa beyond. I led Hayne’s horse and 
read one of Strallus’ long European letters given me this morning by Capt 
Hanson, who arrived at last, much the worse for his three weeks absence. 
It seems almost as though the Capt was done in. I hope he has not yet 
lost his grip. At Charleston we dined by invitation of H and reached 
Tombstone about five o'clock. Much excitement in town and people ap- 
prehensive and scary. A bad time yesterday when Wyatt, Virgil and Mor- 
gan Earp, with Doc Holliday, had a street fight the two McLaurys and Bill 
Clanton and Ike, all but the latter being killed, and W and M Earp wounded. 
Desperate men and a desperate encounter. '*° Bad blood has been brewing 
some time and I was not surprised at the outbreak. It is only a wonder it 
has not happened before. A raid is feared upon the town by the cowboys 
and measures have been taken to protect life and property. The “Stranglers” 
were out in force and showed sand. My cowboy appearance and attire was 
not in keeping with the excited mind. Loud talking, or talking in groups, 
was thought out of place. Had to laugh at some of the nervousness. It has 
been a bad scare and the worst is not yet over some think. Saw Redfern 
this evening and had quite a confab. Found Nick had rented a house with 
Duke Du-Reune who came with Redfern and had moved out. Old Hart 
was married, was prospectively wealthy again and altogether the past three 
weeks of my absence has wrought many and varied changes. 


Friday, October 28, 1881: Thought to get Wendt into Royal Arch but 
found that chance gone. Introduced him to Stebbins though and may do 
something with his copper properties in Bunker Hill District. Expected to 
fine Mrs. Clapp in town but she was taken down again and cannot come 
te at all now. Milton expects to go up shortly. Letter from Father on 
eres I shall not now go to N.Y. on his interest and find that I must 
00k out more sharply for my own and keep them clear and distinct. 


Saturday, 29th: W and Heyne went to Bisbee today, W having business 
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Tom and Frank Mcl aury i actually took place on Lot 2, Block 17, fronting Fremont Street. 


William Clanton were killed ; Virgil and Morgan Earp wounded. 
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re. Rather bad feeling between Nick and Redfern which la i 
pie ome. Col Lewis and Ike, Redfern and Frank Hereford afl levengces. 
gether, Re dfern somewhat changed. His associates have not been the best 
Pam afraid during the past six or eight months and he seems to have lost 
that independence he had when we worked and toiled together. He seems 
now to fall back on the “Old Man,” as he calls him. Reppy and Thornton 
were very anxious for Huachuca news and T pushed some paper at me 
today and I wrote an article for tomorrow publication, I suppose, in mining 
news column. 


Sunday, 30th: Called on Miss Brown this afternoon. Heard McIntyre this 
morning and evening. Tonight on marriage. Called on Mrs. Goodfellow 
this evening. Am showing my Huachuca samples, writing, talking and 
doing what I can to bring out the camp. 


Monday, October 31, 1881: I forgot to say that yesterday morning Hart 
wished me to see his new wife, so he, John Connell and I visited her at 
the Cosmopolitan and found her a very attractive looking German woman 
of apparently 40, affable and agreeable. Hart translated for me as her 
English is very scarce, and at parting I was rather taken aback by Hart's 
insisting upon my kissing the bride, a German custom I believe. Nothing 
daunted, however, I went through with the ceremony in acceptable style. 
Heyne and Wendt back today and leave tomorrow for New York. Capt 
Hanson in town. Had a long talk with him tonight and did my best to 
recover him from whiskey and arrange between him and Brigham. I am 
having a hard time in these matters and have a vague feeling of unrest 
and apprehension continually. Will be a happy man when my Father gets 
his money back. Met Wyatt Earp in hotel who took me in to see Virgil 
this evening. He’s getting along well. Morgan too. Looks bad for them 
all thus far. 


Friday, 4th: Let Redfern have $125. I think it was today, to enable Powers 
to inspect and report upon a property near Maricopa, and if sale goes 
through I am to get $2,000. If not, money to be returned in two months, 
note to that effect. Good enough thing for me though, I think the chance 
exceedingly slim for any money, that is profit. R goes off half cock. Good 
tisk though for me and I shall be exceedingly surprised if I get more than 
the $140 note calls for, including $15 owed me besides. Exchanged stock 
and settled with Redfern — he giving me but 500 shares of his stock, I 
1,000 of Mesa and Gentile Belle. Had a talk and told him what I expected 
rom him and requested 250 more, but he was obdurate and refused. My 
loss in business and his gain. Meeting tonight of Citizens League. Eccleston 
in chair —only a few of us. Reception of Bishop Dunlop tonight or last 
night — tonight I believe. Went to stag meeting a while but fled at approach 
°F ladies not being in proper costume. 


Saturday, 5th: R thought better and this A.M. gave me 250 shares more, 
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thus settling matters between us. I now have 750 shares, or rather a 
order for the stock, of the “Mamie R” G and S M’g Co. Have gotten Nick 
and R friendly again. I’ve worked much for R’s interest. Saw Jerry Sullivan 
by appointment tonight for Stanley and got him to agree to take $1,509 
cash and some stock. Best I can do I’m afraid. Tel egraphed Stanley and 
later wrote him. Helped write some cards tonight for Citizens League 
Meeting called for Tuesday the 8th. 


Sunday, November 6, 1881: Bishop Dunlop held an Episcopal Service in 
the Presbyterian Church this morning and evening and great preparations 
had been made for this, the first full service in Tombstone. The voices 
were fine and music grand to my ears, who had been away from all of 
this soul inspiring service for so long and accustomed only to the monoton- 
ous Methodist service. Tears actually filled my eyes as I contrasted my 
life of the present with that of the past and today was favored with a 
glimpse of the past. It was a Sunday of the old sort and truly appreciated. 
Good music always has a thrilling effect upon me and the full voices and 
earnestness possessing all today at the service in praising almighty God 
was affecting to me. It seemed as though a new life had taken hold of the 
people and that the lethargy of the past would give place to a true earnest- 
ness in the future. Tonight there was another crowded house and after 
service, subscriptions were taken for building and ministerial support. I 
subscribed all I could and will do more in the future. Ten dollars for myself 
and $5 for sister towards building fund, $2 of which she sent me some 
time since “for a brick in the church,” she said. I also subscribed $5 
quarterly for support of minister — all of which with other contributions 
is certainly all I can do now. I want to and aim to give one tenth. Had a 
disagreeable talk with Mrs. Pridham and Miss Brown this afternoon on 
Episcopalianism and late action in getting use of church. I contended that 
everything was done properly which was disputed. Later I found that my 
position was a correct one. Was much surprised and sorry to discover the 
narrowness and apparent jealousy in a well thought of Christian family. 
Irvin living in Milton's house at present. Helped right the church tonight. 


Monday, 7th: Captain brought in my light Winchester today and as usual 
lost himself in drink. I straightened out my accounts today finding an 
error at bank and prepared for my departure tomorrow for the mountains. 
Van Blarcom will go with me and Nick and Duke follow later perhaps. 
Must lay up on return and suffer some more hell with my nose. 


Tuesday, November 8, 1881: Started Captain off on the Charleston stage 
which was a job and then Van and I left. Raymond went to C with us an 

Redfern as far as crossing going to his properties. I stopped at the Merrimac 
to see Stebbins and was much surprised to find him in bed, suffering 
severely from some hurts received last night on the road home, when his 
horse fell with him. He was badly bruised and the poor horse had his 
mouth terribly lacerated by the Spanish bit. Couldn't find Cap at Charles- 
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| so we started after resting awhile at Springer and Ha 

vraiaht across country for the canyon, arriving at cabin rial tar op: 
dark. Good hot supper for us and soon I had a roaring fire in our cabin 

Mighty lot of comfort lying off before blazing log fire on a cold night, 

ulling away at an old pipe, giving and receiving news. The canyon was 
beautiful today in its tinted foliage, something I haven’t seen since leavin 
home six years ago nearly. The maple was elegant. All since I went Be 
town, ten days. Van much struck with the romantic beauty of the canyon 
While Van and I were crossing the 20 mile mesa, cutting across country 
we struck a plain trail, quite fresh, which looked as though a considerable 
party of Indians had just made it. 


Wednesday, 9th: Cold night. Fierce winds here. Ice. Took Van ona tramp 
today and gave him a good one. At top of hill near old saw mill, I told 
Van it was a good place for deer, he having a rifle and I a prospecting pick. 
| had hardly said that, when I heard one blow, and just to our right were 
two fine fellows, one not a hundred yards off. Van had three fine shots, 
couldn’t have asked for better ones, and missed. It was provoking enough 
to me. Had I my Winchester, as I usually had it, we would have had some 
fine roast venison for supper instead of ham. It’s always the way. The 
game is on hand when one is unprepared. Visited Phoenix #1, White 
West, Hayes, Moose and Bell, giving Van a good idea of things here. He 
agreed with me in my opinion about “P #1”. Long talk tonight. Collins 
put it to Van lively about the Sunny South and “L”. Great talker. 


Thursday, 10th: Off again this A.M. and today took in the Gates, Merrimac, 
Racket, Fremont, Florida (mine), Louisiana and S South. I put a new notice 
on Florida dating from today and wrote it in a snow storm. It snowed 
quite heavily part of day and mountains looked very pretty through some 
of the canyons covered with snow. Very cold and disagreeable day. Rough 
time. Had to walk hard for miles to keep warm. Van well up on mine and 
mill management. Long talk tonight. He is pleased with some of the 
prospects. Being a friend of Wendt’s and anxious to help me, it was a good 
move in my bringing him out. 


Friday, November 11, 1881: Cold again last night and a little more snow. 
Guess we had a half inch of snow and an inch or more of ice. Van left 
this morning for home. Capt. arrived a little later still on it. This evening 
I had a long and serious talk with Capt. appealing to his whole nature as 
a man referring him to God almighty for help to overcome his weakness. 
The poor old fellow was much moved and was in agony of mind some 
time. Laid the blame on Hayne, where perhaps it rightly belongs and 

righam partly, told me of his reliance on God and desire to do right. I 
aroused his whole nature and hurt and moved him more than 1 imagined, 
then cheered and encouraged him; and I hope and trust now that he will 

€ a different man, Especially now that H and B are away. It is hard for 
me to abandon hope. I want to see the Capt. a new man. He certainly is 
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in earnest for a change. I hurt him badly tonight; in fact, he 
Board at top of chimney took fire night and scared us a while 
done. 


Saturday, 12th: Moderate weather today. Have resumed my bathings ; 

creek. The fellows here think I’ve got a terrible gall to sit down and wad 
in the cold mountain stream. Old Tom Collins is a good one. Has been 
flattered by some who are no miners, and spoiled by others I guess until 
as he says himself he knows it all. Its amusing to hear him talk. I like the 
old fellow though and John Ray who are living in mill and looking out 
for it for their bunks and grub, a distinct understanding had with them 
so that there are no afterclaps. Capt. sick today. 


Was in tears, 


Sunday, 13th: A fine day — charming. Wrote this most all day. Capt stil] 
sick. Next Thursday I must go in and go under the knife again. Not a 
pleasant prospect to consider now knowing what it all means. Well, I hope 
better times are ahead. I’ve had my fill since June 22, much more than 
these pages show or ever could show. Of course it is all for some good 
purpose. I rely on God. 


Monday, 14th: Wrote letters today and prepared for trip in to town next 
Thursday. Weather moderate again. 


Tuesday, November 15, 1881: Finished writing letters today and am talking 
Sonora with the Capt. Well, time will certainly prove something ere long. 


Wednesday, 16th: Capt. and I in the hills all day, I guiding him to several 
properties — Louisiana, S. South, etc. Hard tramp of it. Preston, who owns 
saw mill in mountains, camped with us tonight. 


Thursday, 17th: Went to Charleston by trail with Capt. and thence by 
stage to Tombstone. On the mesa we happened to run across a well disposed 
Mexican who gave us something to eat and drink. Just in time for stage. 
Nothing much new in town. 


Friday, 18th: Collected rent and did some business today. Doctor hopes 
to operate tomorrow on my nose. Looks as though I was going to carry 
a trade through for Stanley. Sullivan more tractable. 


Saturday, 19th: No operation today. Will take some time to get splint 
ready. Jerry quite full tonight and extolling me to the skies before some 
of his friend miners. Called on Mr. Hall, of Ohio, having letter from 
Stanley to me. Father has immense Mexican mining project in view an 
may want me to go to Guaymas. Not very practicable I am afraid. 


Sunday, 20th: Expected to be operated on today but again delayed. My 
time is precious. Heard McIntyre morning and evening. He was very §0° 

especially in eve on evolution. Called on Mrs. Goodfellow after church. 
Am now stopping in Doc’s office, commencing last night, it being warmet 
than my cabin. A beggarly Chinaman stole several dollars from my vest 
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pocket while I was out of room a few moments this A.M. Searched the 
town over for him, I was so hot and would have nearly killed him could 


| have found him. 


Monday, 21st: Nothing today. Am now impatient to have operation over 
with. Mr. and Mrs. Morse in Clapp’s house for present. Jerry S., R and I 
went BT group today and selected places for assessment. 


Tuesday, 22nd: Still no operation but splint was vulcanized and everything 
fixed for tomorrow. Dined at Goodfellow’s and later took Vickers to hear 
Tom Fitch lecture on “Invisible Police.” He was good and inimitable. 


Wednesday, November 23, 1881: Brigham came in to cabin this A.M. while 
| was writing and figuring very anxious to get off for Sonora, so as I stood 
security for horse Redfern bought of him. I took $50 out of bank, all I 
had but $1.50, and made him happy if I was not. He assured me I wouldn’t 
lose by it. We shall see. He got off this afternoon for a point about 200 
miles south in Sonora. Yesterday or day before I assisted Doc as he dissected 
body of a patent just dead at hospital. Very interesting and instructive. 
Only part I didn’t fancy was my having to brace shoulder against one leg 
of the cadaver a while. Traded coat and vest with Arthur Hayne — my 
corduroy for his which he got from Crab. I got best of bargain. Well the 
operation took place on my nose shortly after noon today. Doc performed 
a similar operation to former one and Doc Ryder assisted. I stood it well, 
declining anaesthetics and now I’m in for it again and must go to hell for 
a month. My purgatory has come on earth I think the past six months. 
Hope the end is reached. I bunk at Doc’s and shall keep close. 


Thursday, 24th: Thanksgiving Day and a sorry one for me. Have a con- 
venient restaurant just outside of building. Being splinted and bandaged 
with wire through my nose —a la Zulu. I eat at odd hours and keep myself 
scarce. Rested well last night although the racket underneath is heavy in 


the saloon. 


Friday, 25th: Van Blarcom keeps me company now nights and days too 
pretty well. He’s a goodhearted fellow. Getting on well. Little pain. 


Saturday, 26th: Jerry Sullivan on hand this A.M. and we fixed up B. Top 
matter at bank. Papers all O.K. Jerry made mea present of $100 for helping 
him in the matter. Wrote Stanley in full today and talked a little sharp. Didn’t 
think he was treating me right in the matter. Met new Episcopal minister 
at bank and paid my subscription of $20 — Name Talbot. Paid Jerry $1,500 
cash for balance of interest in group. 

Sunday, November 27, 1881: First regular Episcopal service this A.M. 
Attended, though I was a hard and frightful looking object. Good atten- 

ance. Am afraid Talbot is not a suitable man. 
Monday, 28th: Getting on finely. No inflamation this time. Hard work 
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though to keep so quiet. Jerry to begin assessment work today, Capt 
Hanson in from Sonora with glowing accounts of things there and 


crazy 
to move mill. Telegraphed Father tonight to hurry Heyne. 


Tuesday, 29th: Capt returned to Sonora today via Huachucas or was to — 
but am afraid he is again off. Saw signs of it today. Fearful racket below — 
all night with nearly a fight. The lie given. This is the hardest corner in 
town, Fifth and Allen, and this building I would be afraid of next rainy 
season. Shots fired once in a while. Am wondering when a bullet wil] 
come through floor or wall. 


Wednesday, 30th: Nail on right big toe removed today and now the Doc 
and Van have me effectually so that getting around much is quite impos- 
sible. Am laid up at both ends and forced into quarantine. Their hearts 
rejoiced at “fixing” me at last. Rather painful operation though toe was 
frozen first. Cape Sable, Florida, on schooner Wiggle Waggle I think was 
her name. RS J. Companion, circumstances at time of hurting foot seven 
or eight years ago. Removed in nick of time — very bad nail. Wire removed 
from nose today and bandages tightened. 


Thursday, December 1, 1881: Foot painful last night. Doc “off” today. 
Van in Charleston — and saw Capt dead drunk. Am sickening of him. Have 
had a stout stomach thus far. Earps released today or yesterday.*” Grand 
jury may indict but I doubt it. Fights at both saloons opposite and under- 
neath last night. Quite a circus about one A.M. Wendt coming soon from 
letter Van had last night. 


Friday, 2nd: Guess I’m breaking up. New affliction today. Shoulder so 
lame could hardly move it. Cold I suppose. 


Saturday, December 3, 1881: Wrote home today. V. E. in office this 
afternoon. Engine at last arrived yesterday and was tried this afternoon. 


Throws three streams with force to go over “Grand.” Much fun and quite 
a time. 


127On October 28, 1881, a coroner’s jury declared that William Clanton, Frank and Thomas 
McLaury . . . came to their deaths . . . [by] the effect of pistol and gunshot wounds inflicted by Vir- 
gil Earp, Morgan Earp, Wyatt Earp and one Holliday, commonly called “Doc” Holliday.” The ver- 
dict did not state whether the cowboys were killed by the Marshal and his partners in the discharge 
of their duty, or whether the killing was justifiable. Seeking retribution, Ike Clanton filed murder 
charges against the Earps and Holliday, warrants were issued, and Sheriff John Behan arrested 
Wyatt Earp and Doc Holliday (Morgan and Virgil were confined from wounds received in the street 
fight). Justice of the Peace Wells Spicer at first denied bail, “but upon a showing of facts by af- 
fidavits, bail was granted and fixed in the sum of $10,000 each.” Spicer ordered a hearing to deter- 
mine if there was sufficient evidence to hold the defendants for a grand jury investigation of mur- 
der. With thirty witnesses testifying, the hearing went on nearly a month, from November 2 to 
November 29, 1881. In the end Spicer ruled, “In view of all the facts and circumstances of the case, 
considering the threats made, the character and positions of the parties, and the tragical results ac- 
complished in manner and form as they were, with all surounding influences bearing upon resges- 
tae of the affair, I cannot resist the conclusion that the defendants were fully justified in committing 
these homicides — that it is a necessary act, done in the discharge of an official duty.” Quoted by 
Richard E. Irwin, The Truth About Wyatt Earp. Carpinteria: The O.K. Press, 1992, p. 361. 
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Sunday, 4th: Quiet all day. Wrote Nathalie. Am progressing pretty well. 
Little pain. 

Monday, 5th: Wrote Stanley sending copy of incorporation law or portion 
of it. Also Ned Wheeler. Nick up to see me. Trouble between Redfern and 


him. 

Tuesday, 6th: Milton left quite suddenly for San Francsico this A.M. on 
his holiday vacation. Was to see him this A.M. but did not. He returns in 
clover while I am still hoping and working. My time may come yet. Then 


it shall be east. 


Wednesday, 7th: Felt terrible this A.M. Splint slipped during night putting 
my poor nose entirely out of shape. I suffered much in mind for a while. 
Everything so pliable though that Doc brought nose back into shape and 
I felt better. Put on boot today. Foot all O.K. 


Thursday, 8th: Indian Summer weather. Delightful. Another week I guess 
will harden my nose sufficiently to remove bandage for good. 


Friday, 9th: Terrible pain nights. Doc cinches my face up so. Hair cut and 
beard removed today leaving two scars only on face — not very noticeable. 
Another bad time tonight. The terrible word fire rang out on the night 
air late in evening, and rushing out on balcony, we saw the flames rushing 
towards back of Grand. Being laid up so long, and suffering so, I was quite 
weak and allowed the most peculiar sensation and feeling to come over 
me I ever experienced, but quickly recovered myself and got things to- 
gether. Van and I securing instruments and valuable books, throwing them 
in blankets. Being bandaged I had to be careful. Fire was controlled before 


hotel caught and city saved. 


Saturday, 10th: Out and around today with no bandage. Court this after- 
noon — “Way up” case. Doc snuffed light with revolver tonight in his 
office and about 500 people were on hand in a minute. Great excitement. 


Done for devilment. 


Sunday, December 11, 1881: Attended Episcopal service this A.M. Fair 
attendance. Cinched up terribly tonight so couldn’t sleep. Read till 3:30 
A.M. and then took off bandage and retired. 


Monday, 12th: Several young fellows in from Sonora. Woodward and 
Tombs — with word from Capt. Gave them use of cabin while here. They 
speak highly of chances where Hanson is. Must be something in it all. 
Just as I was passing barber shop — Barrons, where only day before I was 
shaved — there was a pistol shot and great excitement. Benson fired at 
Billy Crayton, missing him, and the latter used him up badl before they 
were parted, Twice now Benson has done this. In court part of day listening 
to “Way Up” and Tombstone M and M Co. case. Citizens League meeting 
tonight — but impossible to do anything. Great crowd and much noise. | 
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tried to pass motion but was cried down. We'll have to make a close 
corporation affair of it. Only way. 


Tuesday, 13th: Cooler weather. Splint off for good now I guess and nose 
quite a success if it will stay and I think it will. Prof. [J. A.] Church on stand 
today. Interesting — some fun too. Check from Stanley tonight with $100 
for me in lieu of stock if desired. It is. Called at Eccleston’s and saw 
baby — new arrival. Finished evening at Judge Berry’s. Van and I kept up 
till nearly one A.M. by two individuals occupying office under peculiar 
circumstance. 


Wednesday, 14th: Three weeks today since operation and I feel quite elated 
as nose is hardening into good shape and toe is well. At last perhaps I can 
triumph over physical troubles. Perhaps this is a precursor of successful 
times with other matters very annoying. We shall see. I keep close and 
quiet till Jan 4th. Will then be ready for active duty in field. My nose 
then will be O.K. Went to Mrs. Goodfellow’s tonight and staid a few 
minutes. Am wanted for Tableau in church fair entertainment next week. 
Later went to Schieffelin Hall with Frank Lord and saw Nellie Boyd Troupe 
in Magdalena — Fair. Duke Du-Reune left tonight. Saw him off and re- 
marked it was about time for stage to be jumped again. When sure enough 
it was — four miles from town. Duke emptied his revolver at them and 
they got away. 


Thursday, December 15, 1881: Cold nowadays. Very interesting suit be- 
tween T. M. and M. Co. and Way Up. Nose holding its own, though Doc 
and Van scare me once in a while. A poor devil struck us today, rather 
decent kind of a fellow entirely strapped. Found that Ames had deserted 
my house, owing me three months rent — so put him in there and gave 
him some money. Spent this evening at Pridham’s — saw all hands. 


Friday, 16th: No Wendt yet. Telegram from Stanley asking for papers. 
Found that Clapp had forgotten them, so sent them on. Am to get more 
stock of Mamie R G and S M Co. making a probable total of 1,500 shares — 
so this much good luck has come through Nick. 


Saturday, 17th: Wendt arrived today. Cold and rainy this morning. Bad 
state of things in town. I fear another bad out-break any day. Threatening 
letters have been sent certain parties with order to leave town, among 
them sheriff and others well known. It is now thought that the stage 
scrimmage other night, in which one leader was killed — was an attempt 
to murder Mayor Clum.}?8 He lit out across the lots and left stage. The 
late killing the result of all this. 


Following Spicer’s decision and the publicity it and the street fight received in the national 
press, a number of Tombstone residents were “marked for death” by the cowboy element. Threats 
were leveled at the Earp brothers, Doc Holliday, Thomas Fitch, and Marshall Williams. Judge 
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Sunday, 18th: Church this A.M. in District Court room — our manuf 5 
ing exchange building. Visited Johnston this afternoon. Saw the otk 
one and staid to dinner. Heard McIntyre this evening on Hell. Full house. : 


Monday, 19th: At it again today in court. Prof. [W. P.] Blake on the st 
think it was today. Interesting. At Schieffelin Hall tonight. Reheneae 


Tuesday, 20th: Ladies Episcopal church fair opened tonight with music 
and tableau and a grand good time was had. I was cobbler in jealousy. 
Scolded Abbott tonight for lack of interest in everything. Too much pedi- 


gree. 
Wednesday, 21st: Arguments in court today. Judge Symes closed quite 
effectively. Lively times at fair tonight. Closed with a dance. At it till very 


late. 
Thursday, 22nd: Helped clear up at Schieffelin Hall this morning though 
Stebbins, Dr. Matthews, and I sat up till two A.M. talking. Quite a financial 


and social success. 


Friday, 23rd: Went up to Johnston’s the other morning by invitation and 
was included in view taken of the house by Fly. Nice amount netted by 
fair. About $900 taken in, leaving $600 and over profit. Well done. Talk 
with R. satisfactory. I get 1500 shares in full. Went over B T claims this 
A.M., going out of town for first time. At Prompter I weakened badly and 
had to ride Redfern’s horse balance of distance. Found good assessments 
measuring full. Selected place for work on the Cedarburg. 


Saturday, 24th: An abscess is now starting in a terribly bad place, so my 
troubles are not yet over. Received Christmas present of box of cigars last 


night from Schlaet. 


Sunday, 25th: Christmas Day and a charming one. District Court room 
tastefully decorated and appropriate services rendered. Nota very enjoyable 
day for me on account of the painful abscess. Hope my next Christmas 
may be enjoyable enough to make up for late years. It will be if I am 
permitted to be home — as I have before remarked. We shall see what we 
shall see. Found a package at post office this A.M. from sister containing 
a pretty alligator skin cigar case and match box. Just in time for my cigars. 


Spicer received a letter, dated December 13,1881, advising him to make a “departure for a more 
congenial clime. . . . it is only a matter of time [before] you get it. . . .” (See Irwin, Ibid., p. 371.) 
Because he supported the Earp faction, editor John Clum was included on the “death list.” That 
was borne out on the night of December 14, when the Benson stage carrying Clum on the first leg of 
, ‘nip to Washington, D.C., was attacked by an unknown number of men. Not waiting to ascertain 
im motive of the attack, Clum abandoned the stage and made his way to the Grand Central Mill, 
Cae he borrowed a horse and completed the journey to Benson. For an account of this pre lone P. 
1965, t All Happened in Tombstone. Edited by John D. Gilchriese. Flagstaff: Northland Press, 
Pp. 37-42. 
oy tig entries of December 29, 1881, and March 19, 1882, supports the existence 0 


f a cow- 
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Judge Smith and I had a good dinner at Maison Dore this evening. Rather 
expensive one too when imported oysters and imported claret and cham. 
pagne are on the list, but neither of us were in the best of humor and 
didn’t care for expense if an enjoyable repast could be had, and we had it 
Terrible time below tonight. A circus till early morning which seemed to 
terminate in a free fight. Expected a bullet to come up every minute for 
a while but was spared. 


Monday, 26th: Celebration still in order for some. Pretty Xmas card this 
AM. from Miss Nellie EElls. Capt Hanson and a Mr. Hohstadt — owner 
of a fine mining property in Sonora — dead line in yesterday. Long talk 
with H yesterday and today and wrote Father of good chance. He wants 
mill. My abscess cut today and immediate relief experienced. A table 
spoonful of matter taken out. Summoned on coroners jury at 1:30 and 
forgot all about it as I wrote this. Dropped and ran, but was too late. 
Matthews though trying to scare me at first was lenient. No this summons- 
ing was Tuesday. 


Tuesday, December 27, 1881: It was today that I was summonsed and 
forgot. Received a MacKinnon pen from Father today, Xmas gift. A great 
time getting it apart. Good thing. Capt drunk as usual and talkative. Called 
on Mrs. Chas. Hudson, Clapp’s house tonight. Pleasant call. 


Wednesday, 28th: Was much provoked at Capt H this A.M. and told I was 
sorry to have ever met him. I have stood more than any of his friends 
and have had enough. Was quite short with him. Hohstadt cannot seem 
to get him out of town. Every liquor saloon is a stumbling block. Bad 
times in office too. I wish whiskey was all poured in gutter. Tonight about 
11:30 Doc G had just left and I thought couldn’t have crossed the street — 
when four shots were fired in quick succession from very heavily charged 
guns, making a terrible noise and I thought were fired under my window 
under which I quickly dropped, keeping the dobe wall between me and the 
outside till the fusillade was over. I immediately thought Doc had been 
shot and fired in return, remembering a late episode and knowing how 
pronounced he was on the Earp-cowboy question. He had crossed though 
and passed Virgil Earp who crossed to west side of 5th and was fired upon 
when in range of my window by men, two or three concealed in the timbers 
of the new two story adobe going up for the Huachuca Water Co. He did 
not fall, but recrossed to the Oriental and was taken from there to the 
Cosmopolitan, being hit with buck shot and badly wounded in left arm, 
with flesh wound above left thigh.'?? Cries of “There they go,” “Head 
them off,” were heard but the cowardly apathetic guardians of the peace 
were not inclined to risk themselves and the other brave men, all more or 
less armed, did nothing. Doc had a close shave. Van and I went to hospital 


Tt is generally conceded that the attempted assassination of Virgil Earp was carried out by 
Ike Clanton, Frank Stilwell, Hank Swilling, and John Ringo. 
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for Doc and got various things. Hotel well guarded, so much so that I had 
hard trouble to get to Earp’s room. He was easy. Told him I was sorry for 
him. “Its Hell, isn’t it!” said he. His wife was troubled, “Never mind, I’ve 
got one arm left to hug you with,” he said. Called with Culver this evening 
Br the Johnston's to say farewell as they leave in a few days. Later we 
stopped at Mr. Massey’s and had game of euchre with Messrs. Morehouse 


and White. 


Thursday, December 29, 1881: Got to bed about two A.M. Crowds this 
morning looking at buck shot and bullet marks on the walls. I was just 
retiring, taking off stockings — when firing commenced and dropped under 
the window. A bullet passed very close to me striking near the window, 
probably passing within a foot or two of my position. Longitudinal fracture, 
so elbow joint had to be taken out today and we've got that and some of 
the shattered bone in room. Patient doing well. It is surmised that Ike 
Clanton, Curly Bill, and McLaury did the shooting. Bad state of affairs 
here. Something will have to be done. Went with Judge Smith this after- 
noon to Whitwell and “JL.R.” to show them as he wanted to relocate them 
Jan 1st with my consent, which he freely had. Stopped at Geo. Houghton’s 
and Watts on Gordon a while and lunched. All of us going over properties 
and later to town. Met Milton just returned when I got in. He was in 
private conveyance and I horseback. Looked well. Called on Mrs. Berry 
tonight. Quite confab with Williams, Culver and Sorin later in William’s 
room. A remembrancer came tonight from Nathalie, New Years card. 


Friday, 30th: Beautiful weather again. Milton reported things favorable 
in San Francisco. Friends don’t seem to have forgotten me, says my nose 
is natural. Brought me a pie from Mrs. D and Xmas card from Mrs. C. 
Very kind to remember me. 


Saturday, 31st: Magnificent days. Went out to Cedarburg today. Fine 
stone quarry. Lots of jumping to be done tonight. Up talking with Van 
at change of years. Terrible racket. 


Sunday, January 1, 1881: Year ushered in by fine weather. Service this 
morning. Discontinued in evening for the present. I don’t feel like writ- 
Ing —so am very sententious and short. What? this year. 


Monday, 2nd: At work all day helping Van survey the Empire mine. 
alled in evening at Judge Berry’s and talked there a while with Mrs. B 

and Mrs, Reppy. The Judge and I then called on Mrs. Chapi and Eccleston 

* then went to Blinn’s where we called on Mrs. B— Mrs. Earle and 

ok Morse — the latter lady being the one I called on more particularly, 

. i e invited me, I then called at Pridham’s seeing his wife, Miss Brown 
nd Mrs. Jackson and then finished at Mrs. Goodfellow’s. 


Tuesday, 3rd: At work today underground on 200 foot level with Van. 
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Election day — first for Tombstone — but my ticket Blinn, Flinn, Eccleston, 
etc., beaten by the ring and other crowd. Quiet day. 


Wednesday, 4th: Off today. Met Geo. Hearst this morning and had quite 
a talk. 2° He seems to like the camp. Tried to sell my real estate to Vickers. 
He wouldn’t offer more than $300. 


Thursday, 5th: Van off to Bisbee. Arthur Hayne and I worked together 
today at Empire on 200 foot level. Couldn’t get incline. Instrument out 
of order. Helped him assay tonight. Through between 11 and 12. 


Friday, 6th: Plumbed to 400 foot level and worked there today. Very hot 
in drifts. Not particularly safe in places — cavey. Good prospects for mine. 
Especially east drift. Will probably catch Contention lode. Through about 
eight P.M. Don’t like the bucket business. Instrument caught other day 
with Van and me and damaged and scared some. 


Saturday, 7th: Worked part of day with Arthur on 400 level. Van back 
tonight. Getting near time to rustle about country now. 


Sunday, 8th: Cold. Church this A.M. Talbot going to leave. Requested. 
Rather warm discourse. Dined with Milton. Fine dinner. Heard McIntyre 
tonight and then called on Mrs. Goodfellow. Moved into my cabin today 
corner of Fitch and 4th. 


Monday, January 9, 1882: Cold morning. Off today on business. Spent a 
pleasant evening at Morse’s. A very happy couple. Full meeting of 
Tombstone Mining Exchange held this afternoon and I resigned as Director. 
McCoy elected to fill my place. Much Taffy from Pres. Sumner and Eccles- 
ton. My expected absence from Tombstone, reason for withdrawal. I first 
had some stock voted to Wells for services. 


Tuesday, 10th: I think it was today I saw Taylor and he sent to J Beldon, 
San Francisco, for .44 calibre pistol and outfit for me. Gave Eccleston who 
goes east a letter to Father. 


Wednesday, 11th: Went out to “Uncle Sam” mining claim today for Frye 
of Tucson. Rode Eccleston’s horse. Big dinner tonight by Redfern to 
Ashmun and myself at Maison Dore. Visited Mrs. Berry later. Found 
Gregg there. Much fun and oysters. 


Thursday, 12th: Mince pie at noon today sent Gregg by Mrs. Berry. First 
class. Grand foot ball racket this afternoon on Fremont near Fourth. All 


13° George Hearst was sixty-one years of age when he appeared in Tombstone to evaluate min- 
ing and ranching property for acquisition. He had made fortunes in California at Nevada City and 
Grass Valley, in Nevada on the Comstock and at Eureka, and in Utah at Park City. He would turn 
another fortune in the Black Hills of South Dakota. In Arizona, Hearst acquired the small Boquillas 
Grant (17,000 acres), running along both sides of the San Pedro River. Fairbank was in the center of 
this grant. Wyatt Earp acted as Hearst's bodyguard while he was in Tombstone. 
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hands joined in, all kinds and conditions and we had much joy. R 
bout $10 worth of glass broken in Epitaph and Nugget and nab 
toes. A big black dog was as much interested as rest. I got some good work 
in at expense of hurt toe. Vickers and I beat Sam and D at whist tonight. 


‘day, 13th: One of the most disagreeable days I have ever known i 
Pri bAGihes Cold and frightfully windy. Nice letter from Nathalie eonight 
A lot of San Francisco folks in tonight on the Head Center-Contention 
Case — Mark MD, L Jamin, Thornton. Judge Messick and others here 
now —such as Gov. Safford, Senator Stewart, Prof. Jenny, Geo. Hearst, 
etc. Mrs. Goodfellow and baby at office tonight. Doc a strange fellow. 


Saturday, 14th: Windy today but not so cold. Some more whist tonight. 
V and I against Dick and Childs. We ahead of course. 


Sunday, 15th: Court room in A.M. and Mac in evening. Unpleasant day. 
Had a find experience other day with Doc in the dead house. In one box 
were remains of two poor fellows who were blown up on the Babocomari. 
Nothing human was recognizable but their boots. Boots, bones and flesh 
mixed with hair and pieces of clothing presented anything but a cheerful 
aspect. After the Jury were through — Doc and I inspected them and he 
then cut into another dead body of a fellow just died at hospital. Sickening 
odors. Had to let in fresh air. Quite a lead mine in the poor fellow’s 
body — some six or eight bullets and yet he lived some days. Called on 
Mrs. Reppy this afternoon. 


Monday, January 16, 1882: A cold day. Court opened today and the great 
Contention-Head Center case started. Much interest manifested. Wood- 
ward and Young Hohstadt up from Sonora. Let them stay in cabin over 
night. They came to town though a day later than this. Trying to sell 
cabin formerly Redfern’s. It hangs like everything. Called on Mrs. Eccles- 
ton this evening. 


Tuesday, 17th: Snow yesterday. Light fall. Much blood in the air this 
afternoon. Ringo and Doc Holliday came nearly having it with pistols and 
Ben Maynard and Rickabaugh later tried to kick each other's lungs out. >" 
Bad time expected with the cowboy leader and D H. I passed both not 
knowing blood was up. One with hand in breast pocket and the other 


31 The Ringo-Holliday confrontation, with Wyatt Earp stepping into the middle, has been 
blown out of proportion. Both Billy Breakenridge and Stuart Lake added dramatic flair making the 
story something akin to medieval combatants facing one another to settle a dispute between waring 
ee Paula Mitchell Marks states that “police court records show that in the January 17th inci- 
ae Ringo, Holliday, and Wyatt Earp were all charged with carrying concealed weaspons. The 
fi against Wyatt was dismissed because of his United States Deputy Marshal appointment, 
le Holliday and Ringo were fined $30 each.” Paula Mitchell Marks, To Die In the West, p. 328. 
Panne of the Maynard-Rickabaugh fight is murky. What is known is that miner Benjamin 
enou % Maynard was accosted by an Earp posse outside of Tombstone. He arrived in town may 
oon 8h to challenge the Earps. Lou Rickabaugh, an Earp partisan and a principal in the Oriental 9a- 
gambling concession, took exception to Maynard’s complaints. 
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probably ready. Earps just beyond. Crowded street and looked 
battle. Police vigilant for once and both disarmed. Brigham in 
today. Reports great things. | 


Wednesday, 18th: Woodward and friend left this A.M. and I sent glas 
test tubes by them to Hanson. Also word to meet me at mill and get horse 
to me if possible. I must get away from here. Money going and nothin 
now in remaining. Cold weather yet. Worked on 200 foot level with Ven 
part of day finishing Empire work. 


like another 
from Arispe 


Thursday, 19th: Bright, pleasant morning at last. Wrote some letters here 
in cabin for Brigham and he is now going to see what he can do about 
trading little cabin for a horse for me. Doc in trouble. Must help him. 


Friday, 20th: Big case still in progress. Interesting. Hope Head Center wil] 
win as California capital will then likely come in. Wrote power of attorney 
for Brigham today to sell his Prescott property. Van left for Bisbee this 
A.M. Went to Col. Howard’s lecture with Doc R tonight on “Spirit of 
American Times” — Poor. 


Saturday, 21st: Pleasant as can be. Payson up to cabin this A.M. with me. 
Something brewing in town. Trouble ahead. 


Sunday, 22nd: Heard McIntyre this A.M. and P.M. Walking home from 
church with Mrs. Eccleston — she introduced me to a Miss Santee — new 
school teacher — who informed me she had a letter of introduction from 
Mrs. Gray of San Francisco. Saw Mrs. Goodfellow awhile tonight. 


Monday, January 23, 1882: I traded my small cabin on S.E. corner of 
Fitch and Fourth, formerly Redfern’s, for a horse today. Horse run down, 
but will come out all O.K. I think. Gave Leak a quit claim deed. Called 
on Miss Santee this evening and proffered my services on strength of note 
of Mrs. G’s. 


Tuesday, 24th: Case of C & H C. very interesting all day. Jenny had a 
large audience this afternoon including many ladies. I went for first time 
to a meeting of the literary club and was juror to decide debate. Was 
appointed on debate two weeks hence — so am in for it now. Quite a lively 
time particularly between McIntyre and Dr. McS. 


Wednesday, 25th: Dark, dismal day. Bad doings. Was routed out of bed 
night before last to help get a horse for posse which left about four A.M. 
for Charleston to rearrest Ringo. Jack headed them and they had quite an 
experience but no shooting. '°* The Earps are out too on U.S. business and 

rh posse composed of Tombstone’s law and order faction set out for Charleston to rearrest 
John Ringo on a grand jury indictment for robbery of a Galeyville card game. According to Billy 
Breakenridge, cowboys met the posse at the bridge into Charleston, disarmed and confined it to 4 
saloon. Declaring there was not evidence enough to arrest him, Ringo made his way to Tombstone 


only to be taken into custody by Deputy Sheriff Breakenridge. The cowboy was turned loose on the 
impression that his bond had been posted. Breakenridge, Helldorado, p. 137. 
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The mill of the Head Center Consolidated Mining & Milling Company. 


lively times are anticipated. Slept at Milton’s last night at his request as 
he felt uneasy. At last the National Government is taking a hand in the 
matter of our trouble and by private information I know that no money 
nor trouble will be spared to cower the lawless element. Our salvation I 
think is near at hand. It looks like business now when the U.S. Marshal 
Dake takes a hand under special orders. **° 


Thursday, 26th: Contention and Head Center Case slowly progressing. 
Called on Miss Santee this evening. 


Friday, 27th: Arguments began today. Judges Lewis and Messick as named. 
Interesting. Called on Miss Bessie Brown tonight. Letter from Stanley 
looking like business. Hayes in from mountains tonight with old Sam for 
me. Two horses now. 


Peaay, 26th: Arguments concluded by Thornton and Senator Stewart — 
and case given to jury. Snow and unpleasant weather lately. Slept at office 


133 

former U.S. Marshal Crawley Dake arrived in Tombstone in response to an urgent telegra from 

to investi vernor Anson Safford, requesting he meet Acting Governor John Gosper in Tom —_ 
; gate the lawless situation in southeastern Arizona. Gosper invested Marshal Wyatt Carp 


th com : 
plete powers of law enforcement and appointed under him deputies Morgan and Warren 


ade sa ee Sherman McMasters, Texas Jack Vermillion, and Turkey Creek Jack Johnson. 


Provided warrants for the cleaning up of Cochise County. 
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tonight, McCoy being expected with bride, and trouble being partly over 
with cowboys. Met Dake U.S. Marshal tonight. 


Sunday, January 29, 1882: Disagreeable day. Snow last night. No church 
in town this A.M. but Catholic. New Episcopal Minister, Endicot [sic] 
Peabody,’** arrived last night and is domiciled at Milton’s. Seems to be a 
very clever fellow — young. Called to escort Miss S to church and found 
her ailing —a note. Heard Rev McClure of Chicago formerly Denver — 
friend of Poage’s. Fine man and sermon. Slept on floor tonight at office 
not caring to disturb fellow at my cabin as I go away tomorrow. Jury 
agreed this A.M. Virtually a victory for Head Center. 


Monday, 30th: Got off this A.M. about 9:30 leading my horse and riding 
Sam. Packed my horse at Charleston with grub. Met the Earp posse on 
outskirts of Charleston returning to town, their parties having surrendered 
at Tombstone. Came in and delivered up. Charleston looked almost like a 
deserted village and as though having undergone a siege. Cold in moun- 
tains. Snow and ice. Reached saw mill after dark and ate there — then 
pushed on for mill by moonlight over the trail and found Ray at camp. 
Grub very timely. 


Tuesday, January 31, 1882: Same old place. Camp natural. Feed scarce. 
Laid off today. Mill all O.K. Tried revolver today and found barrel rusted. 
Made some good shots. Fired but once at bottle 150 and 175 feet distant 
and broke it. Rather open houses for winter. Snow all about, consequently 
cold. Good bath in tank today much to Ray’s astonishment. Ice cold water. 


Wednesday, February 1, 1882: Went over to Sunny South Mine today 
and examined it and two locations Ray made and put me into — the Blue 
Jacket and Green Horn—former 1st south extension of Sunny South. 
Sampled all the mines. Met Tom Collins and French Joe at S. South. Rode 
and walked back with Jack. Snowed before I got back. Started a deer, but 
couldn’t get a pistol shot. Cold. 


Thursday, 2nd: Lazed today. Great time with some chemicals we burned 
today for alum. Found it something very different. Were driven out of 
doors by the fumes. Fixed samples today and washed horse's back. Talked 


134 Endicott Peabody was born in Salem, Massachusetts, in 1857, of a Unitarian family. His 
father moved to England in 1870 as a partner in a banking house, and Endicott attended the Chel- 
tenham School. Contact with the Anglican Church profoundly impressed Endicott and he changed 
church allegiance, attending Trinity College, Cambridge, from which he graduated in 1880 with an 
L.L.B. degree. He returned to the United States and took on a six-month ministry at Tombstone. 
At conclusion of his Arizona sojourn, Peabody returned to the Episcopal Theological School. He 
graduated in spring of 1884 and was ordained the following year. With support of influential Bosto- 
nians, Endicott organized and was appointed headmaster of a church-affiliated boys’ boarding 
school at Groton, Massachusetts, a position he held until he retired in 1940. See Henry Pickering 
Walker, “Preacher in Helldorado,” Journal of Arizona History, Vol. 15, No. 3, Autumn 1974, PP: 
223-48; and Jerry Wallace, “How the Episcopal Church Came to Arizona,” The Journal of Arizona 
History, Vol. 6, No. 3, Autumn 1965, pp. 101-115. 
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ht before our log fire. Cloudy and cold today. Ten thicknesses 


jan tonig 
Ind er me and then I was cold. Snow comes right in upon us 


of blanket ov 
“tax, 3rd: Find day. Oiled engine and fixed up things. Got things t 
prt eward trip tomorrow. Ray and I threw my horse today atte 
set-back or scab off his back. Made him squirm. Good bath in the mountain 
stream, got right in but couldn’t stay long. Snow all about and I slipped 
into it dishabille. 
Saturday, 4th: Off fairly early and had to walk and pull horse over the 
mountains seven miles to the mesa before I dared mount him on account 
of his sore back. Then walked and jogged him slowly, reaching home about 
five P.M. Within a few miles of Charleston, in a deep wash, I rather scared 
the Bisbee Stage. Lonely place and I looked like a bad man with my outfit. 
Other side of Charleston I met Milton taking Peabody for a ride, as I 
rather expected he would be doing this afternoon. People suspicious on 
roads. Every stranger I met mounted was cause for me to remove gauntlet 
so I could handle pistol freely. 
Sunday, Febrary 5, 1882: Peabody preached for first time in District Court 
room this A.M. and evening and made a good impression. Took Miss S to 
hear McIntyre this evening — pleasant lady. Am now living in my cabin. 
All by myself. Called on Miss B this afternoon. 


Monday, 6th: Some time has elapsed, ten days or more since writing this, 
and I have forgotten much, so must pass along. 


Tuesday, 7th: A plesant reception took place this evening in honor of 
Minister. Quite a success. Forgot to say that Dave Rich was here when I 
came from the mountains. He and Mr. Zealand of San Francisco on hand. 
Hauled coffee and was generally useful. Stebbins, Capt. Seamans, Peabody 
and myself had oyster later and pleasant chat at Stebbin’s invitation. 


peeiesay, 8th: Hayes in town and I sent pair of boots to Jack Ray by 
im. Some fine rock from S$. South. Attracting much attention. Hand- — 
somest specimens I ever saw. Sent Nathalie a fine Valentine today. 


ey 9th: Percy Thompson arrived about this time, I think it was. 

esd see and I must try to make a stake now. Catholic Fair, and entertain- 

‘ae spieht Dave and I went. Good farce, To Oblige Benson. Mitchell 

and | ood crowd, Dancing. I had a good waltz with Mrs. Glover. Dave 

Jone met Mrs. Worth who ran the Kelsey House in Oakland when Mrs. 
§ was there. Will call on her. 


Frj 
oie apis Agreed to sell my house today to Milton for $200 —as | 
Was toda fk for Old Grand stock. A very promising property. Think it 
Mine — off at Thompson — R and I went to Eagle and extension of Contact 
ered at $16,000 to us, Good property. 


Saturd 
"Y Uth; Conveyed house and lot on Second Street to M B Clapp 
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today and invested $200 in 500 shares of O. G. stock. Also bought $100 
for Robert Henry. My horse not doing well. Back terrible. Have to throw 
and cut every few days. Spent eve at Mrs. Corellas, Dave and I—~by 
invitation. We took Miss Santee. 


Sunday, February 12, 1882: Heard Peabody this A.M. Good practical ser- 
mon. Sunday School organized today. Heard him again tonight and took 
home Mrs. Eccleston and Miss Santee. Walked to Girard Mill this afternoon 
with Dave, and went over it. 


Monday, 13th: Bad weather again. Slept in Doc’s office tonight, Van being 
at Bisbee. A slip up am afraid on a trade — owing to the stupidity of one 
party. Went horse-back with Thompson today to find the Favorite mine. 
Not much to see. 


Tuesday, 14th: St Valentine’s day I believe, but probably wouldn’t have 
thought of it but for thinking of Nathalie. Thompson and Redfern left 
with young Coleman this A.M. for Huachucas. Capt Hanson has been in 
town some days and very drunk about all of the time. Wants to move 
mill to Sonora. I can’t see it with him as he is. Tom Moore proposes 
purchase of mill and I shall probably let it go if enough is offered. Much 
excitement over reported killing of Geo. Hearst by Indians in Sonora.’ 
He all right probably, but fears entertained for Sumner and Earl. Spent 
evening, or part of it, at Miss S. Gave her some specimens. 


Wednesday, 15th: Weather rainy and very disagreeable. Bad time on street 
today. Policeman just prevented Ben Maynard and Tipton from shooting 
one another. Yesterday Earps were taken to Contention to be tried for 
killing of Clanton. Quite a posse went out. Many of Earp’s friends accom- 
panied armed to the teeth. They came back later in day, the good people 
below beseeching them to leave and try case here. ‘°° A bad time is expected 
again in town at any time. Earps on one side of street with their friends 
and Ike Clanton and Ringo with theirs’ on the other side — watching each 
other. Blood will surely come. Hope no innocents will be killed. 


Thursday, February 16, 1882: Hohstadt and Woodward came in today 


°° Report of George Hearst being killed in Sonora was a rumor. He died in New York on Sun- 
day evening, February 28, 1891. 


*6On February 9, 1882, Ike Clanton filed a complaint at Contention before Justice of the Peace 
J. B. Smithy, charging Wyatt, Morgan, Virgil Earp, and Doc Holliday with the murder of William 
Clanton and the McLaury brothers. The Justice of the Peace issued a warrant. To avoid being ar- 
rested, Wyatt informed Sheriff Behan that he, Morgan, and Holliday would answer the charges at 
Contention on February 14. That morning, Wyatt, Morgan and Holliday, armed and wearing Fed- 
eral badges, reported to Behan’s office. Ordering their arrest, the Sheriff wanted to transport the 
trio to Charleston in a buckboard, but changed his mind upon appearance of heavily armed vig- 
ilantes led by attorney William Herring. In court at Charleston, Herring made a motion that the 
case be transferred to Tombstone, which Judge Smith happily granted. The case was discharged on 
November 30, 1881, on grounds that the same accusations had been made before Wells Spicer 0 
October 29, 1881. Irwin, The Truth About Wyatt Earp, pp. 391-92. 
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ora to see about moving mill. I talked to p | 
n and interested him sufficiently to agree Ni! cher about 
could be proved. We go to Hohstadt’s in a few Se ee 


from 5° 
the matter 
everything f 
ay 17th: Two years ago today Milton and I landed j 
ioog e been ever since. Well, will see what this vest will aero and 
rather promisingly. Dave, Bracken, Corbet of Contention and 1 wile js 
Gentile Belle today in style and examined it quite thoroughly, Looks w. all. 
pave has many applicants amongst his friends for position of Supt but | 
am chief. Milton gave Redfern and me a Champagne dinner tonight. Doc 
G also in party. Woodward finally started Capt Hanson for mill this a 14 


Drunk ten days. 

Saturday, 18th: Very pleasant day at last. Horse’s back beginning to heal 

now. Dave and I had our pictures taken as “bad men” this A.M. Quite 
ood. Another killing by Indians reported at Antelope Springs. This time 

officer commanding troops boasted that no Indians were about. Now some- 

thing may be done. R in a muss. Had to give my paper today to help him 

out of quite an amount. 


Sunday, 19th: Church this A.M. till stage time when I saw Dave Rich off 
for San Francisco. He’s a good friend of mine and I'll have charge of Gentile 
Bell if work is resumed. Others after him — oysters, etc. — but he tells me 
all they say and sticks by me. He’s a good friend. Walked over to Old 
Guard Shaft with Vickers, Childs and Burke about noon and went down, 
fine showing. Attended Sunday School. Bible class at two P.M. Peabody 
teacher, interesting. First time in some years for me at Sunday School. 
Ten years or more. Took Miss Santee to Episcopal church tonight. 


Monday, 20th: Cold, pleasant weather though just now. Wrote up my 
books for the year at bank today. Encouraging, somewhat. Doc G laid up 
today. Fell over rocks and hurt his leg. Payson and I dragged office lounge 
to Doc’s house tonight. Arranged with Miss Brown for horseback ride to 
Contention on 22 tonight. 


Tuesday, February 21, 1881: Had quite a tramp today with Percy Thompson 
and Morse to see Mayflower and Sultana mines. Former much liked. 
Literary” tonight didn’t amount to much. 


Wednesday, 22nd: W. B. Day. Ash Wednesday. I’m Episcopal now and 
must look out for these things. Seems strange though. Celebrated day by 
g0lng to Contention City horseback — quite a party of us for ride and to 
ig the cars, it being a little more than two years since I had seen a steam 
engine — locomotive — cars and track, Mrs. Glover chaperoned party. She, 
ss Bessie Brown, Miss Herring, Miss Thomas, Miss Locker and Miss 
sie were the ladies and Jimmy Eccleston, Herring, Frank Earle, casey 
we and I were the gentlemen. We were joined on the road by Ross anf 
"8 who were not very cordially welcomed by the ladies. So I acte 


A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 207 


accordingly, as well as circumstance permitted. Great time getting off, | 
was to escort Miss Brown but she put Miss Locker in my charge and rode 
with different ones — circumstances were such. The poor girl — Miss | — 
had never ridden horseback outside of a yard before and was bold enough 
to venture on a 25 mile ride, not knowing any better. Result was I had to 
look after her very closely and had a hard day’s work of it and no pleasure 
to speak of, being afraid all of the time that something would happen. We 
were alone much of the time as she could not go off of a walk nearly the 
entire distance. Good lunch at Meyer’s new hotel Contention — but missed 
seeing cars, owing to his carelessness. I was much provoked. Saw some 
other cars though — freight — and started home arriving there by six — 
starting at 11. Miss L used up — but wouldn’t have a wagon at Contention. 
We put her in one though on the road — not noticing a manacled prisoner 
in behind and that the driver and another were armed — till the deed was 
done. Escorted her a few miles and then she rode again, not caring to go 
into town, of course, with a prisoner. Had a hard chase after her horse 
which got away from us. Chased him over rocks and gullies some distance. 
My horse was a good one— “Epitaph” — and finally caught the beast. 
Great time all around. I seemed to have much sympathy. Am glad all had 
a good time even though I did not. Went to church tonight. 


Thursday, February 23, 1882: Gloomy morning, Had a fine day yesterday. 
It seems that we have two rainy seasons now in Arizona, Capt or Judge 
Gray says its a fact. 


Friday, 24th: Small pox at last here after traveling over the east. Was 
vaccinated today. Made out papers for Mayflower mine today and deed 
put in escrow. Agreements drawn up too. Looks like a go. Took Miss S. 
to church. 


Saturday, 25th: Unpleasant day. Learned today that Bassett was jumped 
and ore was being sacked. Nick went out to reconnoiter, but parties had 
left. A fine performance this. Milton and I rather warm about it. 


Sunday, 26th: Church morning and evening and Sunday School at two 
P.M. Saw Miss B home from church and staid a while. Report today of 
three or four men at Bassett. 


Monday, 27th: Windy and drizzly this morning. Ed Suman volunteered 
to go out to Bassett with me this morning, so with two good Winchester 
rifles and six shooters, we went over there. I being determined to drive 
the men off of the mine and not go to expense of courts for worthless 
vagabonds and thieves. Men had left. Found our ore dump had been sorted 
over and that at 40 ft drift — all available ore had been stoped out and all 
packed off. A re-location notice posted with locators names cut out. Tracked 
animals a few miles, but lost them at main road. Got a clue though which 


may lead to something. Miss Santee hardly expected to live. Neuralgia of 
heart — very sad and very sudden. 
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Tuesday, 28th: Great time today about Eagle matter. R and I propose to 
have our rights. Literary meeting tonight. Walter Scott discussed. Music 
later. Schools dismissed today for two weeks on account of small pox. 
Tried some ball this afternoon. Am now trying to get Redfern into mill 


business. Beautiful day. 
ort my arms: One Winchester carbine, Model 76, .45-60 #11580; 


Numbers 
one Winchester rifle, Model 73, .44-40, #42131; One Smith & Wesson 
six shooter self acting .44 calibre #2565, cartridge belts etc.; one Smith 


ge Wesson five shooter self acting .38 calibre #14.066; one Smith & 
Wesson small .22 calibre, old, #77.554; one Colt single action six shooter, 
frontier, .44-40 #72157 — bought some time in May; one fine hunting 


knife. 
Wednesday, March 1, 1882: Splendid day. First day of Spring. Warm 
weather will soon be upon us. Don’t remember of anything much today. 


Thursday, 2nd: Louis started for Huachucas this A.M. to see the mill and 
took my horse along, leading him, as I want him to run a while with old 
Sam and try to get his back healed up. Redfern is to be met by Thompson, 
Coleman and Frank Lord tomorrow near Montezuma Canyon. All are to 
look at a copper property of Coleman’s which Thompson will probably 
take if it is as represented. R and I are to receive ten percent, if sale is 
made, on all of the monies paid and I guess we won't have the trouble we 
are having about the Eagle as the Colemans will act squarely. Father and 
son —R and I had a talk last night and the R’s are all right. Much has to 
be trusted to one’s honor in those things. I did some peculiar business for 
Walker tonight from 10 till one A.M. — trying to catch a certain party in 
a certain act, but he refrained tonight. Rather exciting several times. A 
fire started tonight in Calisher’s store which bore every mark of incen- 
diarism. Fortunately put out before much damage was done. Some excite- 
ment, etc., had to seek police protection. He’s a bad egg. 


Friday, 3rd: Exciting day for me. Percy Thompson paid $1,500 down on 
bond for Eagle & Iron Clad, and contrary to my expectations, R and I were 
left on our commission of $300 which Little, as representing owners, was 
to pay us. I trusted to Percy to fix up the matter and he it seems trusted 
Little. I went for Little on the street and denounced him in loud terms as 
a swindler, etc. A crowd collecting, he sneaked off. I almost jumped him. 
Felt terribly over this perfidious act and lowered my estimation of Percy. 
He claimed a right to take advantage of Little, giving us away and saving 
our commission for his people. He treated with him and the others direct. 
Well, I thought, hard luck is again upon me. The Bassett jumped and ore 
coda Hanson reported drunk in Charleston and now to cap the climax, 
mis swindle. Locked myself up half of the day. Didn’t care to meet aby 
, the parties. I was in a bad state of mind at ready to do what I might 

ave regretted later, Hard luck follows you old boy, but perhaps better 
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days are ahead, if you are down to $25 cash on hand, and everything gone 
and going wrong. 


Saturday, March 4, 1882: Pleasant day. Coyotes singing as I write this in 
my cabin tonight. They are being pushed out from us though and would 
that the thieves and swindlers here could keep them company. Frank Lord, 
Coleman and Thompson left for the Huachucas about noon. Poor Louis, 
I am afraid, fared badly last night as he was to be met by them in the 
mountains. Had no grub probably, but I guess after all found shelter 
somewhere. Morse taking hold of Mayflower business, so it may go 
through, nothing to hope from Thompson. I don’t want him in mill now. 
Telegram to Redfern from his father tonight leads me to think that my 
proposition is accepted, so my heart is lighter tonight. Possibly better 
feelings will possess me, ere many days. I must see my Father’s money 
returned and that soon. Wrote this up tonight. Went to Mayflower today 
horseback. Accompanying boys out of town, found a boy on his face, sick 
on the road, and we got Mather to take him in. 


Sunday, 5th: Heard Rev. Robertson for first time — his first sermon here, 
in Presbyterian church this A.M. Interesting matter, but he uses too many 
words and preaches too long. Sunday School at two P.M. and my own 
church, the Episcopal tonight. After service, Presbyterian being in, I drop- 
ped in, as also did Peabody and Milton and heard sermon of about an hour 
in length. Too much. M and I walked home with Peabody and staid quite 
a while at his house, smoking and talking. P likes his claret and a good 
cigar and I don’t see why he shouldn't enjoy them, if he is a minister. 
He’s a sensible, manly fellow and I like him very much. Is quite an athlete 
and of magnificent build, weighing nearly 200 lbs., muscles hard as iron. 
Mac thinks he is something with the gloves, so I must try to get up a 
sparring match between him and Peabody and go all on Episcopal. 
Methodist will get licked as sure as fate. Both have told me they would 
box with the other —so some time after Lent is over I must arrange a 
battle. What joy. P’s a jolly good fellow. 


Monday, 6th: Very cold weather. Worst yet — 13° above zero. Coleman 
back this A.M. and reported Redfern’s horse strayed or stolen leaving him 
afoot. Am sorry he is having such a tough time of it. Worked on Doc's 
papers and books today. 


Tuesday, March 7, 1882: Louis returned by stage today, getting to Hereford 
from Ash Canyon walking, and riding alternately with Frank and Percy. 
The latter returned tonight. Spent evening at Miss S. 


Wednesday, 8th: Nick on a drunk again. Impossible to do anything with 
him. L incurring woman trouble, G, same thing, worried about mysterious 
telegram received today, simply saying “Coming.” | interpreted for him. 
Bad times for the boys but they deserve it all, richly. Went to church 
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tonight. Bishop Dunlop is again amongst us and gave some interestin 
remarks tonight. 
Thursday, 9th: I was wrong about telegram for Louis. Things look f 

though by silence thus far. He telegraphed though sBritgh? Gok eek BE 
his horse today and goes tomorrow to mountains to find him if possible. 


Weather moderating. Nick wild tonight. “His day.” Couldn’t do anything 


with him. 
Friday, 10th: Pleasant days. Delightful. Nothing new today to speak of. 
Took Miss S to church tonight. 


Saturday, 11th: Waiting and looking for telegram all of the time from 
Redfern’s folks about mill proposition. Wish they would hurry. Am very 


anxious. 

Sunday, 12th: Bishop preached morning and evening. Rather prosy. Miss 
Molly Colby arrived from San Francisco today — surprising every one and 
I took her to church tonight. 


Monday, 13th: Getting down to cases again. Looks like a wrestle soon. 
Fine weather now. Quite a pleasant time at Bishop’s reception tonight. 


Took Miss Colby. 

Tuesday, 14th: No sign of R’s horse yet. Am afraid he’s a goner. Got 
rifles cleaned and fixed today for our Huachuca and Sonora journey. Called 
on Miss S this eve and went to Corella’s with her. They not home. 


15th: Month half gone. Must get off to mountains tomorrow. 
Time precious. Started to get horse from Merrimac House today — belong- 
ing to Arthur to ride over to the mountains and found that another boil 
would prevent any saddle business for a while, so was compelled to give 
it up. Redfern stopping with me now at my cabin. Went to church this 
evening and later to Vizina to see Mrs. Morgan, Mrs. Earle and Mrs. 
Sumner with Milton. Pleasant eve — Cards. Mrs. M very attractive. 


Thursday, March 16, 1882: Redfern telegraphing desperately about mill. 
No answer. Hope he can make it a go. Walked out with Mr. Fee, having 
found him yesterday, to Mayflower this morning to see it for Mr. Whit- 
more of Tucson. Well pleased. Bad news for R. It seems too bad. Everything 


goes wrong nowadays. 


Friday, 17th: Cloudy. Not very high spirited today. Wo 
own is. Took Miss S to church — but didn’t stay as it was 
t. P. Day. Great mail tonight. 


Saturday, 18th: Very disagreeable day. Rainy and windy. Got up very 
aa Fixed letters and papers today while R wrote long letter to Chicago 
A out mill. I helping. Voluminous document full of meat. Wrote another 
0 Frost N.Y, tonight. R. trying hard to get the interest. Good thing about 


Wednesday, 


nder where the 
too cold there. 
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his horse. The deputy sheriff who went for him was reported as being 
near Tombstone in wagon with prisoner, but falling asleep, prisoner es- 
caped. Rather thin I think. Stormy and disagreeable night. Finished fixing 
up business at cabin. An old drunk broke down part of fence last night. 


Great time. 


Sunday, 19th: Another assassination last night about eleven o'clock. | 
heard the shots, two in number, but hearing so many after dark was not 
particularly startled, though I remarked to Redfern about it. Poor Morgan 
Earp was shot through by an unknown party. Probably two or three in 
number in Campbell and Hatch’s, while playing pool with Hatch. The 
shots, two, came through the ground window leading into alley running 
to Fremont St —on east side of Otis’ & Co’s store. Geo Berry received 
the spent ball in his thigh, sustaining a flesh wound. The second shot was 
fired apparently at Wyatt Earp.” Murders got away, of course, but it 
was and is quite evident who committed the deed. The man was Stilwell 
in all probability. For two cowardly, sneaking attempts at murder, this 
and the shots at Virgil E when I came nearly getting a dose, rank at the 
head. Morg lived about 40 minutes after being shot and died without a 
murmer. Bad times ahead now. Attended church morning. Bad time of it 
with boil. Looked ripe for opening, so Redfern sharpened his knife on a 
strap and after vainly trying to slice the boil open had to give it up. Rather 
laughable, all but the hurting part. Doc G sent in his lance up to handle. 
Some relief. No S. S. or church tonight for me. 


Monday, March 20, 1882: A little cool again. Morg Earp’s body sent to 
Colton yesterday, and today Virgil Earp and wife left for that place. °° A 
body guard, well armed, accompanied Virg Earp, and tonight came news 
of Frank Stilwell’s body being found riddled with bullets and buckshot. A 
quick vengeance, and a bad character sent to Hell, where he will be the 
chief attraction until a few more accompany him.'*? Took Judge Berry in 
Doc’s buggy to see the Mayflower today. 


Tuesday, 21st: Fine day. Summer. earle and Tom Moore went to see May- 


87 Campbell and Hatch’s Saloon was located on the north side of Allen between Fourth and 
Fifth streets. Morgan Earp was shot by Frank Stilwell, Peter Spence, a German named Freis (“Fritz 
Bode”), and two half-bred Indians, one named Indian Charley (Florentine Cruz). 


38 The parents of the Earp brothers lived in Colton, California, where they ran a small store. 

Frank Stilwell and Ike Clanton went to Tucson intending to pot another Earp, but were discov- 
ered lurking in the railyards. Ike made his escape, but Stilwell was killed by a blast of buckshot ad- 
ministered by any one of five men. A grand jury issued indictments against Wyatt, Warren, Holli- 
day, Sherman McMasters, and Jack Johnson. By the time Stilwell’s body was discovered, the five 
men were back in Tombstone. 


139 
Informed by telegraph of the killing of Stilwell, Sheriff John Behan cautiously approached 
the Earp party as they prepared to leave town. The famous exchange followed. “Wyatt, | want to 
see you,” said Behan. “Johnny, you may see me once too often,” Wyatt calmly replied. No arrests 
were made. John P. Clum, It All Happened in Tombstone, p. 31 
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R met them on the ground. Exciting times again th; 
rhe Eat? party!” returned this afternoon and slehan oted (0 envat ioe 
fonight upon a telegram. They refused arrest and retired from town first 
though waiting for Behan and Neagle to do what they threatened. Bad 
muss this. Sheriff is awake now that one of his friends is killed. Couldn’t 
jo anything before. Things are very rotten in that office. Fine reputation 
we're getting abroad. Was to spend evening at Clapp’s but didn’t find an 
nt home — Mr. and Mrs. Ed Hudson as expected. Saw Miss S a ried 
minutes by request. Spent evening at Pridham’s where I saw Mrs. McCoy 
and spent a very pleasant evening. 


22nd: Excitement again this morning. Sheriff went out with 
a posse supposedly to arrest the Earp party, but they will never do it. The 
cowboy element is backing him strongly, John Ringo being one of the 
arty. There is a prospect of a bad time and there are about three men 
who deserve to get it in the back of the neck. Terrible thing, this, for our 
town, but the sooner it is all over with the better. Went to church tonight. 
Took home Miss S. 
23rd: More killing by Earp party.'** Hope they'll keep it up, 
Paul is here, but will not take a hand. He is a true, brave man himself 
and will not join the murderous posse here. If the truth were known he 
would be glad to see the Earp party get away with all of these murderous 
outfits.1*? “Tip” and Smith arrested this evening while entering town. 
Much excitement. False charges. Behan will get it yet. Called on Miss 
Colby and spent pleasant evening. She has taken Glover house. The enter- 
prising chap found it convenient to hastily leave recently. Frank L and H 
at house. Quite citified house. 
Friday, March 24, 1882: Wrote letter for Nick today. Culvert at last under 
way in Fourth St. gulch. Chinese bill passed both houses. Good news. No 
more John business for a while. Mrs. Pridham told a good thing other 
evening showing their cuteness. Discovering that Christian Chinese — so- 
called were preferred —one Mongolian said to a friend of hers — “You 
givee me four bitee more — me heap love Jesus.” Mileage still counting 
up for our rascally sheriff. He organizes posses, goes to within a mile of 
his prey and then returns. He’s a good one. Church tonight with Miss 


Santee, 


flower today. 


Wednesday, 


Thursday, 


Holliday, Dan Tipton, Jack Johnson, and 


140 
The Earp party consisted of Wyatt and Warren, 
* e which included Earp’s deadliest 


Jack Vermillion. They were cautiously followed by Behan’s poss 
evemiles Ike Clanton, Johnny Ringo, and Curly Bill. 
4 
: The Earp party killed Florentine Cruz on March 22, 1881, at Pete Spence's woo 
outh Pass of the Dragoon Mountains. 
1422p: 
a *Disturbed by Behan’s use of cowboys to apprehend the Earp party, Pima County Sherif 
of S ig showed up in Tombstone with warrants for the Earps and their associates for the mur ee 
Pithi, well. He would carry those warrants to Colorado in May, but Colorado Governor Frederic 
n refused extradition. Paula Mitchell Marks, And Die In the West, pP- 354, 385 


d camp in 
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Saturday, 25th: A very disagreeable day indeed. Tip and Smith discharged 
this A.M. Rumors of a battle and four of Earp party killed received this 
A.M. Discredited. I got strictly private news though later that “Curly Bill” 
has been killed at last — by the Earp party and none of the latter hurt,14 
Sheriff Behan has turned all of the cowboys loose against the Earps and 
with this lawless element is trying to do his worst. I am heartily glad at 
this repulse and hope the killing is not stopped with the cut-throat named, 
Feeling is growing here against the ring, Sheriff, etc.; and it would not 
surprise me to know of a necktie party some fine morning. Things seem 
to be coming to this pass. “Then let it come the time is ripe and rotten 
ripe for change.” 


Sunday, 26th: Another murder and this time of a most startling nature, 
Poor Peel was shot and instantly killed by two masked men at the T. M. 
& M. Co’s office, Charleston, last evening between eight and nine o'clock. 
No reason whatever assigned for the cause.'** Possibly an attempt at theft 
and perhaps simply thirst for gore on account of attitude of the company 
against the outlaw element. Now that it has come to killing of upright, 
respectable, thoroughly law abiding citizens — all are aroused and the ques- 
tion is now, who is the next. Funeral at about five o’clock. Milton and I 
walked in procession to grave. A terrible blow to his poor father and sister. 
Have known him ever since he came here and found much to admire in 
him. The last one I would think to meet such a tragic death. Took Miss 
S to church this evening. 


Monday, March 27, 1882: A pleasant day. Governor [F. A.] Tritle arrived to- 
day and Milton and I met him. He took him to his house while I notified 
reception committee and looked after the Gov’s baggage. Took ex-Senator 
Stewart down, who wished to see him and this afternoon there was a 
confab and consultation on law touching matters of great interest to this 
part of the country. Hope some immediate steps will be taken to ameliorate 
the sad state of affairs here. Already there are mutterings and vague 
threats. There is trouble brewing I am afraid and it wouldn’t surprise me 
if it took form at any time. The people are tired of misrule. Report that 
the Earps have left the country was current today and seems to gain general 
credence. Supposedly they left by way of Willcox. Some long and continued 
firing right by house Saturday evening, so that the whistling bullets were 


* On the afternoon of March 24, 1881, Wyatt Earp killed Curly Bill Brocius with a shotgun 
blast at Mescal Springs, between the Whetstone and Mustang mountains. For some unknown 
reason, the cowboy element denied Curly Bill’s death. J. B. Ayers, Wells Fargo undercover agent 
who kept a saloon at Charleston, however, stated that Wyatt Earp killed Curly Bill, and his body 
was buried on the Patterson Ranch on the Babocomari. Carolyn Lake (ed.), Under Cover for Wells 


Fargo: The Unvarnished Recollections of Fred Dodge. Boston: Houghton Mifflin Co., 1969, PP: 


4M R. Peel, civil engineer of the Tombstone Mill and Mining Company, was shot to death 
by two masked men with Winchesters, thought to be Billy “the Kid” Grounds and Zwing Hunt. 
Paula Mitchell Marks, And Die In the West, pp. 360, 362. 
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heard is now accounted for. It was signalling going on between the Earps’ 
friends and themselves undoubtedly. I went out several times to see what 
was UD» Discovered nothing. Cowboys could be seen yesterday morning 
trailing on mesa north of house. They had tracked the Earps that far. 
Lively times this. Was worried about Redfern as he didn’t arrive today, 
put Walter came and reported him all right and expecting to recover horse. 
He’s a good one. Looks like a go now on the mill ‘question. 


Tuesday, 28th: Fine day. Fisher in. Mine looking about same. Hope to 
et off tomorrow. Louis came in today, quite triumphant, with his horse. 
He deserves much credit for his pluck and persistency. Saw Cap in Char- 
leston who had just come in after a long and unsuccessful hunt. He had 
a rope for certain purpose. There were two of them. Governor's reception 
tonight was quite an enthusiastic one. Speech of welcome by Mr. Herring 
was very fittingly responded to by Governor and then ensued what he 
called “The muscle business” — hand shaking. Ladies out in force. First 
Gubernatorial visit to Tombstone. '*° We hope to get off day after tomor- 
row. Gave Mark Smith full account of transactions today between 
Thompson and Little —R and me. He thinks there is a good case. 


Wednesday, 29th: Another killing this a.M.—this time of one of the 
deputy sheriff’s posse — by cowboys. “Brek” Allen and another wounded 
and Gillespe killed. Hunt and “Curly Bill’s Kid” the ones they were after — 
probably mortally wounded. **° They are thought to be poor Peel’s mur- 
derers. Some one is trying to play me a dirty trick about the mill business 
with Redfern. Will be glad when it is all finished. Took Miss S home from 


church tonight. 


Thursday, March 30, 1882: Beautiful weather now. A most desperate 
fight — that of yesterday. Hats in office today with bullet holes through 
them. A most singular and very remarkable thing happened in the fact 
that one large buck shot from Breck’s gun lodged in the “Kids” silk hand- 
kerchief, not going through it. Quite a curiosity to look at. Silk seems to 


*® Governor Tritle arrived in Tombstone on March 27 to investigate the “sad state of affairs.” 
A mining man and partner of Earp-partisan William Murray, the Governor was aligned with 
Tombstone’s law-and-order faction. He stayed with Parsons’ friend Milton Clapp, who was a 
member of the Citizens Safety Committee. Tritle believed that a force of rangers was needed to 
quell lawlessness in Cochise County, and even advocated use of the army as a posse comitatus. He 
wrote President Arthur from Tombstone requesting an appropriation of $150,000 to fund his rang- 
ers. Paula Mitchell Marks, ibid., pp. 361-62. 


“46 While Sheriff Behan pursued the Earps, his deputy Billy Breakenridge went after Grounds 
=i Hunt, both reported at the Chandler ranch on March 25, 1882. The deputy took with him jailer 
ih Allen, and miners Jack Young and John Gillespie. Arriving at the ranch shortly before day- 
Si ia, reakenridge stationed Gillespie and Young behind the ranch house, while he and Allen cov- 
was th 414 ont of the dwelling. Then Gillespie stupidly knocked on the back door and announced he 

ee ¢ law. The rustlers shot him dead and wounded Young in the thigh. A shot from inside the 

posed Wounded Allen in the neck. Breakenridge fatally wounded Billy Grounds, as the latter ex- 

wound ibid in the doorway, and Zwing Hunt, slinking around the corner of the house, was 
ed by both Allen and Breakenridge. 
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be bullet proof from that. Another similar case happened awhile ago — th 
handkerchief being forced into the wound by the bullet. If tight, would 
probably have kept bullet from entering skin. Calky times very. Fourteen 
murders and assassinations in ten days. More than one a day. A hangin 
bee anticipated tonight — but not carried out. Cowboys raid on town ex. 
pected tonight. Things quiet thus far. The two Cowboys shot, Hunt and 
Grounds, were taken first to undertakers and kept awhile — but not dyin 
quick enough, were removed to hospital.'*” No time to waste now. First 
come first served. A regular epidemic of murder is upon us. What and 
when the end will be — God only knows. R and I leave for Huachucas and 
Sonora tomorrow. Being advised to avoid open country and roads, we will 
take trails and go heavily armed. Examined Black Top today — very prom- 
ising — sent report. Then went over to 3 Bros and got Arthur’s colt to ride 
tomorrow. He rode all right. Guess he'll do. Not a bucker after all. We 
got Redfern a pistol tonight #66336 — Colt frontier six shot — .44 calibre. 
Proceedings commenced by us today through Mark Smith to recover from 
the rascally Thompson. Letter received by R from his aunts tonight ratify- 
ing everything. 

Friday, 31st: Got away shortly before 10 o’clock. Culver and Coman saw 
us well out of town. We did not go through Charleston but via Lewis 
Spring, five miles below, and crossed mesa to strike the water camp. Met 
Maj. Morgan’s boy at Springs looking for horses. Returned Rod Price’s 
letter. Badly scared a Mexican teamster by suddenly emerging from heavy 
brush, who lied to us about water camp, thinking perhaps we wanted to 
raid it, We were a tough looking pair. Didn’t strike the camp, so made 
for mountains and reached camp about dark. Cap on hand. Nothing new. 
Both horses unshod and had a hard time crossing mountain. Had to walk 


much of the way. 


Saturday, April 1, 1882: Rested selves and horses today. Had two good 
baths in the clear cold mountain stream. Cap’s horse not found till too 
late to start. Practiced with revolvers. Walked out to saw mill and left a 


letter I got for Gates out of the P.O. 


Sunday, 2nd: Off this A.M. early, it being necessary to reach Hohstadt’s 
without further delay. Late enough now. Pretty well loaded. Rifle, revolver, 
knife, two belts cartridges, coat, blankets, etc. We struck across country 
and crossed the border line between Mexico and the U.S. about half way 
between San Pedro Custom House and Santa Cruz — 20 miles from either. 
Met no patrol. Reached the Terandta ranch, first in Sonora, about one 
o'clock. Two Mexican women and a man with lots of small fry. Got som® 
cottage cheese here and after resting a while, rode on. This ranch about 


s brother Hugh, only to be killed 


‘47 Hunt recovered from his wounds and escaped with aid of hi 
kenridge, Helldorado, PP: 


by Spee in Rustler Canyon, now called Hunt’s Canyon. Brea 
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18 miles from mill. Camped for the night at Alamo. San Juan Sprin 
about 15 miles from Hohstadt’s. Moon was too full to sleep with somnlere 
Fine country. Good feed for the horses. 


Monday, 3rd: Good start this A.M. Nothing but cheese for breakfast. Shot 
my first antelope this A.M. Broke his back at about 200 yards. Game 
plentiful but scary. I played for this fellow and got him. Was the leader. 
They are very hard to kill, going off almost on-one leg. Christened my 
new hunting knife and we packed off the ham and shoulders. Could have 
killed another. No use slaughtering for fun though. Reached Hohsiadt’s 
between 10 and 11 in good condition for the good meal. Lots of milk and 
fresh butter. H away in Charleston. Just our luck. His wife a live woman. 
Fine country, very different from our part of Arizona. Fine rolling hills, 
plenty of water and timber. Cattle roaming at large. House and corral 
evidently have a history. Stands on an eminence with steep hill at rear 
and Sonora river running part way around it. Loop holes in walls and 
marks of battles with the Indians. Said to be 100 years old. Called Ojo de 
Aqua—or head of the waters. This is the headwaters of the Sonora River. 
We pushed on to the mines after dinner, 15 miles distant, and had a hard 
time of it over a rough trail for six miles. Saw Woodruff, who is building 
an adobe station, and also met Flynn. At an adobe a few miles below 
Woodruff’s, we ran across what we were quite sure was one of Mead’s 
dun horses, lately stolen or strayed. R took note of the fact. What a 
different country. Big trees and green things. The trail from road to mines 
a hard though pretty one. Mines seem to be in a spur of the Cananeas. 


Tuesday, April 4, 1882: An adobe house, small one — no —a mud house 
with one opening, mud roof, no windows. Mexicans seemed glad to see 
us. Slept on Cardhoe poles last night. Would much have preferred floor 
but had to accept the hospitality — so result was we didn’t sleep much on 
account of the unevenness of the bed. Round poles, lengthwise with nothing 
over them, don’t make a very fine thing to lie down upon. Antelope came 
in handy here as grub was short. Shot this A.M. Went to the great Man- 
zanito mine. Pretty good ore — but little on top. Some native silver. Things 
exaggerated as usual. We had consultation and decided to move on to 
Bacuachi if nothing better could be shown here. I felt very badly. Hard 
luck all of the time. This afternoon we took another walk and found a 
different formation — the syenite and granite giving place to better rock. 
Saw some properties just opened and were much pleased with everything, 
particularly several fine claims Cap has found. Hohstadt came this after- 
noon and we adjourned to meet at his place tomorrow to discuss matters. 
Redfern and I did a curious thing today. He fired at a small piece of paper 
with the 44-40 rifle and I with my revolver — both at same time so that 
parties thought it was one shot. Neither of us knew the other was about 
to fir e and we both hit the paper. Distance 100 feet. Couldn’t shoot together 
60 again if we tried, I don’t believe, Felt easier and better in mind tonight. 
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Wednesday, 5th: Well, we got off this A.M. and finally reached the Sonora 
River over trail. My horse got away from me while walking and made me 
terribly provoked. Fired a shot in front of him. Good site for mill up river 
a few miles. After dinner we had our confab with H and after much talk 
finally agreed to mill for him at $17 per ton, $20 to all others. He to keep 
arrangement strictly to himself and to meet Cap in Santa Cruz Sunday to 
arrange with land owners for what land we want. We have a good thing 
and looks like money soon. A hard time sleeping on ground tonight in 
corral, fighting flies. No sleep for me. 


Thursday, 6th: Started this A.M. and made Hereford. "*° Horses tired. R’s 
played out. Stopped at Custom House a while and R got some tobacco, 
Very windy. Expected to get good bed and meals at H but house closed, 
Met P. W. Smith there and had quite a chat with him. Got something to 
eat out of the store and made good bed in hay in the corral. Cold night 
but we slept well. 


Friday, April 7, 1882: Good start with horses refreshed. Left Cap at Crystal 
Springs’ house and reposed at Lewis. Nothing to eat though much till we 
got home. Had a hard time of it. R’s horse gave out and we had tough 
work with him. I made good shot on the wing. Glad to get back after 200 
mile trip horseback. My boils though a little worse for the trip. Gen. 
Sherman, with officers and Misses Sherman and Poe, arrived tonight. 
[Gen. W. T. Sherman, commander of the U.S. Army, was on an inspection 
tour of the Department of Arizona.] Great demonstration. I met the ladies 
and found them very pleasant. Killing business over for the present. No- 
thing new since our departure except vetoing of Chinese bill by Arthur 
which will hurt the Republican party, and is enough to make Arthur's 
name infamous. Am very sorry indeed. Called on Miss Colby — with 
Redfern this evening — Met Carr. 


Saturday, 8th: Paid Arthur $20, for his colt this A.M. and have a great 
bargain in the horse. Gen. Sherman the excitement today and tonight 
when a public reception was given him at Schieffelin Hall. He is much 
broken since I last saw him. The toadying was sickening by many, especially 
Dibble and Clum. Rows all around. Poor Sam has been almost at death’s 
door with bronchitis, pleurisy and whooping cough, but is on the mend. 
Poor fellow. Hope more cheerful times are ahead. 


Sunday, 9th: R being invited by Gen. Sherman, went with him to Camp 
Huachuca this A.M. and will transact business for us — seeing about freight- 
ing, etc., before his return. Telegram from Handley stated his inability to 
be our engineer, so arranged with Godfrey — Saturday. He’s a good man. 
Gave up our box yesterday — $257 — has been an old friend. Easter Sunday. 
Great time at church. Beautiful flowers and impressive services morning 


148 : EER 
Parsons entry here is a little confusing. As the Customs House was located at Palominas 1" 


the fan Pedro Valley, nine miles below the border, he would have stopped there before making his 
way to Hereford, the smelter site of Bisbee’s Neptune Mining Company. 
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and evening. Best singing I’ve heard since leaving San Francisco, Milton 

[ had to go and get extra seats. Sunday school at two P.M. Took Miss 
Santee tonight. Had talk with Van Blarcon today, but he was very ungen- 
tlemanly indeed and I shall respect myself now by leaving him alone. | 
made first advances in the kindest possible spirit. 


Monday, 10th: A note from R this A.M. stating that he arrived all O.K. 
We had to throw his horse Saturday and cut out mattery spots where had 
been scalded. Got new straps on saddle today, gun case, etc. Called on 
Mrs. Berry this evening with Milton. Brought home a book Milton gave 
me to read by Miss Glasscock of San Francisco. Dare — Interesting — some 
characters very familiar. 

Tuesday, 11th: Broke my long silence today and wrote Nathalie. Haven’t 
been in the spirit to write cheerfully of late and therefore did not write at 
all. I hope the burden is lifting. All looks well, but I count upon nothing 
now until it is an accomplished fact. Called on Miss Bessie Brown this 
evening. She in heavy sorrow over shooting of her dog. 


Wednesday, April 12, 1882: Received a splendid letter from Geo. Jackson 
telling me I should be sick of my wild western life by this time and offering 
me a chance in Florida. I answered it today, stating my inability to accept 
at present, but my desire to end my wanderings and settle this year. I 
have three friends I can swear by — Geo. Jackson, E Schaet and Mrs. Willie 
Kip. Many others too, but these I know. This evening or rather tonight 
I finished Dare. Spent part of evening with Peabody and Culver. Its a 
pleasure to be with gentlemen. I esteem them highly. 

Thursday, 13th: My horse out of order. Gave him some sweet spirits of 
nitre. Spent this evening at Miss Santees. Had considerable fun. 


Friday, 14th: Windy — very. R kicking some. Is at Camp Huachuca most 
of time I guess. Must try for more Old Guard stock. It is looking well. 
Attended Presbyterian prayer meeting tonight. 


Saturday, 15th: Went over to Black Top yesterday. Not looking so well. 
Sent letter to Redfern to Camp Huachuca today by Lieut. Mills. I expect 
to go over there Monday with Peabody, Culver and Coman. Long talk 
today with Godfrey, engineer at Empire, about going with us to Sonora, 
and he will let me know before I got to the mountains. He did not talk 
very enthusiastically. Am afraid it isn’t a go with him. Has a wife. Pleasant 
party. Had colt shod today. First time. Stood it well. Called on Mrs. Earl 
and Mrs. Sumner this evening, and later on Miss Colby, where I met 
Frank. Later had a chat and some refreshments in F’s room. Geo. Whitcher 
's reported today killed at Russell mine. Report confirmed later. 


and 


Sunday, 16th: Terribly windy day. Splendid service this A.M. and good 
heii S. P. Cand I looked at church in course of building after service; 
and I had some soup. Hope we'll have less wind and dust tomorrow. 
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Was to take Miss Colby to church tonight but she was not w 
Fitzhenry called. Terrible murderer of King’s English. A doze 
gulch back of house about midnight last night. Something mys 
harm done. I crossed about that time. 


ell enough, 
N rustlers jn 
terious ~ no 


Monday, 17th: Arose early. Expected to leave by seven o'clock, but Peabody 
had to bury Geo. Whitcher at 11 and time for leaving was fixed for 12:39 
I was on hand at that time, but they were not ready. Seemed to them like 
a trip to the Antipodes. So I started off alone, being rather disgusted, and 
waited at Springer’s store for them. We reached Camp Huachuca at dark 
after a very windy ride. Pretty place. Several Indians, some of the scouts, 
followed me up and wanted to buy the colt. Didn’t understand at first and 
thought I'd bluff them off by saying $50, but they were ready to buy, so 
I told them to come in morning. It seemsthey are to be moved to Camp 
Apache — and want horses badly. After fixing horses we had a good dinner 
by Mrs. Burton. Then occurred a curious episode in which Peabody and 
Coman figured singularly. Culver and I rather disgusted. He wrote in 
dining room while I smoke and a little later we “turned in,” camping in 
corral. Culver and I rolled up in some blankets. P and C together. First 
outside sleeping for P and I expect for the others, but they wouldn’t admit 
it. Cold night but we slept well. P was like a boy let loose from school. 
Was just as full as he could hold. Expected to find Redfern here, but he 


was at mill. Saw Bernard. Satisfactory telegram for R this A.M. Money 
sent. Looks like a fact now. 


Tuesday, April 18, 1882: Exciting day for me. Culver and I up early and 
went to see Indian encampment. Some not up. Curious way of sleeping. 
Head and feet together in pairs, rolled in blankets. Looked like one man 
with head at each end. Shortly afterwards a number of bucks, they were 
all warriors, no squaws, 25 in total number, came to corral to see about 
buying my horse. I took him out by lariat and paced him up and down, 
he feeling very good after his barley feed. The Indians wishing to buy, 
wished to mount colt bareback but colt objected and Indian seeming afraid. 
I said, “here give him to me; I'll get on him.” As my stomach touched 
his back bone, he made a lunge, and I landed by his tail, and before I could 
get a good straddle, he gave two bucks and overboard I went, landing on 
my back gracefully, Peabody said the whole crowd, four or five on one 
side and P. C. and C on other, were convulsed with laughter, and I thought 
P would split himself open. “He no buck,” I said and off I went. It was 
very laughable, indeed, the whole thing. I then got spunky, saddled and 
cinched him well, buckled on spurs, and jumping into saddle, gave him @ 
dig he’ll remember some time and was off like a shot. Came back shortly 
and the Indians tried him. They all like him and paid me my price, $59, 
for naked horse which cost $20 ten days ago. 

A laughable thing occurred as Indian led away horse, he having @ 
smattering of English, and having heard Culver probably call me Geo 
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out, “What you call him George.” I sung out “Sonora,” as h 

on ‘ip with me, his first one. I seemed to be good friends with the feviges 
after that, because I wasn’t afraid I suppose. We tried to buy some head 
dresses, but they wanted too much. I did get a knife scabbard as a souvenir. 
Very fancy and gaudy get-ups among them. Were much interested watch- 
ing Infantry and Cavalry exercises this A.M., particularly Cavalry. At end 
of drill they drew sabers, and with a yell, charged the hill at full speed, 
Pretty sight. Shortly after that McGee came into camp from Tombstone 
with dispatches to Commander and told us two men had been killed by 
Indians between Hereford and Charleston, near Mule Mountains, not far 
away. Immediately orders were given for all of the scouts under Mills to 
go out, and a detachment of men, 25 I think. Another outbreak. We were 
in luck as it was interesting to see the men get ready. Amongst the Indians 
was a good scout called Tom Thumb, wearing a derby hat — he was a queer 
specimen. Another called “Chappo” brought in his father’s head for forty 
rounds of ammunition. Indians put on war paint (red oxide of iron decom- 
posed it looked to me) and feathers and all hands get off. It was amusing 
to me to see a big painted, befeathered Apache mount my horse and go 
off on the war path while I had to hoof it as no horse was to be had in 
camp. It was very interesting and picturesque to see first the Indians 
chasing some of their horses on foot over the rocks. They are very fleet 
of foot, have not many horses as Government doesn’t furnish them any — 
simply gives them soldiers’ wages, $13 per month. These Apaches are 
wonderful foot travelers. All they want to know is where you will camp 
and they will be there. It was also interesting to see the pack train get 
ready. The mules broke once away from the bell horse and the Cavalry 
detachment to guard supplies had a great time running them down and 
corraling them. These mules cannot be ridden and some are exceedingly 
obstreperous. One old fellow and I thought would kick himself over. I 
never saw such bucking and kicking before in my life. It was terrific. All 
are blindfolded while being packed. Invited to lunch but couldn’t stop as 
time was precious with me. After scouts got well on their way, I started 
out, having to go same direction for eight miles and I had a good load, 
my 45-60 rifle, large revolver, and knife, two belts of cartridges carry- 
ing 80 rounds of ammunition and coat. Of course had to leave blankets. 
Times were rather rough and I did not care to travel alone with anything 
less, and did not know but that some mean devil might take a shot at me 
in the mountains to rob me, so I was on the qui vive all of the time. Rode 
on a hay wagon with a Mexican a few miles and we watched one another 
Pretty well. Finally reached Tanner’s Canyon and there found Tanner 
ich with a sore back horse he had recovered on the San Pedro from 
ma ustlers, He had been badly frightened by the Indian scouts. They 
€ a break, as he supposed for him and he thought his time had come. 

Ms *y and the hostiles cannot be distinguished. They should be dressed in 
6imentals, Waited awhile for Godfrey to come according to appointment 
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but he didn’t appear, and after eating something at the charcoal burners 
near Morgans and feeling stronger, T and I crossed the mountains together 
and I just missed R and H at the saw mill. Finally got to camp and scared 
them all pretty badly, especially Redfern, by saying that the Indians had 
taken my horse from me, that I had gotten away all right, etc., all of which 
was true enough and my not having any horse went to corroborate what 
I stated. I then told them everything. A flash startled us all tonight and 


we looked to ourselves — mystery. 


Wednesday, April 19, 1882: Mystery explained at saw mill today. A meteor 
burst last night about 8:30 and after a rumbling noise resembling musketry 
fire, which however we did not hear, burst into a thousand fragments and 
presented a magnificent spectacle. We only saw the flash. Point of descent 
probably around the high peak. R and I hunted my horse in the mountains 
nearly all day. He jumped a buck and two does on opposite side of hill 
from me. I had rifle— always the way. I finally found the horse this 
afternoon. He seems as wild as a deer. Don’t know how I am to catch 
him. Quite a talk with Hayes this A.M. about moving mill and R finally 
offered him $250. He left for Santa Cruz to see about wagons. Hope he 
can move it. Starr and family off for Globe today. Had two bad balky 
horses. No Godfrey yet. Something the matter I’m afraid. Hope he isn’t 
lost. 


Thursday, April 20, 1882: Cold bath in mountain stream this A.M. R, Cap 
and I mounted — tried to corral my horse today. No use. I hardly thought 
a tame animal could get so wild. He would run down the mountain sides 
and jump rocks and chasms like a deer. Will have to crease his neck with 
rifle ball I guess. This afternoon R and I started for Camp Huachuca, I on 
old Sam. B Smith on Mesa happened at mill and kindly tacked two shoes 
onto old Sam and we got along right well. After leaving mountains and 
following along their base to Camp Huachuca, I lost my revolver out of 
holster at time probably when my horse stumbled over a big rock. R and 
I hunted sometime without avail. Reached Camp about sun down and after 
dinner visited Dr. Carrol, post surgeon, friend of R’s, who made us stay 
all night and treated us handsomely. All of us called on Mrs. Bernard later 
where was Frank Hereford and had a good time. Liquid refreshments in 
order. Slept too sound. Bed too good. 


Friday, 21st: Mills very uneasy about his Indian scouts last night. An 
outbreak at San Carlos has occurred — a bad one and when the Indians got 
wind of it they were very restless and uneasy, so much so as to cause 
apprehension. A dozen men were detailed to guard corral and measures 
taken in case of outbreak. There are too many Indians at most posts. It 
would be better policy, Capt. Don the Commander here thinks, to have 
them only as trailers and not warriors, when only five or six would be 
necessary. Bad news from San Carlos, 20 persons killed including Chief 
of Police Sterling. Indians quieted finally upon finding out in was only 
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nd outbreaking and expressed a willingness to fight 

ree Cap Hearst and Dr. Carrol this A.M. Got papal 

ayment of $3,000 to me, and at noon left for Tombstone, Springer worried 
at Charleston about supposed Indian outbreak at Camp Huachuca. Quieted 
him. Reached town about five o’clock and singularly enough rode down 
street with Coman on way to corral ; he, Culver and Peabody having struck 
town from Empire ranch same time that I did from the mountains, Found 
that draft had arrived and that my order was sufficient, so hope for good 
things tomorrow. Saw Miss Peel, Miss Santee and Mrs. Earle on way home. 


saturday, April 22, 1882: Well, at last mill transfer was accomplished of 
3 interest this A.M. to Mary E. Redfern, and I got exchange on N.Y. for 
$2,500 free, and retained balance for investment. Mailed draft to Father 
today and now feel quite relieved. I hope now to make some money. I 
certainly should from the outlook. Did all business before my breakfast. 
Saw Fisher and wrote Stanley about mine. Too tired to go out. Bought 
new hat. Called on Mrs. Goodfellow this evening. 


Loco’s 
fasted 


Sunday, 23rd: Windy weather. Attended church morning and evening and 
Bible class. Cap Dove called on Milton while I was there. Knows many of 
my army acquaintances. Was to take Miss Colby to church tonight but 
couldn’t find her home. FL gone. 


Monday, 24th: Getting warm. Wrote several letters for Nick today and 
then wrote this up. Arthur Hayne was to move into my cabin with me 
today — but as yet is non est. Took Miss Santee to entertainment of Knights 
of Pythias. Sherman gave me ticket and asked me to take her. He delivered 
an address upon rise and progress of society. Much fun. Morse tried it on 
me — owe him one. 


Tuesday, 25th: Growing warm. Went over to “B T” today. Nothing new. 
Sinking slowly. Had quite a talk with Col and Bob Lewis about R in 
particular. Strange. A pleasant social took place this evening, given by the 
church. Some good music and recitations. Made a bad balk with Meade. 
Bad Indian news. 


Wednesday, 26th: Warm. The Indians mean business this time. It’s a 
general outbreak and probably the worst we ever had.'*” Some parties 
ave been killed in Sonora too close to our locality. Lowery amongst 
number, Flynn had narrow escape. Tombstone much troubled tonight over 
‘eported capture of Galeyville by the Indians and killing of 35 men. Later 
i ie confirmed the killing, placing number though at 30. This all proved 
alse though by arrival of Curtiss, who reported but one man killed — Good- 


149 
Pe aime 1879 and 1882 nearly a thousand Apaches left the reservation. Six months ater 
des seromimno escaped into Mexico, they raided across the border into southern Be tone 
the area’s oe of renegades through southeastern Arizona created tension an nf Western 
Vc ‘e population, destroying the Anglo-American concept of concentrating 2 
on a single reservation. 
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man. My mountains are out of line of travel, so far, but they may raid 
back that way. Am ready to leave and warn and take chances with the 
boys at first note of alarm. It’s ticklish times again — just what we’ve 
expected when grass was good again. The imbecility of the U.S. Govern- 
ment is astonishing. No wonder the bitterness or feeling. Nearly 100 
victims lately. Called on Miss Colby tonight and later had first moon light 
sitting at Chapin’s. 


Thursday, April 27, 1882: Cloudy at times. Bought some hobbles for my 
mountain horse, learning he was caught. Am trying to decide about another 
pistol. Finally got a Colt 6-shooter .44 calibre, 40 grains, #72,157. I got 
this though a day later, tomorrow. Also good holster and will not lose 
pistol next. Bad Indian news. A general uprising. Called on Miss Brown 
and took her and Mrs. McCoy to their church for rehearsal in floral concert 
to be given next week. Beautiful moonlight nights now. 


Friday, 28th: Things very bad. Indians north, east and south of us. The 
west — Huachucas — thought to be clear of them but no one can tell. I 
must go over just as soon as possible. Monday at farthest. Matters detain 
me here at present. Am getting things slowly together. Got word that 
arrangements are made for hauling mill. Mexican troops close to town 
from chasing Indians. Fine government ours. A detachment actually re- 
fused to render assistance in one case — being asked by flying victims on 
the road — saying they were going to Camp Rucker. °° Called on Mrs. 
Earle tonight — Herself and husband delightful people. 


Saturday, 29th: Fine day though warm. People don’t want me to leave 
town in the very unsafe state of affairs, but of course, that’s out of the 
question. I shall not leave the boys in ignorance and possible danger but 
take my chances with them, although an old Indian scout and frontiersman 
advised me not to go. Milton received a case tonight of liquors from 
Maryland and we sampled it. Good. 


Sunday, 30th: Dangerous going to Sonora now. Killing in vicinity of our 
place there. Must delay matters if possible and not too late. Telegram from 
Redfern’s folks in W anxious about him. Bad, bad, bad all over. Went to 
church morning and evening and Bible class. Took Miss S in evening. 
Wrote N tonight and sisters this afternoon. Little church progressing well. 
Hope to see completion by July 1st. Ed Smith and Tom Moore at cabin 
awhile tonight. O[ld] Guard looking well. I own 600 shares now and last 
night engaged another hundred for Father, 600 in all for him. Good thing. 


Monday, May 1, 1882: Beautiful bright morning and I start out ina little 


150 Camp Rucker was established April 29, 1878, as Camp Supply, later renamed Camp Pow- 
ers. First located ona tributary White River, the post was removed to the upper end of White River 
on January 1, 1879, and renamed Camp Rucker, after Lt. John A. Rucker who lost his life trying to 
rescue a fellow officer from a flash flood. Although the post was abandoned by the army in 1880, it 
was used sporadically during Apache outbreaks. 
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while. Am waiting for Mr. Culver who may accompany me. Less danger 
now. Scouts have been along west side of mountains and report everything 
quiet. Much excitement when I left town. Indians reported within a mile 
of town. One fellow ran in on his horse, having cut loose from wagon. 
My friends importuned me not to go, but of course that’s out of the 
question and there is not the danger they think. Met Godfrey while leaving 
town who had some messages for me. Necessary for me to go ahead. Met 
Commandante at Magdalena on the road with escort and accompanied 
them to Charleston, being refreshed occasionally on the road. Learned 
accidently at Springer’s that a certificate from the Consul at Tucson was 
necessary for machinery to cross the line, and wrote him from Springer’s 
store. Lonely ride keeping a sharp look out. Horse gave out and I had a 
terribly hard time of it reaching camp. Wore out a number of clubs and 
broke my rifle stock over him. Didn’t feel particularly comfortable while 
crossing the mountains. Various noises in the woods startled me occasion- 
ally. This Indian business is not pleasant. Reached camp with help of 
moon. Met young Hohstadt at Charleston. 


Tuesday, May 2nd: Mill all down. Looks like result of an explosion as I 
sit amid apparent ruins and write this. Redfern seems to have hired Hayes 
and Tanner at $25 per day. Fixed papers with R today, giving two and 
getting one for our exclusive benefit. Good bath. Water fine. T and H to 
move mill with bull teams and are to go at 12 miles per day and return 
at 15. Man reported killed above us on our side of the mountains south a 
ways. Indians very bad. We must have more arms. We take all the precau- 
tions we can against Indians. Split bands of threes and fours make it bad. 
Little horse looks well. 


Wednesday, 3rd: R has an old salt and comical character called Scotty or 
Charlie at the mill. He’s a case. Saddled my horse for the first time today 
and he went off all O.K. contrary to expectations. Redfern and I went up 
into the mountains from camp before sun down to the Phoenix, and while 
there he suddenly saw a person drop behind a rock or cover of some kind. 
We know that no one should be in that locality even hunting, and conclud- 
ing it was an Indian and possibly more with him, R sent a rifle ball in his 
direction at my suggestion, I not having mine, it being broken. Had my 
pistol though as neither of us are ever without them, but wear them 
continuously. Awkward at first but am used to the weight now and can 

andle it like a cowboy. Have it down fine. Can handle a pair. Nothing 
further was seen over in rocks, but on our return we took all necessary 
Precautions and fixed my rifle for action. Looked bad and as though the 
mill] was watched, as it probably was. Whippoorwills close and lively this 
evening. Didn’t like it. Godfrey reconnoitered when one sounded very 
close but discovered nothing. 


Thursday, May 4, 1882: Very delightful weather here in the mountains. 
fat ravenously, R and I went over hills horseback today to Maloney’s. 
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d. Horses good jumpers. R — Ray and Jacques, all it 
matter of yesterday today. No trail except severa| 
Very rocky and Indians leave no trail in a rocky 
h worn for climbing rocks, so didn’t go 


Returned by the roa 
armed, investigated the 
possible moccasin prints. 
country. My boots too muc 
Friday, 5th: Godfrey finally arrived this A.M. with a man named Johnson 
looking for a job. We made an estimate on weight of machinery today, | 
thinking it might be necessary for the Consul of Tucson, and it ran as 
follows. Engine, 25 horsepower, 2,000 Ibs. ; mill machinery, 36-inch boiler, 
3000 Ibs.; feeding pump, 200 lbs. ; Douglas pump, 300 lbs. ; 4-stamp battery 
complete, 2,900 Ibs. ; pan, 3,300 lbs.; settler, 1,800 lbs. ; balance wheel and 
connection shaft, 2,000 lbs.; shafting and pulley, 1,000 Ibs.; smoke stack, 
200 lbs.; water and steam pipes, 300 lbs.; frame work — old — 3,000 lbs. ; 


all necessary tools — ten tons in all. 


Saturday, 6th: Cloudy and squally with snow flakes this A.M., and as I 
left mountains news of a great battle with Indians — 78 killed by Mexicans, 
of course, and about 20 by Tupper. Pretty good work at last and I hope 
we'll have a rest from the reds awhile. Bad scare all over the country. All 
parties gathered at Ramsey’s or Ash Canyon’! and several nights stood 
guard. We are very isolated on the other side. Bad thing. Left orders at 
Springer’s for Hohstadt to take over some nails and spikes and pipe cutter 
which I bought in Charleston with Springer’s help. Friends congratulated 
me tonight upon returning safe and sound. Attended Floral Concert — very 
good. Cap H went over crest with me to show me the Indian signs, paintings, 
etc., on the rocks to right of trail going west; eagles, snakes, Indian, etc., 
were represented. Quite interesting signs of a very recent camp fire were 
apparent too. 


Sunday, May 7, 1882: Rainy and cold today. Peabody preached his best 
sermon yet this morning. Sunday School and Bible class discontinued till 
church is ready next month. Took Miss Santee to church tonight. Presby- 
terian. Went out to Black Top and found a great change for the better 
which I telegraphed on tonight. Am glad for Stanley and for myself that 
my reasoning all proved so correct. Quartzite has at last retired and a 
porphyritic granite appears. Splendid big ledge and everything highly en- 
couraging. Not pleasant going down the ladders at a big angle in one place, 
requiring one to travel like a fly on a ceiling, not as bad as that though. 
I don’t do business Sundays but this was quite necessary under the cit- 
cumstances and they alter cases. 


seer 8th: Wrote Stanley in full today. Much rain today. Strange 
weather. Cold and disagreeable. Very hot and dusty this time last year: 
Called at Colby’s tonight. Miss C not at home. 
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Ramsey Canyon is situated on the east si i hree 
; side of the Huachuca Mountains, twenty-thre 
one am Tombstone. The Hartford Mining District developed at its head. Ash Canyon is also on 
¢ east side of the Huachucas, but at the southern extremity of the range. 
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paoth: Pleasant day «Got horse shod today and did a lot of small 
sce as repairing saddle, getting hobbles, sheath for knife, etc. Costs 
rrbly to keep up horse and outfit. Called on Miss Brown tonight and 
here met P. Minister — Dr. Robertson. 


Wednesday, 10th: Another man killed today. Marshal took him, a Mexican, 
on the fly after he wounded and perhaps killed Boynton, policeman. Little 
tement over such things though nowadays. No papers from Tucson 
today, $0 can’t get off tomorrow. Frye is doing the business for me, and 
were it not for him, I should have to go to Tucson. His sister Miss Frye 
in bank with him, came today with Mrs. Carr of Tucson to see Pinafore 
tonight and I introduced myself to her and had quite a chat. Hope certificate 
will come tomorrow as promised, as it will be bad if it don’t. Pinafore 
good tonight and much enjoyed by immense house. Brooks especially fine. 
as Admiral. I used to admire him at Tivoli in San Francisco as that character. 
Fd Suman also very good as Dick Deadeye. Buttercup, Miss Brown was 
excellent. All good in fact and a good amateur performance. To be given 
Saturday night for benefit of our church. I sat with Peabody and Culver. 
A singing theatrical club is now organized. This is not merely for Pinafore. 
Milton distinguished himself by presenting Mrs. Hawkins on stage with 
basket of flowers. 


exci 


Thursday, May 11, 1882: Beautiful day. Must go tomorrow. Will probably 
have to trail wagons as it is. More telegraphing today. Was provoked. 
Must go at noon tomorrow. Exercised horse this eve. Called on Miss Frye 
at hotel and later on Miss S. Frank Hereford at cabin till late relating some 
recent experiences. 


Friday, 12th: Pistol went off accidentally this A.M. as I was practicing some 
cowboyisms. Always look out for direction at such times, so no damage 
done but hole through side of house. 


Saturday, May 27, 1882: Have lost diary or rather left it behind, so have 
left pages to fill up on its recovery. [Parsons never filled in these pages. ] 
Today, somewhere around noon, we pulled up at the Custom House, and 
with fear and trembling, awaited our verdict. R and I were quite uneasy 
as things were not at all as they should be and we are satisfied that we 
would have any amount of trouble unless the officials were very generous. 
Our friend of yesterday Capt Pautte, Commander of the guards, was very 
nd in his attentions — and the Collector — probably on account of R’s 
or fom Zamacona was very good to us and we thoroughly congratulate 
oe ves, when after unloading some of the light stuff, we received per- 
aie to go on. I was particular to show and call attention to different 
BP $0 as to disarm all suspicion and that fact was noticed undoubtedly. 
ee silver and coal oil were detained as papers were necessary for 
tried ‘ee et we did not know. One sickly official and officious bookkeeper 
teed trouble but got left. Humbert’s wagons had been detained 
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41 days on a mere technicality at a heavy expense. Howe 
and Lungstraws with Lind arrived at C H early this afternoon and left for 
Magdalena. Got some ammunition from Howe. Charly — several miles 
behind. L mule back came across fresh signs of Indians four miles from CH 
and came into camp at a very lively gait. Capt. P told us not to go any 
further than the wagons of Humbert, a mile beyond, as the Indians had 
just broken loose again and care was necessary. He further stated that his 
guards took their tracks thinking them smugglers and jumped about 40 of 
them five miles below Hanaveriche rancho, our exact locality and destina- 
sh ensued resulting in the wounding of one of the guard’s 
horses. Cap further said that in case we were attacked, he would assist us 
to retreat in his direction. We went several miles out on the road as feed 
was poor nearer, and a good mile and a half beyond the other wagons — 
further than we should have. R and I picketed our horses near to us and 
slept on edge of the bank close to the stream so that we could drop over 
in case of an attack. Was startled once during the night by Godfrey. 


Beautiful nights now. 


Sunday, May 28, 1882: A crowd of assorted Mexicans with animals and 
wagons, packed and loaded down, came rushing by this A.M., fleeing before 
the Apaches. Soon came the guard who had the fight yesterday, one riding 
the wounded horse. We had a narrow escape as this same guard traced 15 
Indians of the same band close to our camp, they having visited us some 
time during night. Our appearance perhaps disclosed our readiness to fight, 
so we were not disturbed. They went on a little further, stole some animals 
and then retired. Much excitement. Cap came down to our Camp and R 
and I volunteered to go with him. In fact, we went out first with half a 
dozen of the guard to find the trail and general direction. Our willingness 
pleased all and we were not behind them in ardor. They were evidently 
much pleased with Cabellaro Americanos—and extended the mescal 
courteously, but all are courteous. We followed a hot trail some distance 
and several times it was exciting particularly when two heads appeared 
over a ridge and we made the grand charge — only to capture a couple 0 
vaqueros. Cap saw the Indians, or some of them, through his field glass 
before starting, but the trail was a hard one and was impossible to follow 
after a while, so our 20 mile chase went for nothing. 

I expected to return to town this A.M., but of course, felt I could not 
go till satisfied about this band of Indians. They undoubtedly are trying 
to return to San Carlos by way of San Rafael Valley or Whetstones, west 
of Huachucas, a new route. I bade R and Cap goodbye on the mesa, t0 

not to run any risks, and returned to C H with Capt P. Rested there @ 
couple of hours and after feeding horse and man, set out for Tombstone 
eve Hee Po Fst Little “Chappo” acted nobly and took me along we™ 
se of oi i ee decetord, Reached Crystal Springs, five miles further oF 
/ - About ten miles to Lewis Springs from there, and a dozen 


here at C H for 


tion. A skirmi 
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bly thence to Tombstone. Indians were seen th ’ 
aa Custom House before we started. rough a field glass 


Very lonely ride indeed and had hand on revolver some ' 
sat sleasant by any means. Found the trail to the Springs ed tee 
a camp fire light, I came suddenly upon an outfit I thought at first mi he 
be “rustlers,” but it proved to be a company of soldiers in command of a 
sergeant. Couldn’t have made a better hit, as Cap of the C H guards 

articularly wished me to get information to the post just as soon as 
ossible, so that the Indians might be headed off on the other side the 
Huachucas. Godfrey had preceded me a few hours not thinking I would 
start in today and had given the information, and a carrier was sent to the 
ost and another to the Mule Mountains where a company was scouting. 
They took good care of me and horse and offered accommodations for all 
night, which I was very foolish in refusing as the sequel proved. 

After leaving the command I continued on the cut off and in some 
way took the wrong road, and about two o'clock in the A.M. found myself 
‘n the Mule Mountains nearly frozen to death and lost in these mountains. 
With teeth chattering and frame shaking with cold, as I had on only one 
flannel shirt and my overalls, not even drawers and no coat even, I picketed 
horse and wrapped up in saddle blanket under a bush and finally stopped 
shaking. I didn’t have a thing. I expected to have to take back so much, 
leaving even my coat, something I never did before. Was afraid to make 
a fire on account of straggling rustlers and Indians, but at day break warmed 
myself over a small one, and at sun rise started for home after getting my 
bearings. Had a lacerating ride of many miles through the infernal chapparal 
and finally came out on the Bassett trail near Ajax Hill and reached town 
some time before nine by the back trail. I must have ridden 75 miles. Was 
in saddle from early morning till I camped in the Mules about two or three 
A.M., excepting while eating. Such a scene of ruin and desolation I was 
hardly prepared for. The business portion of the city seems to have been 
entirely swept away, nothing but ruins standing. >? I was a tough looking 
case when I reached town. Some did not recognize me in my burned and 
tanned skin and very rough looks. All very glad to see me. Things badly 
mixed about the Black Top. 


Monday, May 29, 1882: Rested and took things easy today. Settled Merk 
Fisher for Black Top business. New contract to be let, they are so ae 
ptased with present prospects. Stanley puzzled about me. Wrote him 
0) ay, 


ruesday, May 30, 1882: A good $350,000 fire 
ce. Had my Indian news in paper this A.M. 


ing in a 
fut fire of May 26, 1882, was more devastating than the 1881 conflagration i buses 
tacries Oset of the Tivoli Saloon, the fire spread rapidly and burned out Tom ston 

- Itclaimed one life and destroyed half a million dollars worth of property: 


with about $250,000 insur- 
Friends think me fortunate 
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and glad to see me safely back. Fight reported in Mule Mountains, so we 
probably did some good. Indians not far from town. In fact, seen from 
here today, so it is said. Two poor fellows killed by them at South Pass!%3 
and brought in today. Bad state of things. People don’t care here. Never 
saw such apathy. Am glad to leave the cursed place and be with those who 
have some little spunk and energy left. Buford complimented me today 
by telling me that if I, or some one like myself, had they been around his 
property would have been saved. A fair one remarked to a friend who told 
me — that it was a good thing I was out of town at time of fire, or I would 
have been killed. About every other man on the street today wanted to 
know where I was and why I wasn’t around except those who read the 
paper. Told them I had had experiences of a different kind. It’s a pleasure 
to me to see and know how well my efforts were appreciated at the fire 
of almost one year ago. This fire took place in the afternoon of Thursday, 
May 25 about three p.M. Incendiary work I expect and faction work pos- 
sibly. The other about same time June 22nd of last year. I met Fisher at 
B.T. this A.M. and measured the work. Tom Sorin also there to bid on 
new contract. F beat though by 1%. He works cheaper than any other 
man in camp. Town full of adjusters. Milton busy again. My two weeks 
mail destroyed together with Redfern’s and a pair of boots sent him that 
way — also his buckskin pants and those I left to cut by at Black’s. 


Wednesday, May 31st: Warm weather now. About time. Indians hovering 
around still. Godfrey, I think afraid to return. Hope he'll leave in the 
morning. Let new contract to Fisher at $1342. Hope to find good body 
now. Work to begin tomorrow and be completed in one month. Helped 
Eccleston this afternoon and tonight with his bills. Worked late. 


Thursday, June 1, 1882: Warm again. Worked at store righting things, 
taking stock of saved articles, etc. Many things recovered by some from 
the ruins, as a number of buildings were blown up by Giant powder and 
not destroyed by fire. The P.O. was treated that way and it is barely 
possible our letters may be unearthed. Singularly acting fire. It seemed 
to, and actually did go, against the wind. While working in Eccleston’s 
today Walter jerked out his big Colt, playfully calling my attention to it 
and deliberately pulled the trigger, sending the ball to one side of me into 
some hardware only injuring an augur. He was very careless and scared 
himself more than he did me. Am getting pretty well used to bullets. 
Beautiful moonlight nights now. Wrote up my journal tonight. 


Friday, 2nd: I worried Irvin until I got 200 shares of Old Guard out of 
him today at 25¢, $50 for the whole, making 800 for me now all told. I 
must stop here. Journalized and posted Eccleston’s books, this afternoon 
I think it was. This evening called on Mrs. Colby, she having arrived this 
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South Pass of the Dragoon Mountains, about twenty miles east of Tombstone. 
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C at Huachuca. Called later on Mrs. Goodfellow and saw the 


iss 

se horn during my absence. 
i :, 

3rd: Very dusty now, signs of rain though. Met Rev, Adams 
eae at E’s last eve. Hope all is O.K. in Sonora. Can’t go down for 
t ain weeks. Didn’t expect this further work for Stanley at all. Horse’s 
ae doing well. Hurt it on my hard trip. Called on Miss Bessie Brown 
tonight. 


Sunday, 4th: Heard Adams this evening and went with Mr. and Mrs. F 
is Mrs. Chapin. Too long — earnest. Peabody preached well this morning. 
Rain tonight. The first of the season. Beginning early this year. Ice cream 


after church at E’s. 


Monday, 5th: Drippy — good thing. Godfrey got away this a.m. Am very 
glad of it. Walked over to the “BT” today and examined shaft. Hard climb. 
Bottom not so favorable. A good thing at the “Luck Sure.” Spent pleasant 
evening at Judge Peel’s playing euchre with Miss P against Corella and 
Kelleher. 


Tuesday, 6th: Rainy still at intervals. News from home at last today. 
Strallus in Vienna having a happy time and Sister and Sam in Washington. 
Go it, and have a good time for me too. Called at Morse’s this evening. 
Morse enjoys a joke and good thing more than any man think I ever saw. 


Wednesday, June 7, 1882: I have started in to write my friends now and 
am telling long stories. I keep all of this late Indian business from the 
home people though. Well can’t recall how I put in tonight. Oh! yes. We 
elected Tom Sorin tonight to represent district at Denver — great time. 


Thursday, 8th: Have decided to run a drift at 125 feet or thereabouts. 
Wrote letters today and this eve. Attended Spanish class by invitation of 
Corrella to pick up the language as best I can. No charge. He and I ice 
creamed afterwards and passed the eve at Judge Peel’s. Prof. Church, 
Sherman and Sorin there and we had game of euchre for all hands called 
the boys and girls, Judge had some good wine. 


j ah 9th: Letter writing today. Am getting up on correspondence. Went 
é chieffelin Hall tonight with Dr. Carrol of the Post and saw the Milton 
© Company in “Phoenix” — good. Dr. dined with me. 


S 

i tad 10th: Took things quite easy. More Spanish tonight and then I 

things ‘¢ S and passed the evening. No Miss C yet. Am getting sick of 
8 here, Dr, Willis staid with me tonight — pleasant fellow. 


Sund ; 
the tye ruth: Fine weather thus far. Cool and pleasant. Great contrast to 


pleted. | *easons. Churched morning and evening. Church nearly com- 
drift, Ba ‘4 Big hand today stating that a bad cave in had occurred in 
French Prj “. Talked till quite late at Peabody's — with him, Culver and 


u 
c 2 ’ 
©. Culver presented me with several books. 
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Monday, 12th: Went out to the mine early and after thorough inspection 
of drift decided to do the work about 12 feet above. Bad place. Ticklish, 
Fisher watched the rock overhead outside while I went in. Grand Mob 
meeting tonight. Pat Hamilton, the man of gall and monumental, cheek, 
appointed himself to go to Denver to represent Cochise County.’°* Much 
excitement and confusion. Police called for. 


Tuesday, 13th: Am wanted to go to Danney’s Mill, Chiricahuas, to adjust 
some matters. May go Monday. Called on Mrs. Goodfellow where I found 
and took home Miss Colby. Nick back. False fire alarm this A.M. —I took 
hold and ran with machine and so did fat Mrs. Young. Funny sight. She’s 
honorary member. 

Wednesday, 14th: Pinafore tonight benefit of Miss Annie Brown. Met her 
on street and had to take a ticket. Fair. Her rendition of “Nancy Lee” was 
very fine. She was in splendid voice. Good house. 


Thursday, 15: Warm weather has commenced I guess — but the rains also. 
Went out to and examined the mine today. Drift looking well. One set 
timbers in. Very solid. Some good looking quartz, mineral stained. Looks 
like high grade ore near at hand. Walked to save my horse’s back. Wish 
I could get it good and well once. Sociable at Courtroom tonight. Dance, 
ice cream and a good time. About $60 netted for the church. My first 
attempt at auctioneering — cake. After introducing Peabody to Purdy’? 
of Epitaph I went home with him and staid some time seeing Mr. Culver 
prepare to get off. He leaves tomorrow A.M. for the east. 


Friday, June 16, 1882: Warm. Hope horse will be O.K. very shortly. Was 
expecting to go to the Chiricahuas for Eccleston and Burke, but guess the 
coin is non est. Rehearsed tonight at Presbyterian church four or five of 
us for volunteer choir at new church next Sunday evening. Quite a talk 
with Miss Chaplin. She is from Maine and knows Wiscasset well. The 
public school closed today. I attended the exercises and found them interest- 
ing. A bright lot of children. Robertson O’L and Drum made remarks. 
Quite a number present. We beat Tucson badly. 


Saturday, 17th: Quiet day for me. Am tired of this inactivity. Father 
writes of a possible chance in Brooklyn at $200 per month. I wrote stating 
my dislike of people and things east and how I preferred the west — the 
far west —if I could make it pay. Helped move organ to church and put 
in seats. “Butter Cup” tried organ which I unlocked with a nail. 


Sunday, 18th: Unpleasant day but we had a full house at morning service 
and some pretty flowers, Miss Peel had — from Los Angeles. Peabody did 


. 154 Dat Hamilton, the “man of gall and monumental cheek,” compiled the Resources of 
Arizona, published in 1884, As a resident of Prescott in Yavapai County, Hamilton had no right 
representing Cochise County. 


55 
° New Yorker Samuel J. Purdy purchased the Epitaph from John Clum on May 1, 1882. He 
managed and edited the paper a short two months. 
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well and gave a very appropriate discourse — his best yet. Our 


remarkably oir did finely this evening. 


volunteer ch 
4 her for this ti fth 
day, 19th: Remarkable weat me of the year. Delightful — 
vo mol The character “J” had the cheek to stop me on the sttéet tid 
to ask me about a partner of mine. Fortunately it was near the rial, 


d over to the “B T” this A.M. Found things improving, H 
be before and after shots. Warm walk. P g. Hard climb 


twice — 
Tuesday, 20th: Warm. Word from Redfern at last —but nothing about 
progress being made and nothing I wanted. He is no man for business. 


Hayes also on hand. R paid only half — cost him $400 to move the thing. 
Had quite a talk with Hayes. Am afraid Frazer is making trouble. If 
s0 —will soon settle him. I hope to leave here Wednesday. Called at 
Herrings tonight for first time. Whist in progress. Pleasant and bright 


family. 
Wednesday, 21st: And now I think the warm weather has set in. Am 


troubled at not hearing anything from Nathalie and don’t know what to 
make of it. First I have one thing and then another. 


Thursday, 22nd: My dear Mother died 13 years ago today and one year 
ago today occurred the first great Tombstone fire when I was nearly killed. 
Am not long recovered from the injuries received then. Spanish tonight 
and believe Corrella and I went to Miss Peel’s afterwards and had some 
cards. Went over to the mine today. Improving. 


Friday, June 23, 1882: Wrote some letters. Nothing doing. Am sick of 
this. Must get out. Hope to leave Wednesday. Choir rehearsal tonight at 
the church. We get along very well. 


Saturday, 24th: Contract finished today and works look well. Good show- 
ing. Took measurements. Letter from Father wanting me to perhaps go 
to Idaho, long telegraph. Cannot. Class tonight. Pick up a few words. 
Corrella and I called on Miss and Mrs. Colby this evening after his duties 
were over. 


Sunday, 25th: Warm very. Thermometer indicates 110° in shade at times. 
Fine music this A.M. and good sermon both times. We will not easily fill 
Peabody’s place, Choir did well tonight I thought. Took home Miss S who 


y i member. Read at Clapp’s this afternoon — Milton, Peabody and I. 
uitry, 


Monday, 26th: Finished up business today with Fisher and dined with him 
Kraig Will now get off day after tomorrow. Some strange things going 
n below which I must investigate. Accidentally discovered. 


i , . . 
Aig te 27th: Got things together today for tomorrow’s trip. - -; A boil 
“stain me but | hope not. Spanish tonight. 


ATenderfoot in Tombstone 233 


APPENDIX 


Appended to pages 278-280 of the original journal were seven clippi 
taken from the Tombstone Weekly Epitaph of the time. These are pitt 


duced below. 


NOBLE EFFORTS WORK A GREAT SALVATION 


For the first half hour or more of the fire that portion of the city 
lying west of Fifth street was in imminent and momentary danger, and 
would have fallen a like victim to the flames as did that portion of the 
east, had it not been for the heroic and determined efforts of a little band 
of men who withstood a heat that to-day seems impossible. The Tribolet 
Building, on the northwest corner of Allen and Fifth streets, was a point 
of the greatest possible danger to the western division of the city. It, like 
the Vizina Block, is a two-story structure, with a broad veranda running 
along the Fifth and Allen street fronts. The heat was so intense, not- 
withstanding the breeze that came from the west, that it was in danger of 
momentary ignition, in which event no power known could have prevented 
the spread of the fire over the entire block, which is solidly built up and 
the seat of large business interests, among which are Wells, Fargo & Co., 
the Cosmopolitan, and Brown’s Hotel, R. F. Hafford & Co.’s wholesale 
liquor house, the Post-office, besides many law and doctor's offices, S. 
Israel’s news depot and other places of importance. These men first tore 
down the veranda and then by constant dashing of water which was passed 
in buckets kept the woodwork saturated and thus saved not only the 
building but one half the city. At one time the fire caught but it was 
instantly extinguished. The paint upon the wood is charred so that it has 
lost all indications of its original composition. 
The slight breeze that was blowing came slightly from the north of 
West, which caused the flames and heat to drift across to the south side of 
en street where the buildings were so soon in flames that little or 
mthing was saved east of Tasker & Pridhams store, which stands upon 
2 Dorsbwest corner of the block. It was rapidly working southward ieee 
ughnut street, where stands upon the southwest corner of the ‘i 
ied by Fifth and Toughnut streets, the combination hoisting ae 
it Tombstone Mill & Mining Company. The miners made ae i pe 
that at the seat of danger about this time, and it was largely to their 
is due the salvation of the buildings fronting on Fifth Street. 
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When the fire started, those living above Sixth street had no idea that 
the flames would cross over and reach the store of D. Cohen, which stands 
on the northwest corner of the block bounded by Allen and Sixth streets 
therefore they packed over many things and, by permission of the prop- 
rietors, put them in the store. In a few moments they learned to their cost 
that nothing in that direction could withstand the onward march of the 
terror of all living things and destroyer of everything perishable. The 
duration of the fire before being checked was one hour and a quarter, but 
the ruins smoldered until morning. 


The Dawn of Another Day 


With the dawn of Thursday’s sun, men, women and children were 
astir, looking about to see what had been left them out of the ruins wrought 
the evening before. There was little but desolation, the few goods they had 
saved being badly damaged. Nothing dismayed, the business portion of the 
community set about them to make ready for the new stocks that had been 
ordered by telegraph the night before — figuratively speaking, the dis- 
patches being written by the light of their burning goods. The unsettled 
title to lots led to some disturbance between the lessees and lessors, but 
thanks to the prompt and decisive action of 


Marshal Earp 


there was no damage done. After consultation with the Mayor and Council- 
men, and being told to use his own judgment in the matter, he appeared 
upon the scene of action and told the contestants that he should use his au- 
thority and the full power of the police force to maintain the same order of 
things that existed before the fire, and up to such time as the Courts settle 
the question of titles. This decisive and just action on the part of the Mars- 
hal acted like oil upon troubled waters, and peace and order were restored. 
This action of Marshal Earp cannot be too highly praised, for in all probabil- 
ity it saved much bad blood and possibly bloodshed. 


Resumption of Business 


We have not heard of a single case where a sufferer has thrown up 
the sponge, to use a sporting phrase, and is going to close out his business. 
On the contrary nearly all are making announcements through the Epitap 
that they will resume as soon as temporary shelter can be provided. As 
before stated, several commenced to clear off the debris yesterday, and 
had lumber on the ground before night with carpenters at work. Next 
week Messrs. Vizina & Cook will have one hundred men at work on 
new structure that when completed will rival the one destroyed. 

The banking house of Safford, Hudson & Co. is temporarily in Wells, 
Fargo & Co.'s, but have taken a three months lease of a large room in te 
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ck which is now undergoing the necessary change 
qaiblo' st ter business. The firm of Orr Dy accom 


modate Le 
Charles Glover & Co. 


Ever in the van of business competition have on the way from San 
Francisco an immens¢€ stock of all kinds of men’s wear which will be opened 
some time next week. To show the standing of this plucky firm in San 
Francisco We call attention to their double column advertisement in the 
first page of to-day’s Epitaph. It seems the height of absurdity for a firm 
who lost all, but yesterday, to advertise a new and full line of goods before 
the ashes of their former, stock are cold. It is this kind of enterprise that 
conquers success from the most adverse circumstance. 

McKean & Knight have a notice on the front of their store that they 
will re-open as soon as the things cool off. D. Cohen will rebuild and 
restock at the earliest possible moment. E. P. Voirsard has commenced to 
clear off the ruins in order to rebuild. But why specify? It is understood 


that all will do the same thing. 
THE ROLL OF HONOR 


Our attention has been called to the heroic acts of at least forty 
different individuals with the request that we publish them. This we feel 
would be invidious, for where all did so well-exerted themselves to the 
fullest of their powers — they all deserve credit, and were we to begin the 
publication our columns would overflow. In the name of the suffering 
people, and on their behalf, the Epitaph extends to all the sincere and 
heartfelt thanks of a ruined — no! not ruined, for such a people cannot be 
ruined save by despair and their own acts —a suffering but hopeful com- 
munity. 

The following are losses that we failed to obtain in time for yesterday's 
issue: 


}; H. Cummings, 8 houses tick oy os i alle siete nats «oh ae, aes $5,000 
Enatia Parker’ oo. 350 liek, eh Sen tod re ee See gta 3,000 
Gus Williams gig key ge ek ee es oes aa eae oe ae 1,000 
Gi 5. O'Brien <i it ie ley bia Os VG Oe ee ad BR 3,000 
Opera cigar store. 5 53 os, Ge RR er 2,000 
platter Ze Lord, partial | 0 5s «> « » 5 cocaine s BAER TS 2,000 
milter fr Reant , 4 5 «phi thy oP na es Behe 2,500 
RoAndergon 5.4) (l2diie Like ccs WEG RG OD 1,000 


The Fire and the Fourth 
Tombstone, June 25, 1881 


EDITOR, EPITAPH: Please allow me to take advantage of your invi- 
iy ‘0 express an opinion about the proposed Hook and Ladder Company. 
one who was not burned out by the late fire, but I appreciate the fact 
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that I had a narrow escape, personally, and that Tombstone has no Protectig 

whatever against the fire fiend. Indeed, at any time we are liable to ae 
another fire, which will prove fully as disastrous as the one we have pa 
passed through, and therefore, it behooves the citizens and business men 
of this community to study their interests by providing a partial Protection 
at least, against a recurrence of such a calamitous fire. The events of the 
late fire assures the practical mind that were water is so scarce as it jg in 
Tombstone, that our safety lies, in a great measure, in a well disciplined 
hook and ladder company. In fact, it has been fully demonstrated that 
even when water was plenty that the razing and tearing down of buildings 
has been a very effective means of confining a fire. In view of these facts 
+t behooves the citizens of Tombstone to encourage the movement on foot 
to organize a hook and ladder company. In this connection it must be 
remembered that in order to make such a company effective, we must look 
well to the personnel of the members. It should be made up of active, 
able-bodied and public spirited business men. It must also be remembered 
that money is needed to purchase the necessary equipments for this com- 
pany —to buy hooks, ladders, buckets, trucks, etc. In view of the recent 
fiery baptism of a number of our best business men, it may be a little 
difficult to raise this money. Now the thought occurs, right here, that it 
would be well to forego our Fourth of July festivities and jollification and 
use the money already subscribed for that purpose to purchase an equip- 
ment for the hook and ladder... 


Weekly Epitaph 
Tombstone, Arizona, June 27, 1881 


BAPTISM OF FIRE 
An Era in the History of Tombstone 
That Will Never Be Forgotten 
Most of Four Blocks Comsumed by the Fire 
Without an Opportunity to Save Anything 
How the Fire Originated and How it Spread 
Incidents, Accidents and Events of the Day 


Thursday's Daily 

Yesterday afternoon Tombstone received her first baptism of fire, and 
one, too, that will long be remembered. The day was one of those exceP” 
tionally fine ones that come occasionally to make the heart glad. There 
was just a faint zephyr blowing from a few points north of west that 
tempered the otherwise heated atmosphere. People were all engas* m 
their usual avocations, and as unsuspecting of the calamity that arte 
overwhelm the utterly helpless city as the babe unborn. It came like a clap 
of thunder, and spread with a celebrity unparalleled. 
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How It Occurred 


der & Thompson, proprietors of the A 

Messrs, Meinret doors above the Crlental saloon, on ihe cberer at 
on Alen ri th, had a barrel of liquor that had been condemned by them 
Alle iN ame, which they had intended to reship, and as fate would have 
‘hey had a team ready to take it away at this time. They rolled it out 
it bar and knocked out the bung for the purpose of measuring 
uantity in the package. Mr. Alexander, in putting the guage rod into 

the t aft accidentally let it slip from his fingers into the same. His 
me ender got a wire to fish it out, and came to the front with a lighted 
vie in his mouth, one report says, and another, that he lighted a match 
i some purpose, when the escaping gas caught fire and communicated 
with the liquor, which caused an instantaneous explosion, scattering the 
burning contents in all directions. There were two men in the saloon at 
the time, besides Mr. Hazelton, the bartender. Their names were L. L. 
Sales and David Cotter. Mr. Sales says the concussion was terrific. The 
three escaped through the back door, egress through the front being effec- 
tually barred by the flames. Almost by a miracle they escaped unhurt. In 
less than three minutes the flames had communicated with the adjoining 
buildings and spread with a velocity equalled only by a burning prairie in 
a gale. The heated condition of the wood work assisted the devouring 
element in its rapid spread. This, as also the Vizina & Cook block on the 
corner, was an adobe building. It was ceiled with cloth, which acted as 


tinder for communicating the flame. 


The Alarm Given 


Seemingly, instantaneously with the explosion and the bursting of 
the flames through the door into Allen street, the alarm spread and people 
rushed to the scene, but lack of facilities for extinguishing the fire gave it 
time to spread to the adjoining buildings, and before anything could be 
done to check it the store of Meyers Brothers, Glover & Co., and the 
Occidental were all ablaze. The firemen were promptly on hand, but they 
were almost as powerless as the citizens, with only this difference, they 
had a head which they implicitly obeyed. The first thing was to save books, 
tit) and valuables by those whose premised were on fire, which was 
ft: ff partially done. It is said that a demand was made on Meyers Brothers 
nil Fae & Pridham for blankets to wet and put over the adjoining 
the deen which was peremptorily refused, and this resource for fighting 
Mr vie was thus summarily cut off. The moment the alarm was given 
Money , ARP, manager of Safford, Hudson & Co.'s Bank, rushed all 
to a fA valuables into the inner safe — the books being taken outside 
Outer doce zy —and proceeded to lock everything up. While locking the 
after havi the plastering began to fall around his head, and he escaped, 

Ing performed his last duty, by the back door, the front being 
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inaccessible from the flames. Joyce, of the Oriental saloon, rushed to his 
safe, the outer door of which was unlocked, and made an effort to unlock 
the inner to get his cash box out, but the flames came sweeping through 
with such fury that he had to flee for his life, leaving over $1200 in 
greenbacks — no gold or silver — of his own money, besides a large amount 
of deposits. He did not save a farthing worth of anything. 


The Burned District 


Thus far we have only touched upon the first incidents of the origin 
of the fire, which all told did not occupy more than five minutes in trans- 
piring, so rapid was the progress of the work of destruction. The firemen, 
assisted by the people, all of whom gave freely, fully and voluntarily of 
their energies in herculean efforts to check the flames. At once the demol- 
ition of awnings, porches, et cetera, began, as they were found to be the 
great elements for spreading the flame. The heat of the fire added to that 
of the sun—the thermometer standing 100 degrees in the shade at 4 
o’clock — made it impossible to get within reasonable distance of the points 
most available for checking the flames. All was hurry and confusion among 
those in the line of destruction. One of the first acts of self-abnegation 
was that of Wells Spicer, whose office was on Fifth street. After saving 
his official and private papers he gave orders to demolish the building, 
which was a frame — as were the majority in the burned district. The work 
immediately began, but the fire came sweeping down upon them so rapidly 
that little more than tearing down the porch was accomplished before they 
had to abandon the work and go to another outpost. In spite of the herculean 
efforts the fire swept onward to Fremont street on the north and crossed 
over Allen on the south burning in its eastward course across to Tough- 
nut street, reaching as far as Seventh, where owing to the number of 
vacant lots it was stopped. On the north side of Fremont street the fire 
was prevented from catching by the liberal use of wet blankets and water 
constantly dashed upon the fronts of the buildings. Shaffer & Lord caused 
the broad porch around two sides of their store to be demolished at an 
early stage, and by placing a stream of water from the hose attached to 
the water pipes connected with the store the fire was kept at bay. 

By 6 P.M.., the fury of the flames had spent itself and nothing remained 
but the charred and ghastly skeletons of the adobe buildings, while here 
and there fiery tongues of flame would break forth as if the greedy element, 
ee satisfied with having consumed everything in its course, still craved 
or more. 


Approximate Losses 
—iRae ts oe GeV Soa oe laces nite edit go OER mcs pa PD, GT ee Se oh Ua OD 


Loss 


aca a AI es 8 LR er 8 2 PI le ee a a A RR lost ae 


Vizina & Cook $19,000 
Oriental Saloon 10,000 


-. 
9, OLS 98 ee” 9. 9 He Ce. ee: oe Oe te ey ee @ 8 Re SD 


Cie 
£9 CP Ae “9 RE Ho. gee e465 0) gle ame « ee a “Q" @ @€- a8 


240 =A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 


Chins: Glovet & Comes eee. 
Nia ae Te bs 15,000 


fevers 86 COME Ve Pee ener e 6 cere 
Arcade DepOsit. carrer lala & eeW Rie 10,000 
sade Cgak SORE Se ree iE eh ee 2,000 
Rade SOON TELCO TPE ait a 2,000 
Haren sabe Siero eee OL RE On 1,500 
Pranrorial Chop’Hoube Se Cen comin. 6M ,000 
Non BRWEY, oe ra PES MOET aT NAT 1,000 
Samia WINE HIOOBE a.) ci fea FE ue Spd MRR AS 10,000 
itierty’s SalOON AA viene RY 5 GOR MRO TINE 1,600 
marleren’s REGMMTANE te BOCES Aan 5,000 
Rook Resaurant fc evs oh pe ete 
GAY Bale iisisrennie Spivey eee ace'e «POM EO /000 
Te Sebi hh inc lis kaw ee Ra IY TR, 1,000 
Pape Renner erase 500 
Key West Cigar Store whee ory dhe a ela eee NIN 500 
pin iMicGanieille: sa cNch dese 4) dh le 8k See R xebe 
Tel G Sr nares ecu anes vain OK 0 
MSaiich’s Ti GRODG Anak. Sa ees 25,000 
Golden Eagle Restaurant ....... Re tae 3,000 
ea, Fried Houses, bat ae uteien: Grieg aiene ae, ee 

ddralde’s Grocetyinacs.cx 1 smecaeinde sepnaa ia ot , 
Edipse Bakery’ abe Fe ae an ai re ees 3,000 
Nevada Restaurant .....-.--- pa ae ee roe aon 
Nevada Restestant 92 Na eal a 1,000 
paral Rigs tarinaremnd Saloons oes oth alias wees lh Dey 

 CAlperin. soit ats Sieg es aah tae. PO oe , 
Pedic ee ae ea ies au aap 25,00 
By Fait Taylan on oe einen eS. ae Oy ees 000 
Goa Dae etn Nath st 3 MRE 5,000 
Magnolia Galogil, . :sihJaisars .teaehueth ca MURR gn Be 500 
Alp ies Brower st ties agit case ena Hele ha ial 500 
Ftd cel ols crtan ceils ot ps haan ae eee 6,000 
Fisk & Nathan.... : ; Shak. fecske bioaite Hides anne eal 5,000 
ie & Stanford .... a RN cas de a oe Bees 

‘sa cama ection ot tee kee caesar ats U8 : 
Te Mimic cee eae 7,500 

PA RGClollanh ce ose ct codec dee 
7 ea haem peg OR ccna TR UHR 10,000 
ther & Pedham pidete tp? elaian priv ten CORRS SOSH Ae Anes ERR! NFR BRS 1,000 
a ord H. & ee gap Set oaun le Hal! DIS SSeS A’. SCTE Che RTe 14,1 Rp Fee 8 We Tee EN 2,500 
Salford H, te Co, Bank .. 15+. +0ssernuunteets 1,000 
J. G “ran ni aimee i ara nome teas Ranaeese me-S 

Maio enc Alcan gp Sarr sig RES 1,000 
AAG {RAL am eesgles Scania ca vin VON 250 
Poe faye ig RE a Sues ge ee Siam ibe tra een Se Ek ON 2,000 
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Fitehenry® 5.000 5 WE ONTO TE EN SE ice 2,000 


Wells Spicer 00. a AMER Pe OEE Oe ne 750 
Mrs. Frary, Milliner .. 2... eee ee eee 500 
ek a ee ee ee wie Oke Ce ee 500 
Frank Yale. 5:0 050 sien Wd fe oO MERE CO eee nae 500 
Commercial Job Office... 6 ete ee eee ena. 500 
Abbott TIGWBE 45-84 & cali Be OTe ba POT PS 10,000 
Oriental Gallery... 1... 6 ee ee ee ee eee we 250 
Queen Chop House ..... sees rere rere teens 800 
Virginia Saloon, Total 1... ses e errr reer renee. 1,000 
Cafe Francais.s:ss.i.3 003: sivimguip pyc er Migoscesceicee (o, «0taeaualingy ep 500 
I. S. Park, Civil Engineer... 6. terete 500 
H. B. Maxson, Civil Engineer ...--- eee eter eee 500 
PoMiitchell on csois0, anon tyecose str agen eraga rte eee en pale i 500 
Rickabaugh Club Rooms .....-- +s seer r rr ereeree 5,000 
Marcus P.. Hayne). 2:<siisgecerenw's, © speze ioe ele eye geese tang ted 500 
District: Court: ROOM: 45 5 ogee wicyedere ole wegen 2 We mee tee 5,000 
Clark & Gray, partial, 2... 0 eee ne eee eee 1,000 
(late) Union. Offices! 0 stares Vitesse hs oa 750 


The above figures are based upon the opinions of several of the most 
intelligent leading men of Tombstone, but as it is impossible at present to 
arrive at correct conclusions, they stand open to correction. 


Miscellaneous 


In conversation with Mr. M. B. Clapp, Cashier of Safford, Hudson 
& Co.’s bank, it was learned that he had policies to the amount of $40,000 
in the various insurance companies he represents on property in the burned 
district. He is agent for the South British and National; Home, of New 
York; Star, of New York; Phoenix, of Brooklyn; Phoenix, of London; 
Pennsylvania, of Philadelphia; Insurance Company of North America; 
Fireman’s Fund, of San Francisco; Commercial, of San Francisco. Within 
an hour after the fire was checked he had made arrangements to open in 
Wells Fargo & Co.’s temporarily, and said that customers will not be 
delayed longer than it takes for the vault to cool, so that he can get at his 
safe. His insurance books were burned, but that is small loss, as everything 
is on the book in the home offices. 

Charles Glover & Co., whose loss is $15,000, was covered by insurance 
as follows: In the Phoenix Assurance Company, of London, $2500; Star, 
New York, $2500; and Phoenix, Brooklyn, $2500; total $7,500. The mo- 
ment that the ground cools so that the debris can be cleared away he wi 
put up a temporary frame structure and open out again, having telegraphe 
to San Francisco for a stock half as large as that destroyed. Though heavy 
losers they are not dismayed, and there is no fear but the firm will force 
success from the late disaster, 
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the firm of Fredericks & Hill said, though they are heavy 
lots of energy and propose to rise phoenix like from the 


Mr. Hill of 
losers they have 


ashes of their present ruin. 
Captain Young, who passed through the great Virginia fire, was seen 


on the street at dusk, with the same quiet smile on his face as he wore in 
his daily intercourse with the guests of his house, having learned in the 
greater fiery ordeal to make the best of his surroundings even in adversity. 

These are given as samples of fortitude with which nearly all bear 
the calamity that in many instances has made them homeless. A colored 
woman by name of Delia Williams, had just rented a house between Sixth 
and Seventh streets and fitted it up for a restaurant, and had $1700 in 

reenbacks stowed away somewhere on the premises which went the way 
of all the rest. 2, 

Mr. Blackburn, foreman of the fire company, wishes to extend the 
thanks of the fire company, as well as citizens, to the miners who came 
rushing to the rescue from the various mines and did most efficient service 
for the extinguishment of the fire and protection of property. 

Mr. Frank Walker, in charge of the Sycamore Springs Water Com- 
pany, deserves well at the hands of this community. The moment the 
alarm was given he rushed to the valve on the main line of pipes from 
the reservoir at the springs and turned on the full pressure, which was 
backed up by the accumulation of half a million gallons and ordered all 
his teams to run rapidly as possible between the hydrants and where water 
was needed, and gave orders for all other water wagons to fill their supply, 
which they did. He did not stint nor begrudge the people to the full extent 
of their supply, and it is safe to say that had there been an engine and 
sufficient hose at hand one-half the loss might have been saved. 

There were many who deserve special mention, but time and space 
forbid in this issue. We must not pass, however, over the efforts of Marshal 
Earp and the police force, who exerted themselves like veterans, both to 
preserve peace, prevent stealing and to fight the flames, between which 


duties they had no idle moments. 


Accidents and Incidents 


Fitzhenry, the Fourth street grocer, loses almost his entire stock. He 
has no insurance and saved only $200 or $300 worth of goods. 

Wm. A. Cuddy, clerk in the Cosmopolitan Hotel, was in Tribolet’s 
Building, when it took fire, and in extinguishing the flames inhaled the 
fire, and was suffering severely at a late hour last night, his throat being 
highly inflamed. His condition is not considered dangerous. 
or te lady on Fremont street was so excited that she allowe 
a clothing to be consumed, while she saved two young kittens, an 

ost sincere regrets were on account of the loss of the old cat. 

The County Recorder had a wagon in front of his office during the 


d her jewelry 
d her 


A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 243 


time of the fire, and was prepared to remove the records at a moment’, 
notice. 

Much credit is due the city and county officers for their clear-headed 
attention to their duties. 

All saloons were closed and very little drunkenness was seen. , , . 

Chas D. Reppy of the Epitaph received a scalp wound by a falling 
timber on Fourth street. Dr. Hiller sewed up the wound. 

Considering the circumstances the injury to life and limb was very 
trifling; at present, as far as can be known, the severest injuries were 
sustained by Mr. Parsons. Other reports are as follows: W. Nash was 
standing in McKean & Knight’s when some giant powder exploded near 
him and scorched him slightly on the face and neck. Ed Shipman, of Kelly’s 
Wine House, while standing opposite the Palace saloon, on Allen street, 
got scorched on the face by a burst of flame from the saloon. Officer 
Magee received a cut on the knee about two inches long while pulling 
down an awning on Fifth street. 

Among the men who went square to the front and did their duty 
nobly and well was Mr. George Parsons. While he alone was on the piazza 
of the Abbott house cutting away with an axe in a fearless manner he was 
struck by a mass of falling timber. Be it said to the credit of the brave 
men present, that a dozen of them at once ran up the already heated 
staircase and by herculean efforts got Mr. Parsons from under the mass 
of wood at a heat almost at the burning point and helped him away to 
where he could be attended to, and we are happy to say that his injuries 
have been cared for and the brave, good-looking gentleman will not be 
disfigured to any great extent. 

The type of the late Union was strewed for several blocks and saved. 
Some one will discover a lead mine in this vicinity. 

ieee: job printing office was saved, though it is slightly disfi- 
gured. 

McKean & Knight's loss is about $25,000, and no insurance. 

Our next Governor, Mr. A. H. Stebbins, saved most of his furniture, 
oe he removed to the Epitaph building, where he may hereafter be 

ound, 

Mr. M. B. Clapp, Cashier of Safford, Hudson & Co.’s bank, was in 
the building as long as it was inhabitable, and had a narrow escape from 
the falling walls. The vault and safe are believed to be in good condition 
and the contents saved. 

The Fire Company, although not having their apparatus, did good 
service, and worked like Trojans. Much credit is due them. It was rumore 
than an effort would be made to burn the remainder of the town last night, 
but if there was any such intention it was frustrated by the vigilance © 
our Officers. 

Immense crowds of people were on the streets gathered in anx! 
groups discussing the terrible events of the evening. 


ous 
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in the confusion naturally resulting from such a frightful calamity, 
some few of the boys imbibed a little too freely and tried to counteract 
the malancholy that pervaded the community by a little diversion in the 
way of free fighting. This, however, the officers objected to and order was 
quickly restored. 

Great credit is due to Sheriff Behan, under Sheriff Woods, Deputy 
sheriff Breakenridge, Marshal Earp, and indeed all the officers for the 
efficient manner in which they preserved order and watched over the 


interests of the citizens during and after the fire. 


The Very Latest 


The crowds have dispersed and the best of order prevails. 

The fire still burns in many places among the ruins, but no further 
damage may be apprehended. 

Guards have been stationed and ropes stretched around the burned 
district thereby preventing petty thievery and the chances for accidents 
that might occur from falling walls, the explosion of cartridges, etc. 

Both the societies and citizens have shown the greatest generosity by 
placing all their accommodations at the disposal of those whose homes 
were burned, and we feel justified in saying that except from choice every 
inhabitant might sleep under a roof to-night. 

We acknowledge gratefully the expressions of sympathy tendered by 
our neighboring city of Tucson, and sincerely trust that she will never 
suffer from a like misfortune. 


Bisbee Notes 


From Mr. G. W. Mauk, United States Deputy Collector, who returned 
Tuesday from an official visit to the Great copper camp of Cochise county, 
we glean the following facts: He went through the Copper Queen Mine, 
and like all who have been through it before, reports it immense. They 
have struck it richer than ever on their lowest level. According to all 
accounts they already have ore enough developed to keep both their smel- 
ters running for the next two years. He saw them run four bars, the 
aggregate weight of which was over 14,000 pounds. They are putting up 
their new smelter, but do not expect to run it until the water supply is 
increased by the summer rains, which are thought to be near at hand. 

The Neptune Company’s mines were highly spoken of, particularly 
the Uncle Sam. As we have before stated, this company are engaged in 
the erection of a smelter at Hereford, on the San Pedro River. 

The Hendricks mine was also spoken of as being a very fine property, 
but unfortunately the title is involved in litigation. 

Miss Nellie Cashman has rented the Bisbee Hotel, and will open it 
between the 1st and 5th of July. No doubt Miss Nellie will be popular in 
ee use awake camp for she is one of the few women who know how to 

a hotel. 


A Tenderfoot in Tombstone 245 


The Stebbins Boom 


Since the name of A. H. Stebbins, Esq., has been before the ublj 
as a candidate for Governor, we have not heard one adverse ecintitias . ic 
on the contrary, Territorially, everything favorable. This shows how cy c 
our people feel the injustice that has been perpetrated upon them for the 
last three years. This thing must cease sometime, and it seems, not onl 
to us but to the people at large, that it is a proper time to have a new deal 
to use a western phrase. The Tucson Star, of the 21st instant, says: The 
Stebbins gubernatorial boom appears to be gathering force throughout the 
Territory.” 

Copper Queen Dividends 


The Copper Queen of Bisbee, with headquarters in New York, has 
paid its first dividend under the new incorporation. This was the nice little 
sum of $25,000, or 2% per cent on a capital of $2,500,000. This makes 
the third dividend-paying mine in the county, and swells the June account 
to $150,000. This is not a bad showing for a new country. When Grand 
Central, Flora Morrison, Sulphuret, Girard and Empire enter the list, the 
monthly divident account for the county will be between $400,000 and 
$500,000. It is confidently expected that such will be the case within a 
twelve month from to-day. 


Falling into Line 


Following is the endorsement of the Arizona Gazette of our nominee 
for Governor of Arizona: 

A. H. Stebbins of Tombstone is mentioned as the probable new Gov- 
ernor of Arizona, vice J. C. Fremont, to be bounded, or at least should be. 

And here is what the Citizen of Tucson says: 

Mr. A. H. Stebbins, of Tombstone, formerly of Boston, Mass., has 
been mentioned as a probable successor of General J. C. Fremont, for 
Governor of Arizona. We have refrained from speaking of the matter until 
assured that a change was probable, and as it is likely to occur we can 
unqualifiedly state that there is no person better suited for the position, 
or one who would give more universal satisfaction to the people than Mr. 
Stebbins. He is already identified with the mining interests of the Territory, 
and is regarded as one of our best citizens. It is to be hoped that in making 
an appointment, the President will consult the wishes of the people © 
Arizona and select Mr. A. H. Stebbins for Governor. 


GEORGE W. PARSONS 
(Epitaph—June 28th) 

We are very glad to inform our readers that Mr. Geo. W. Parsons, 
who was injured at the late fire while so bravely engaged in battling wi 
the flames, has almost entirely recovered and is able to return to his duties. 

He will only sustain a slight disfigurement. 
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